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The playnrlglkt disooTais hii iBgconity more when 
he worki isilJuKt ■ plot, thaa wttk one;— i*heD,i*ltho)it 
Kny ■tnmg attempt at character, or extraordinary dis- 
play of viU, he contrlvei to escape DotODly free from 
ceniare, but with some absre of applause. It Is to the 
Tery beaatifnl mnsic, and to the combined talents of the 
performers, wUch graced this opera oo its first appear- 
ance at Dmry Lane, that the author owes his popnlarity. 
The plotis siDRularly nnimportant and trivial. A yoang 
married lady U token prisoner by a stragt;ling party of 
the Tnrkish army, Jtut anivedtothe relief of Belgmde, 
■nd, as a matter of coarse, condacted to the Seraakiei's 
■era^io. Her hasband, an Aaitrian colonel, after s 
sufficient qnantiim of ejacalatioas to his adorable girl, 
and a good deal of blaelering about bleeding and con- 
quering with hil brare hnsaars, attempts bei rescae in 
disguise, is taken in the act of deli»erin|t a letter — " a 
designing malieioua -looking letter, that smells of gun- 
ponder like a soldier's pouch"— and instead, as in 
England, of being hanged for a spy, he is consigned to 
the bonatring, from which he is miisculoasly saved by 
(he aprvfoi arrival of a ta|;-rag and bob-tail mob of 
Anstrian soldiers and peasants, who make the enemy 
mn like lampligtlters; and then, to give them muiic to 
their dancing, commence singing the finale to theBecond 
act The sequel is aasily guessed — after a d&e portion 



of din and duiger, of alternate shoating and Bcamper* 
ing, there Is a regular siege ; and the piece cancludea 
with a puff direct on ChriBtian mercj and farbearance, 
and ail that sort of thing ; ae if the banner of the crosi 
was a whit 1bH8 blood-Btained than that of the crescent. 
In addition to this string of probabilities, is anunder- 
plot, consisting of theSeraaliier's penehml tor Lilla, the 
whimaieaofYusepb, aa aniaro<aaold magistrate, and the 
jealous vagaries of a' hair-brdined passionate bioekhead, 
who commits a tbousaod extravagances with all the 
coolness and good temper imagintdile. Yuseph is a 
great relief to the prevailing tedium, to the heavy prose 
and rickott; rhyme of this operrn The character ia 
sketched with considerable qaaiatnesa and humour, and 
shows that the author could produce comic effects when 
he amUd. Yoseph ia a perfect type of the renowned 
VicaT of Bray, having none of that faBtidious deiicacy 
which makes a man resign his place when his patrons 
and partisans are sent to the right about — no, for it 
would be aa difficult to OKsf this tveathercock-offlcial bj 
fair means, aa to ovntum a pyramid from its base. 
Under hia Turkith masters, he is Vturpk Bm Jaeab 
Btn lUaitapha ; but, when the Auslrians assume domi- 
nion, he becomes suddenly transmogrified into Hemmi 
JeitjA Woygang Bawmbork BUndtnktritom Schwarl. 
zenbergen! He is highly flattered when the Seraskier 
obligingly condescends to laugh at him, and returns the 
compliment with full force, when his highness, instead 
of consulting bim oa some grand military operation, 
inquires if there are many pretty girU in the neighbour- 
hood. His leligioua horror when he beholds the pork 
and wine impiously spread oot to regale the Christian 
dogj, is only equalled in whim by the voracity with 
which he devours the one and swallows the other, 
with the accompanyingvsalvo, that a Mahometan may 
take a cup of wine when nobody sees him. Theae od- 
dities are mingled with a Qowardice and self-iDiportaoc'e 
no less diverting. Suet nu the original Yuseph, and 



ka kept the andieoce in « high state of eihilirslioD. 
No dtf epicDte tier did impler hooours to a turtle 
faaal, than did Dickj Saet, nheuevor he had tui oppor- 
Iniii^ of dTamalJc muticalioii. He uemed on these 
occasiODSto have reserved his appetite for a gratid scenic 
display of gonDandising ; ot nbich the pork on Peter's 
Eopper-table, and the leg of lamb in No Song no Sapper, 
■TO safflcient im)taiic«s. Hathews, who inherits a large 
portioik of Soel's peculiar whim, plays Yuseph very 
comically. Vith these two adaiirable comedians foil 
in our remaBbnnce, it ii only charitable to forget 
Oatlie. 

I<eopold wu anstained by Bannister with all bis 
viyacity and hnmonr. He and Stoiace were born ta 
act with eaoh other. Nothing conld ba more arah and 
■prightly than the Signora'a aii and dance in the second 
act, and Bannister's by-play. Her rich mallow tones, 
her laughing eye, her gaiety, and good humour, ren- 
dered her Lilla a truly capUTating performance. 
Harley's Leopold is lively and spirited. Miss Love has 
acquired considerable popularity in LilU, and she well 
deierves it all. A beautiful countenance and a graceful 
air are not her only merits. 

The Saraikler, aa far as regards the acting, has little 
else to do bat to look flerce and amoron* — 



Braham looks both to a miracle — though much of 
the former may be ascribed to a huge turban, a pair 
of mustachios, and a scimitar of no common dimen- 
sions ; and the latter, to a voice than which a finer 
never serenaded a lady, in or out of trousers. It is a 
pernicious custom for a singer, out of his own vanity 
and capiicK, to introduce songs that belong not to the 
piece. What can be more absurd than to hear a stiff- 
necked dandy chant " Scelt icha' ba," to a peaceable 
party of ladies and gentlemen in a drawing-room, or a 



whiskered hero warble furth " Love among Iht Roiet,'' 
to a regiment of saldierB in a tented Geld. We can, 
howevei, patdaa Braham's introduction of Shield's ex- 
quisite boltod " Ms Bearl wiih Lone ii Beating," in Ibis 
opera, as it is perfectly relevant to the character and 
uene. His execution of it is highly tasteful and im- 
paaaioned. 

03" D O. 



SERASKIER.— While >p.iiitl«t >blK ud (rouen— red Sy—yti- 

COL. COHENBERG—OrHn Autrtan mirann— bluk booth 

yUSEPH.— Wbile trooien— |Hil>iiH:o[oiired budy mid cloak, or 

LEOPOLD, - Drab-colotiFed doublfl and trunk — cloak — biH 

PETER Brawn aid. 

UICHABL.— Gr>y Ibid. 

ANSLEU.— Liibl broxn, Iri.nmeU ivilb oru(C Ibid 



aHiTA.—Ortta body 
FATIUA—Criauii u 



HEHOIR OF MISS LOVE. 



Hus Lot I Is the diwgbtet of a deceased officer in fais 
n aie»t3't serrice, and, If dnmatic records be true, was 
boin JD Cbeapiide, ia the year 1801. Having at bd 
early age displayed a talent for. music, she was placed 
ODder the tQitioD of Mr. D. Corri, and euch was her 
rapid improvemeDl in that divine scieace, that her future 
■access appeared no longer equivocal; and, un her in- 
troduction to Mr. Arnold, she was immediately engaged 
for four years, to take the leading vocal paria at tlie 
Lycenm, vrheie she soon became a great favourite, and, 
at the close of her engagement, was offered liberal terms 
by the managers of Covenl Garden. Her appearance 
on the boards of that theatre was tailed nithvery gene- 

An accidental circumstance, the iadisposition of Miss 
M. Tree, brought Misi'Love forward in a prominent 
character sooner than might have heen OKpected^-this 
was Marina, in the operatic entertainment of CnrUz, 
which, al a very short notice she perforaied 4 tliAoliri 



salisfaction of (heaudieace and Ihe manage rs^MM^lie 
good opinion already entertained bv both parti^NrhSt' 
abilities was amply conGimeil. SheSa sprightly actress, 
and a pleasing ratfaer than a great singer. She has since 
made many provincial tours with flattering success. She 
is at present attached (o the Drury-Laue company, and 
ranks among its most favourite vocalisls. Miss Love 
bos played a variety of characters with considerable 
success — among her best attempts is Lilla, in the Siege 
of Belgrade. 

0:J> D G. 



,. Google 



Volt at nr CiataOm, . 
At tht Thtatre Rogal, Dmrt/ La 



ruitph 



■ J Mr. Sndy, 



MinA.lv». 
Ula Ut«. 
Mill NicDll. 



SiUlen, Guaras, Black/, Eunvthi, fc. 



* STAGE DIRECTIONS. 

hire Ken icIeI. Tim SUg' Dlreclloru an |i<(ii frsm Uieir o«a 

■ EXirS md ENTRANCE3. 
B. mgau JUfAf ; L. U_fl ,- D. F. JJom- In Flat ; R. D. HIthI 

DotTl L.D. AertDoor; S. E. SKMrf £«Irain " 

JOilrwici ; M. U. MlddU neer. 

RELATIVE POSTTIONB. 



i U. E. t/pptr 



.* TVAMdn-fiiiiKptiMiKgteniftfJ'trv./inrbvrAlJiHllMcf. 



THE SIEGE OF BELGRADE. 



ACT I. 

—The lV)fcu& EBcamfmtni, ntar Belgradt, in 
the diltmce.— The Curtain ri»ei at the firti tlnke Iff the 
embidi. — Turkish Ptaiantrti ductvered, ranged r. — 
Turkith Seidiers, with ctitiibiiU,lria*gU,loag dnm, Ifc. 
timgri, L. 

CHORUS. 



Waye onr prophet's fnin'd standard of glorj od hiEli, 
Till Ihe enTioua moon die away io the akj ; 
And, like thepaleChiistians, lenre Danolie'a fairatreBm, 
To reflect our victorious cresceat's bright beam. 

IThe Charus-Shgert fall back, B. and L.^The Servian 
Women dance, and exit, l, v, e, — The jUtlitory Band 
exeunt, L. 8. E. — The Chorua-Singtrs then advance ts 
Ihtfiont. 

Bnler Ydsefh, l. 
Be silent, yoD soldiets, His Highness the Seraskier 
is coiDiDg, — he is just arrived nilh the Turkieh army 
under his command, to relieve Belgrade. I have been 
canversiug with him. I told him of jouc loyalty to the 
Sublime Porte. — Sir, — your biglme-B — my deu^iighnesa, 
says I (for me talked very familiarly), I a[Whe chief 
ma^strate of this village — I knovr Ihe QMfran Porte 
has not more loyal snbject* in his whofrprovince of 
Sertiu ; and, as for youi highness — alviays talking of ' 
yourhighness — year higbness'a name !■ never onlof our 
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Aboubeker Beo AbdalUh Bea Ali — I dare say joa 
atyer beard of it before. So, sayi the Seraskier to me, 
mj dear YoMph Ben YkcodI Ben Miutapha, at the 
•aine time moBt gracioiulj laushing at me, with greSt 

condeMeoslDD 

[FloitriMk (/druM and tnmptti wiihmU, l. 

Bat here he cornea. NoW ;oa ihall see hoir his high- 

neH is pleaied to honoar me. I thall certainly be 

created a pacha of three talli. IFIavritk, 

Eafer the Seraskieb, I»hael, aitdfiiur Officert, l. 

8er. (c) Ynrephl coma here. 

Ytu- (l.o.) Yes.yourHighDeSBl [Jsiifc (a Pnuanl*.] 
Now he ii going to coiualt ne on tone great mflitaiy 

&r. (l.) [LradtMf Ju» /onnird.] Viuephl are there 
any pretty girU in this neighbourhood t 

Yiu. [Laivl^-] Hel he 1 he I a good Joke. Ah! 
your highnesa will conquer every where, I see. Your 
highneSB U pleased to make me laagh, he 1 he 1 he I 

Ser. Yoa presusie on toy condeicenaion.— yen are too 
fiuniliar ! — Begone ! 

[Exit raMp* awl PeoMatt, a Tht PeaaiaUt riii- 

e^ing kita. 
Enter Lilla, r. n. e. 
AIB.— LiLLi. 
Lott, diBtreiMd I thus driren from home ! 

Whither shall poor Lilla go ! 
Whereftoe'er my steps shall roam, 
Tyrant power will prove my foe. 

[KntlU to SeratkitT, B. o. 
Ser. (o.) Ismael, whois thisbeantifalcrealnrel [Tt 
Lilla.] Rise, lovely ftir one ! 

Lil. [Riia.} I beg your Imdsbip'B pardon — I'm not 
used to talk to great folks, 

' , charming girl 1 let me hear the eloquence 



i.ar'- 



Lil. I ^Bt but a poor country girl, lir t my name ia 
Lilla.— 'Bn^ you must know, 1 love Leopold dearly, and 
Xieopold loves me. 

5er. Perbapa you love him too wall. 
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BCBHEI.] ni lltOB or BIMUDB. II 

LO. Ob (Imt, fir, th«t*t not U— thtra^ no barm bB> 
tween at, indeed, sir. He wonld make me hla lanftil 
wife, but my hard-heaited brother wodU me to many 
lliat rich old miseily Yaseph, the Jaatice of the peace of 
oBr vUlage. 

Ser. [jlride.] Yaseph ! Oh, the old poacher ! wky 
does jronr broUieT ot^ect to yoor choice ? 

LU. Hj brother says Leopold ia too pasaionate to 
make me a good hosbaad i and, to be nrc, he ia apt to 
be a little violent. — But I don't mimi that 

Ser. And where is Leopold? 

lAl. Ah, sirl mymiud miigivet me that this wicked 
Ynseph has made away with him. — They locked me up, 
that I might not aearch for him. 

Str. And how did yon make year escape t 

LiL PleateyourbighQeBiiljuinp'doutof the window. 

Ser. [Andr.J WhM an enchiuituig tpecimen of rustic 

Itm. (l,) What, my lord, do yon forget yoar Aiulriaii 

Ser. Forget her ! no 1 Bnt why should I canflne my- 
■elf to a single rose, while I can form a bouquet of 
beaaty! [ImuElgoti vp, L. — Seraskier eroi$a io /itUa.] 
Charming LHIa, within this half-hour you shall have 
redress. [Hoiufa LUla to l.] Let her be attended to my 
tent. ITa OffUiri. 

lAl. Many thanks to your highness — a thonsand 
thanks to your highness. 

[Exit, caurttisJKg In SeroMer. — Th* fmirtffieera/olUiB 
ker.—Tht taUUri rttirt, L,a. I. 

Ser. (K.)Iin)aeI) did you ever see any thing so beao- 
tifnlf 

Itm, I oinn, my lord, sbe ia hsudfome — but 

Ser. Bat what t 

tsm. 1 beg your lordship's pardon — but, while I see 
the black eagle soar on the walls of Belgrade — fotgire 
ae, sir — I speak as a soldier 

Ser, So do I, sir; but my heart has room enough for 
love Bad valour at the same time I Mars never smiles 
on me so graciously as when I pay my adoration to 
Venus. So, if you eipect me to conquer the Christians, 
let me hare this girl. [Exit fsnusi, l.] She is a ohann- 
iag creature, and shall be mine. 
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la THE SIEOE 0» BELOBADE. [aOT f. 

AIR.— Serabeier, 
The rose and the liiy, their beaaties coDibiiiiD|[, 

Delight in adoiniag a farm eo divine ; 
Such chacniB to a peasaat coasiguiag, 
Ah! iDUBt 1 resign ! 
Forbid it, ye pawere 1 to lore 'Us a treason ; 
Ambition, aasuDiipg the ftemblauce of reason, 
ConuDaods me, with Bcom, the mean thought to decline. 
Wealth and power, nhate'er your worth, 
To pleasure if you give not birth I 
Rich ia ambiUon's gilded toyg, 
I barter them for real jojs 1 [Eti'i t. 

SCENE n.—A Rodin in Peler't Cttlagt. 
Enttr Qhita miJ Peter, n. 
DUET. 
Ghi. (o.) Hon the deace catue I to like yoa, — 
lamgutelcaanolt'ell; 
Had my face not chanc'd to strike yoD, 
I'd been pleased, sir, just as welL 
Pet. (l,c.) Faith, as jiousay, I too wondel, 
Why to like you I'm inclin'd ; 
Though, ID loTe, we're apt to blander.— 
Love, you know, they say, is blind. 
<lhi. You are ORliog all the lasses. 

Pel, Vou arc simpering at each lad. 

GAi. Each hour in fxlsehood passes. 

Pit. You flirt It quite as bad. 

Both, You had better not provoke me ; 

Though you think, as you've bespoka me, 
1 shall let you break my'heart. 
But I'm ready now to part 
Pel. Then, suppose I take my leave. 

GkL Do — I'm sure I shall not grieve. 

Will yoa stay, or will you go t 
Pet. Shall 1 stay, or shall I go t 

Bath. As you please — say yes or no. 

[Thry thake hanila, and ma off. Peter, ft., GUta, L. 

Enter Ydseph, e. 



etretaoaj is perfoimed, and theo joawill qntural of 
Pet. fCamitig doi™, b.] lDd««d, Bir 



'tt. fCamitig doHni, e.] lodM 

;Ai. 7l.) Hewme.Bir 

'ui. Nd! Ill not hear jan 1- 



lobeUlkcdtoby 
joa 1 1, who have coovened with his higbaew the Ssrao- 
kier. Besides, Ihate tu hear both But«oftta«qaeitiDD, — 
it peipleies me k that I Derer know how to make a de- 
Pel. AVh; then, air, hovr can yon deoUe! 
Fw. Whj, I decide that yon ate both in the wronr. 
I fancy that decision nill held you good in moat qnarreb 
—I don't believe that my friend, the Senakier, conld 
make a better. — But, where ta yonr aistcr — where it my 
dear Lillat 

GAi. Why, Peter bfts looked her np, to keep her 
from your riial, Leopold. 

Yttt. Oh, that's a desperate dog . aJwaji In a fury, 
and alnaya pretending to keep his temper I thatfa11on*8 
the Tery torch ofaeditiOD, end always in a blaze. [Leo- 
paid ti*gt tritluiut, R.] Faith, that's his Toiee 1~J— I — 
don't like much to meet him. 

Enltr LlOPOLD, B. 



Pit. Ai to that, Leopold — joo 

Ijeo. Ay, I knew that — yon are going to say I am in 
K paasion— but I deny it [Croiiu ta Yiuepk] Yuaeph, 
how do you do r you gee I am quite cool. 1 ask you a 
ciTil question, [Ta Ptttr.] and if you don't answer me, 
I'll break your head. [Crawea to Gh-ta, L.c] Ah, 
Gbita, my dear ! how are you T Remarkable One tem- 
perate weather, f think. 

Vui. It was rather cloudy 

Leo. What! [ IPattt up to ilM ill a (WMiiHC. 

Yni. I say it nag rather cloodjr when I was talking 
to His Highness the Seraikier, just now^but, I believe, 
I can answer yoor inqiiires. — In the first place 

Lea, [l. of Kvwph.] What do you mean by tiiat, sitt 
I'll not bear an insult from any naa living. 

Tiu. Why, there is no talking to you. — I can't reason 
. with yotl. 
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11 T8S IHOE or BtLORADE. {lim I. 

Lto, Sir, I My, you — you are iDittaken. — Zonadi I I 

nill be talked to— I ioiist on yoor reiuODing with me 

curse me, bat joo bIibU rBMon— yea, and coolly, too, 
thongh I know yon are my riral. 

Ya». But you give me leave 

Leo. Well, that'i trae ; I know, u yon are going to 
Bay, there ia no reason why people shonld quarrel be- 
cause they ue rivals. [IVnu to GUta. 

Ytis. Granted I and, besides 

Leo. [Tiirniii; upon Aim.] I know you are going to 
say thai warmth and anger, on these occasions, betray a 
TFeakness ; from which, I hope, lamfree. To be sure, 
you are as mnch entitled as I am to court lilla. I am 
sare she ia locked up in this boose. [Cnmei to Pettr.J 
Where is Ltlla— I'll set fire to— I will- ' 

flu. (l.) Sir — do you remember who T ami a magis- 
trate and a courtier I do joa respect my authority I 

[IVoMu up to L«oputd, trh) reliret, a.O, 

Let. No, I don't respect yonr Hulhnrity. [Walking up 
ta Yttepb in thi tame manner, Kfco TtHrei back to l. c. — 
Gbita goo doom to Peter, b.Y That for jour authority 1 
[Snaps hU fiKgeri at Aim.] What have you to say now f 

Yia. Nay, I bava nothmg to say. If you do not reo- 
pect anthority, there's an end of tbe matter 1 

■ Iieo. Well, yon are right there— always keep from 
passion — I like you for oot losing your temper. [Cniasea 
ta PeterJ] If you don't giro me the key of Lilla s room, 
111 knock you down. 

Pet. I— I— I have loat it 

Leo. Lost it J though It don't signify,— I think my 
shoulders mill force any lock in Europe, — 111 burst open 
the door — but I'll do it without any violence — 1 defy 
yoa all to say that I sball be in a passion. Stand out 
of the way. 

[Puthing, with great viaUnce, agrnnet Vuieph, the* 



confused. I— I — I — [A noUe behind, L.,<^breakmeopen 
(tdoor.] Hnrkl he has broken thedoor alltosmaih. — 
Good morning to you. Perhaps his highness is waiting 
for me. [Craini (a n. 

Pel. My dear Ynseph, you had better not leave ns. 

Tim. Indeed, I beg your pardoct— oar good-hnmourcd 
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MtCNE III.] TUB SIEGE OT BELGRADE. IS 

fiieod may coioe bach, and knock my brains out very 
coolly, only tu show what miBChief be can do, without 
being in a passion, — so I'lii off. 

lExeuBt VwtpliaMd Peter,». 
Ghi. FoorLillal I hope Leopold will carry her off, 
I'm aare the; love each otbbr — the wkoie Tillage will 
rejoice at their wedding. 

AIR.— Ohita. 

All will hall the Joyous day. 
When love his triumph shall display. 
The daDC« shall mingle old and young, 
The rustic pipe assist the song. 
The sprightly bells, with welcome soaod, 
Shall spread the happy news aronnd ; 
And give a hint to maidens coy, 
That youth they should not mis^employ. 
Yuseph shall, with sullen pride, 
Enry joys to wealth denied. 
And, as we trip with merry glee. 
Shall wish himself as poor as we. 

The sprightly, &c. Sic, [Exit, l. 

SCENEIIL— A Grave, with a Caltagt, L.,a gttrit*- 
feiut rowul it, vifA a gait in o. — Lnptld dUcueertd at 
tKi wmdme, lehiek U Itft spo. — A veil it Amgiaf ant 

Leo. [At the iriwloig.] Ulla I my dear Lilla ! where 
are yoirt — She'e gone 1 ay ! and, by her veil hanging 
here, shemusthaTejump'd out of the window. [jSanfciw 
tiftieU,] This Is proof poaitive, — I'll follow her. [Jumpt 
mtt ef Ikt wiHdaiD with the vtU, and coma out ul tkt 
garden^att.'] Oh, that cruel villain, Peter < I'll be re- 
venged! this dear relic of my beloved Lilla shall serve 
to keep my resentment alive. Ohi that 1 could but 
find tiiat fellow, Petei, how I would maul him! — Oh, 
LUlal Oh, LUlal [Exit thnngMhe garien^gate. 

Enter PeTEa, n. 
Pit. Hb I the window open t Then I gnesi how the 
matter is; madame is off— bat where the devil is that 
mad-brained Leopold I 



Enttr Leopold, at Ike Garden-gate, L,—Seilt* Petrr b) 
tlfe collar. 

Lte. 01i,(di!n>gDel have I eaaghl yon T Whathava 
you to My for yoi-rself T 

PtI. (r.) NoUiinK, to be sure, if you atop my breath. 

Lra. Speak, sirrah ! Bpeak ! 

Pel. So I would, but you are in such a passion. 

Lea. I in a passion ? nhy, you scurvy knave, if yon 
My I'm in a passion, I'll break every bone in your Bkln. 

Ptt. Nay! ril be judged by YuBopb. 

Enter Ydseph, tme Officers, and tmelvt SMiert, l. 
Yai. Soiie that fellow t seize him, I say. 

[Two Offittn leixe LupM, a. 

TRIO wd CHORUS. 
Km. (l.) Seize him ! seize him ! I say. 
Pel. (c.) SeiiehimI seize him; nhy, prajT 
Lea, (r. C.) Let me come at him. pray ! 
Cienu. Hasle — let us bear him away. 
yui. Don't fear— I'll protect you. 

Lee. You're t rogue— 1 anspect yon. 

fw. Knock him down, 1 command it 

Hear me. 
Chona. Hear me. 

Lm. No — hear me I 

J? "■ ^ W^ "° """* "' "" *'** 

Ckana S '^''''* *"' fellow " free I 
joM breaks from the Ofii^i, "i nm« la «eiz« 
uteph, who retreat*, L. — Tkw Soldiers tatch Leofuld 

up in Iheir arms, and carr^ ftim off", ti.-'Exemnt Yuteph 

and Peter, and Seldier» qfter then, r. 

SCENE IV.— A Roemiit Annlm'i Catlagi. 

Enter Anbelh, r. 

Ana. (c.) The hour is come ; I wonder Colonel Co- 

beaberg is not yet arrived — he may be the chosen instia- 

ment of heaven to destroy the Turkish tyranny, which, 

like ■ baneful weed, chokes up oar every seed of free- 
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AIR-^Anbelh. 



At length, the noodman clears aroand, 
Where'er the naiioos thickets spread, 

Aad high from the reviving grannd , 
The fdiest-taoDBrch Ufls hii head. 

£Nltr COHEHBHO, K. 

Ceh. Anselm! 

Aiu. ColoDel Cohenbergl nhst con bare templed 
jron to trust youreelf in tite eaemj'a csiDp I 

Cok, Two ponerTul reasons, mj fsithfal frieod : loie 
aad glory ! Our general meaas to atCacic their post lo- 
Bight, and I am hoooared nith the cammand of the de- 
tachmeat— Will the villagers assist us ? 

Jr*. Assist yoD I Ay, to the last drop of our blood, 
every oian of ns. We have groaned under Ihe Turkish 
oppression too long. But you mentioned the nord love, 
colonel.— May I venture to inquire after the fair Catha- 
rine, vrhom I saw at Vienna last year t 

CdA. Adorable girl I Just as she bad consented to 
be mine, I was snddenly ordered to the siege of Bel- 
fSrade. 

Am. That was hard, indeed. — How did she receive 
the news I 

Cah. Like a heroine I When I attempted to utter a 
faltering adieu, " What," said she, "will you refuse 
the hand you have so long solicited ! Should the bitter 
hour overtake you, my Cohenberg, you will need the 
CHiaalatian of a friend— and have you a deaier friend 
than your Catharine T Let maniage sanctify the onion 
of our hearts. I wilt go with you, and find my happi- 
liets in fulfilling the daties of a wife." 

Am. In. c.) You married her t 

Coh. (c.) Ay, hot was instantly obliged to leave her. 
How shall I speak the rest of my unfortunate story t 
She attempted to follow me, and was taken prisoner by 
* stragj^ling party of the Turkish army, JuH arrived to 
the relief of Belgrade. 
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Ant. TbcD I fear she !■ carried Id the Sei-ukier'a 

Coh. That's nbet I dread 1 In nhal part oFlbectuiip 
ia hi* aeraglia t 

Ant. You must bare obaerved a conTent, almost in 
Taim, atiout a mile From this spot. Tliat convent the 
Sereskiei has converted tu his aeraglio. 

Coh. I am Dot personally knowa to the Seragkier. By 

{reteading myself a messenger from Colonel Cohenberg, 
Bhull be admitted to his presence, aad, perhaps, gaLx 
certain intelligence of m; dear Catharine. 

Am. And, if you find her there, what then i 

Coh. What then! Then I'll storm the puat, and rescne 
her this oight, — I have prepared two lettRra, — <ine to the 
Seraskier in my own name, and the other to my deal. 
Catharine, apprizing her of my deiij^n. 

Am. This ia a hazardoos enterprise. 

Cah. Hazardous, ray Anselm ! I scorn the Ihonght— 
.1 hare picked the pliant fellovrs vrhom I am to com- 
mand — my brave HuasarB, the flowers of the Auatrian 
army — we have foaght andne have bled — we have con- 
quered together.' — Love calla to the attack — and that 
leader hazards little, who has thonght it is his first duty 
to treat hia snldiera aa his friends. [Crosse* fa L. 

Aiu. Bnt, caloaell friends, in all sitoatiuns, will 
sometimes desert 

CoA. Psha, man! I am not talking of weathercock 
friendships, that only show which way the wind of ca- 
price blows ; we have tried each other in. prosperity and 
adversity, and have cemented our friendship with our 
blood, apoD the Geld of battle.— But come, lead me to the 
SeraskiM^s lent Be ready, confident, and secret. 
IlieD trust ODf fate to Providence above. 
The never-failing hope of faithful love. [Extunf, l. 

SCENE v.— The Seraskier't Toit, open, icith curtaatt 
at the back — a carpel, and /aur vmLianl—a liMe, L.— 
LiLLA diwiwered Mated on a cut/iiun. 

AIB.— LiLL*. 
Blithe as the hours of May 

Were those I now deplore. 
When first I owned loie's gentle iway— 
They will return do more. 
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Etctj fond hope Is loat. 

No comfart can they bring. 

Winter's antimel; chilling ftost 

DestiDjed the infant spring. 

Blithe BB the, &c. 
Enter Ghit A, L. 
Ghi. Ah, my dear Lilla, I am bo glad I have foaod 
JOD. — Thesarly guard at first denied me admittance ; but 
hoif did you get heie 1 Tell'me all about it. 

£tl. I am prevented — here comes his highness. Don't 
leaTe me alone nith him. 

£nJ«-SeRASKI£[l, R. 

Str. A corapanioD with her ; that obstacle must be 
remoTed. Weil, Lilla, you shall find me a man of my 
noid, — i pTomised you redress, and yon shall have 
it; but I most first talk to Yusepb on the busiaess. 
[Crosses to Ghiia, L.] This pretty lass shall be my mes- 
senger, to BHy that I command bis presence here in- 

Ghi. Yes, jnar highnesB; that I wUI, with great 
pleasure.— Come, Lilla. ILiUagoing. 

Ser. Lilla 7 you may remain here. 

Ghi. lAiide.'] Oh, oh ! She is likely to remain here, 
indeed, while his highness ia bo riolently in Iotb with 
justice. Yes, yea, I see how it is. [Eiil, L. 

Ser. (□.) Lilla, do not be alarmed — why do you ahnn 
me t It is in your power to make me happy. 

LU. (l. c.) Are you theo unhappy, sir? 

iSer. 1 fear I am.— Are you sensible of love, Lilla f 

LU. Yes i that I am, indeed, sir. [Sigh*. 

Ser, Suppose I were to love yon. 

lAL I should be very sorry for that. 

Ser, Indeed 1 why so 1 

LU. Because 1 could not love yon again, my lord^- 
Fray don't be Bn^t?- 

Ser. I am cot an^ry : but tell me, do you not feel a 
desire for grandeur ! 

Lit. Why, would grandenr make mt happy 1 

Ser. Certainly. 

LU. Then how cau your higbnesB be unhappy t 

Str. Why, that is— that ia.— Bnt 1 ciinnot explain it 
to your comprehenaioD. Lilla, I must inspire you with 
ambition. When yon behold, from yonrcottage window. 
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the fine hoaacB in Belgrade, and the msgniflMnt gtrdena 

LU. I own I admire them. 
Ser. ■Well. 

LU. But my hrourite is an hnmble flower, which I 
fear I shall not procure, from jotir highnees'a Rardeo. 
Ser. Ay, aj—what'ethatl 
Zitl. Heart'B'eaie, my lord. [Dart tntreiuai. 

EitUr Ohita, l. 

GM. Oh, my lord ! my lord ! 

Ser, Yon are Boon returned. . 

GM. Yen, my Iwd ; ill new*, yon know, fliee apace. 
Tbeofficera are dragging PDOi Leopold to prison, becanae 
he hae affronted that wicked old justice, Vuseph. 

Lit. Alas, my lord ! prny have compassion on an nn- 
fortunate lover. 

Sir. [Atidt to Lilla.] You mnut first show me the ex- 
ample. [Jfoiid.] The law must take ita coarse. 

Lto. [WUIwut, L.] Don't tell me— ( will have justice 
— I speak as reasonable as any man — I will have Justice. 

LU. Hark, it Is my Leopold's voice. 

Ser. Lilla ! you mmt retire instantly ; I will ba 
obeyed. [Exit LiOa, R, 



doum, L. 0., and Pbter camei/erword <>i 

pold. 

Fat. Please your highness, here's a most namly ob- 
BtropalouB country fellow, who has broke open a door, 
and attempted to knock down a magistrate, all, forsooth, 
because he is anderthe influeoce of the tender passion — 
lie is the most violent, unmannerly — 

Lto, I am not unnuulnerly — I deny it. Did any mas 
ever see me violent or unmannerly i My lord, I will be 
heard — I [Pettr prntnts hit pratttdiag. 

Iim. lAMt te the Senukur.} This poor fellow has an 
hoaest hearl^the magistrate is a villian. Beware, my 
lord, how joo act ; the villagers are already disaffected 
to UR ; do not provoke despair by oppression. Subdua 
them by your justice — your moderation. 

Str. I will take your advice for the present— bat I an 
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resolred to hare the girl, looQcr or later. — So, non for 
mj Bent«Dce. 

Iim, Silence 1 attend to his bighaess. 

Ser. Yon all know my aff«ction for the good people 
of this Tillage. 

Lte. [Aitdt.'] Ye«; (he women knon it, I fancy. 

[Peltr ilopi him. 

Ser. I consider you all aa my children. 

Lea. ^Aside.^ Yea ; if be were to stay among ae, the 
whole village yroald be his children in another gene- 

Vtti, Hon dare yon mntter, you reprobate ! 

Ser. 1 ffODld willingly content yoa all, bat that is im- 
possible. Let my sentence be pnblicly known. 
iTke Curtainsal the back nf Iht Tint art drawn iip,atul 

dutiweT a eUw nf the caUHtry. — Soldieriand PeaiaitU 

tnter. L. K., and through the Tent, and fill the back ef 

the Stage. 
Yoa, Leopold, are now in love with Lilla, aiid am be- 
lored by her > 

Lto. Yes, my lord. 

Ser. Tben marry ber. — Yon, Ynteph, are in love with 
Lilla, and are not twlored by her r 

Yta. No, my lord. 

Ser. Leopold has offered yon an affront 

Kui, He hai, my lord. 

Ser. YoD are a man in authority, and ought to aet an 
example of maderation. lemaell [Afnltc* liffiu to It- 
mael, who geet out.] So forgive him Ibe affront, and re- 
sign Lilta to Leopold. — Take off his chaina. 

Eater Lilla and Ibmael, a. 

£iJ. No ! be that my task, my duty, my happiness 1 
[iSAe gees (0 Leapold, L., takei off hit chaina, and giae* 
thtaHatmtvfthe Officert.—Peter crauet to a. , 



So kindly condescending, 
To our complaints attending, 
Your higbness us befriending, 
No more shall wrongs assail- 
So kindly condescending, &c. 
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Your highneM, please to bear id 

Be silent, I beseech ! 

Zoaads I I'll be cool, dan'I feai 



Sir. No complimeDt, I pray ( 

IM. To thank yon, I'd endeacour. 

Stt. [Jriib to Lids.] Yoa soon might learn Ibe way, 

CAa. So kiadly condeacendiog, &c. 

[LtajKM, laokiitg anximtilg at Lilla,perceitii the SeratKier 
kitt her kaiiii ; ht iltpi ixlo her place, and the Sena- 
kier taket hit haad^ mppo»ing it to lie LiUa'i ; bul,_fitid- 
mg hit mitlake, he U ca^ititd and enraged, which he 
endeavouri tiieo»ceal, — Leopold ii agitated leith jeatoiaif 
daring the remainder ^ the acfa^ 

8«f. Seemiagl; condeseendiDg, 

To their complaints attending. 
Though love m]' bosom rending. 
Yet shall m; scheme prevail. 
CAa. May fate, ojir prayers befrieDdins, 

No disappoiDtment sending. 

Let love and truth prerail t 
Secnrely, bliss enjoying. 
All fear of power annoying, 
Vonr clemency destroying, 
Now josliCB shall prevail. 



The Diipsfifioa i^th* CkaraelerM. 

Peasants. Peasamie, 

Iiuai.. Psria. GniTji. Siaisaisa. Lilu. IiiofOLlhYDSirB. 
».] SeUUn. it. 
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SCENE I.—TIU HaU «f a Onttnt—A Gtthia Arch te 
the train. — A talAt, wilk pm, tnJe, ami fiifcr, owl tw 

Enter Cathabihb, thraugh tbt mit, e. 
AIR— Cathakine. 

JSj plaint ID DO one pit; marea, 

SiTeecho, nho in plaints replies: 
like me deprived of him she lores, 

With sympathy she counts m; aighi, 
Plenaed with the straia, the hapleaa mind 

Repeats the UDavailiag moan ; 

And, nbile she lends her soothing aid, 

LameDts my Borrows and her own. 

Unhappy aa I am, 1 have still one consolation left,— ray 

Cohenberg Icaowa my heart, and h« trill never wrong mr 

iofaraa to suspect myconataoGy.^Bntaeel theSeraskier, 

be treat! me with respect, though be is yet ignorant who 

Enter Sibabkier, l. 

Ser. Alas, madam ! must 1 Derer have the happineis 

la Bee you wear those smiles which nature, prodigal in 

■darning you, meant as her last gift to perfect year 



Cat. 

Shrink 
Ser. 

sigh a. 
Cal. 


while I own it [A,ide. 
I am your prisoner, madam — does not my every 

Yoo are a soldier, sir — don't dsigrace your cha- 






Enter Ismaei, l. 




Iim. My lord, 

Aoatrian camp, l 


a Gtranger of no vulgar rank 
asists on being admitted to y 


from the 

rar high- 



Cal. From the Austrian camp ! [Atide. 

Set. Conduct him hither. [Efit Jtma<(, L.] I presume, 
madam, you will wish to letire. 

Cat. Ah, sir! I may, perhaps, hear news of my 
friendi. — I — I raquest yoa will permit me to remain. 
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Ser. I thank yon, madani, Tor the request, aiace it at 
iMt givee me an opportDni^ of obligingyon. 
£KlcrbHAEL,L.,icAatalradiuMCofliNBERO; tluiiexil,L, 

Cat. [Aside.] My Cohenheig I 

Cak. [Atide.] Mj Catharine I 

Ser. What ate yon 1 

Co*. An Austrian, sir. 

Ser. What have you to commiiDicate t 

Coh. Colunel Cobenberg is not Dnknown to Tonr 
Ugbneas T 

Cat. iAiide.1 Heacens! what can he meant 

Str. His cliaracter is not unknonn to me ; bat nhat 
of him? 

Coh. ¥ou ODce wrote to liim as to an exchange of 
priiooets. Your highnesa received an answer ftOm the 
colonel, and consequently know hia hand. 

Ser. Perfectly well. 

Coh, Here, then, is my comraissioa. [Offen a Irtter. 

Ser. [Snatchei the teller witb cnniempt, and advattcei, 
ichilt Calhariae and Cahtnberg retire up a tittle, and act in 
dimb »lkoiB.] It Is hia seal— hia writing, [fteod*.] " Tht 
bearer ia in my confidence, if yoit ujiih me io aid yaur 
caiue, let me knotc the terma on which you art tciUing t» 
acquire my friendship'' la it possible? shall I be the 
happy inatrumenl of gaining Cobenberg to thp Ottoman 
cause ! Tell the gallant Christian. I deem his frieod- 
ihip iavataeble. In the nameofmyilluBtrioas sovereign, 
I promise him, aa a debt of giatiliide, whatever be can 
require. Doyoa know this Colonel Cobenberg', madam? 

Cat. I do, my lord, so well— I haie him now before 
me. — He married a lady dear to me as 1 am to myself; 
the ciiance of war soon separated them, and Cobenberg 
now lives to see her in slaver; and sorrow. 

Coh. Take comfort, madam, — he loves her more ten- 
derly than ever, and vows ha nill reliere her, or perish 
in the attempt. 

Ser. Speak, Christian! {Goes to tht tAU.] If I write, 
when may I expect an answer ? 

CoA. Within these few hoars you may depend on see- 
ing me again. 

Caf indeed I 

. HeaveoB, madam 1 bow audden is the chanj^ oT 
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Cat. To the bleH'd tidiagn I hue just now hcaid.— I 
am charmed with Caheoberg'e inriolBble cODBtaDcy, and 
trnnspoTted with the hope of bia Cathaiina beiag osce 
more reBtored to freedom, by the arm of the heioihe > 

Str. Ybn take bd warm an ioterest iuhisfortnue.that, 
ware lie here, I should aimogt guspect myself reduced 
into his lital. 

Cat. No, my lord ; hia Catharine will nerer suffer him 
to liave a rival. iRelirei a litllt, a. 

Str. I bardly comprehend jrou. [Si((.] But, come, I 
maat send an answer to Cohenberg's letter; and, if you. 
have any kind things to say, in behalf of your friend. 111 
be yonr secretary. Contipue those smiles, and [Taking 
Catkarint bii the hand, and coming foTujord, c] you shall 
And a HuBBelman can be as complaisant a lover as any 
Christendom can boast^-What shaU I tell him t 

[SerasHiT »Ut, L. u/ laJil< — Catharitu, r., ncaaionaBy 
looking at Cohenbtrg, who u a tittle up the ttagi, t. 

Cat. Tell him 

DUET. — Cathasini and Sehiseieb. 
Of plighted faith so trnly kept. 

Of all loie's dictates tell ; 
Of restless thoughts, that never slept, 

Since when she bid faiewell. 
The rising sigh, the freqnent tear. 

The Bush of hope, the chilling fear — 

[TJt< Sertdatr ritei and coma down, tinging to Catka- 

riaf, R Coktnberg adeancti a tUllt behind hitn, m L., 

and alt«»p(* Id give a ktter to Catharint. — Tht Serat- 
kier untxpectedti/ sttpi back, encounieri hit ana, and 
tUTHS TBuad, enraged. — Catharine Mnatchit Cohen' 
berg"! MltT, taktt Ike Siratkier by the am, and drawl 
off hit alttntw*. — Cahembtrg stoVdt fixed with /aided 

So may the sympaUietic soul 

Direct kind bncy's wing. 
Where future hours in trftnspoit roll. 

And lore's reward shall bring. 
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IAdmnieei to c,, aitd addrtiitt hemen-l Holy Prophet, 
anesr faithfully tofnlGl it* content!. 
[Cohtnberg givei the Utter to Catharhu, mka attoKptt ' 
to put it into hir pecktt, bat ii iieti bg a vihite 
ev»aeh, icko enters, n. iht wnalchu the If tier from her, 
goes to the Seraikier, and tTtamlt it on hii knee. 
Cok. ConfUBioQi all U lost! [ReHrea up, l. 

ITke tchile Eiuauh order* thrte black Eiiyiuchi, leha 
enter, a. s. e,, to renuwe the table qnd ttoob, L. B. e. 
— They return, and gland by the vihile Eanueh, r. 
Ser. [Readi.] " I have venlKred Ihrough the Tvlcuh 
tamp in hopea <^$eting you, my belmtd Catharine." Ca- 
tharine! 'TAu ro^ aight IwUlttormthe SeroMer't 
poet, and give you l^erty, Fnir (Hm Cohenberg," glsTe 1 

Bnftr lEHAlL, md foar Turldih Offlcen, l. 
Seize bim I this Ijutant bear blm to his fate I 

[TiBO Ogtcen leiie Cohenberg. 
Cat. Oh,hearme,Bii) [Kiueb.] Thua,oniiiy koeea — 
iSer. No more, diaaembler I ! Avray with her I 

[3\m Euniuhi tehe Catharine. 
Cat. Oh, Cohenberg I 
Cti. MTCBtharlnel 
Cot. I have undone thee. 

Ser. Hancel away with her. [JtfiilM force Catharine 
off,a.] Slaves 1 on yonrliTB*,gnard wslltbiahypocrite 1 
this liar 1 deep in the darlieit dungeoo of the fort, chain 
bim down, [Cohenberg attempt* to draie hii evord,aad 
findt it taken by the OMceri.] till the aasociateB of hla 
perfidy shall burst his bonds, and storm the post I guard. 
Coh. Alike I scorn tby menaces and taanta. I glory, 
though I failed, in my attempt. — Heap cruelty oncraelty, 
I can bear them — my darkness is the loss of Catharine's 
eyes — my galling chains is my despair — to see her and 
death, were transport to the pangs I feel, from ikoowlng 
her to be a slave to thee, barbarian ! 

[Exit, L., guarded byfovr Officer*. 
Ser. Ismael I see my orders are obeyed. 

lExit Innael, l. 

AIR. — SlEitSIIBR. 



Whatevei (bought puisning 1 

Where'er I turn my eyea, 
Sunoundini; mtsta of ruin, 

In darkling circleg, rise. 
In frost tuitl fire, by torna. 
My bosom freesea — buroe. — 
Til fixed — my rival finds « grave ! 
Vet honour bids me safe 
From death the capttve btafe. 

Confngionl thus,&c.&c. [Cxil, r. 

SCENE II.— A Woed. 
£«fn- Arileh aed Six Petuanti, l. 

Am. It is too late I it nae the colonel — I saw them 
drag him to the forL My friend if lost, and all our 
hopes with him. 

Pint P. What— is there no help, Anileiat 

Jim. None, but this — let some of you iwim the river, 
make to the Austrian oatposts, inform them of Colonel 
Cohenberg's danger, and, perhaps, their anccour may bo 
in time to rescae bim. 1 will watch here for their ar- 
rival, and condaCI them, by ehatt auil private puses, to 
the fort. 

Stcond P. Ill go. 

ThUd P. And I. 

Fowlh P. And I, K I drowi for 11. 

AU. Lefs all go I 

Ant. Hearme—hear me, friends — yon two shall un- 
dertake the meSHge to the Auatriaos, and you remain 
with me to estate the villagers to rise upon oar side — 
away — awav — my boys, be diligent and bold. 

[Exeunt tvio Pe4»'aiU,L.,AiutemanAotheri,a. 

SCENE IU^OnMiIc tf P^tr-t Cnitagt. 
Enter LiLL4 and Ghita, l. 
Lit. Well, tihita, now we are married at last, I hope 
our husbands will take Uieii leare of jealousy. 

GU. Psha I how often must I repeat to you, IdUa, 
(hat jealousy followa love like its shadow. 

Ltl. Th^ love is a pretty thing wMi «n ugly sliadow. 
08 
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I have fleea m; shadow in the inn, when il haa looked eo 
tall, and bo frightful, that I'm iure it conld not be like 
me. — I nish our husbands would come home ; 1 begin to 
be oDeaa;. 

GkL [CnnuM lo L.] I think I see tbem ; there aretwo 
men at a distance — let ns retire. 

[Czraat £iUa and GAite, al 

Enler Sehaieier and Ishibl, dinjtntnl of PUgrinu, L. 



St-tnter Ohita mtii LiLLt, r. 

Glii. They are wrapped up in their cloaks, to hide 
themselves from us. 

Lit. Ah. this is another of Leopold's jealous pranks — 
Let us mortiff them b; taking nu notice. 

Ghi. [OoMu to L.] I muit apeak, I can't bear to make 
himoneaey. 



Ghi.i 

Li 






Night thns from me concealiag 

The Ibrm of him I lore, 
Oh, let his Toice, revealing 

His truth, my fears remove. 
NIgbt thus flrom me concealing 

The form of her I love^ 
Oh, let her voice, revealing 

Her truth, my fears remove, 
[iimael cnna htlmut, a., -atd taim hold «f Ghita ; Ihr 
SeraikuT tiUca hold of Litia 

I, heavens ! the Seraokier 1 

A lover's accents hear. 

With sympathetic pasaioo 
Fond Bipectation cheer. 
Ah, should my husband hear, 
What would poor {l,^j^ jdo) 
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■CENK 11.] THE Bite 

EtUer Lbopolp «uI Peter, ana ia am, r. 

l( ^Haik 1 I'm Hure there's some one near as I 
Prt.J 
[The Seriukitr anil limoel, on htaring Ltopold and Peter, 
leave LUIa and Ghiia,aBd ctom in/ront to the i. coraer, 
Peitr and Leopold aduancing behind to c. 
Lee. Lillal 
Pet. GhiUI 



^ ^Voo here— then who is thii BO near? 
Pet,S 

IPeler goef down n. <tf Women, Leopold l. 
t i- ^"^""'^ peasants, homeward going. 
From tiieir labauis, I sappose. 
^ow, I praj, are jou ta knowing, 
Whether the; are frieads or foes ! 
Jealous fears, perpIeiiDg, 
Like whelmiDg billows roll. 
And rack my tortured soul. 
£tl. "i Begone, 'tis th; falsehood 
If > Distracts m; tortared soul. 
Gbt.3 Ah, can m; dear suspect me! 

My truth he cannot fear. 
^. Suspense in ctoniis shuts in the day ; 
Hope, cheering star, afford thy ray 
Of silver light, and to our eyes 
Oh, bid thy bright creation rise I 

[Eaoinf Seraikier and Imuiel, L.—lhe rtii, a 



•et.y 



SCENE IV.— A Rm« in Pe(«r'i Cottage.— A table, wUh 
the chith tpread—tico lighted candiej — a dish, wilk a 
roaatfoml—ham—fouv plates— knivea and forka— salt— 
fiaek qf icine—fmir glaasei—faur aooden stools discorered 
in c.^tico ficsrili hanging on Ihefiati, L. 
Enter Peter and Leopold, a. 
Pet. Well, Leopold, this is a pretty adventure. 
Lea. {Crosaa la l ] A very pretty adventure. 
P(l. And how do you feel upon this occasian? 



Lto, Feel ! why, I feel composed, quite compoMd. 
Most men would be pioToked to fury. 

Pel. Kor my part, I can beu it do loDger. I onn my- 
self in a pasaion ! 

Leo, In a passion ! that's wrong;, vtry wrong ! 

Pel. My passions are not easily roused — but now 

Lea, Be calm, be calm, my dear friend ; death aud 
damnatioD I why will you giie way to passion 7 

Ptl. I cannot dissemble. 

Leo, But 1 tell you you must — damme, but you Bhall. 

Pel. Must 1 I— will— I will, then ; you know I am 
naturally very peaceable. 

Leo. Peaceable! Here's a fellow will stand quietly 
to hare his horns fitted on.— By my faith, if I must wear 
mine, I'll bull with them tilce a mad bull. 

[Cr»MM and #ii(, b. 

Pel. (c.) There, now, I pal myself in a passion merely 
in compliment to him ; tfaea he tells me to be cool, and 
flies into a rage becaaae I follow his advice. 
Re-enter Leopold, h. 

Lm>. Peter, Peter— Shita's coning.— Let ne questioa 
her — don't yon say a word — you know 1 understand 
these things — 

EntirOHlTA, «. 
Ghita, my dear, your husband and I have been laughing 
oier the whimsical affair which happened just now. 

Ghi. Yes, it was whimsical enough. All's safe, then. 
[Aeide. 

Lea. Ha,ha,hal {AUIatiik.} Ha,ha,ha! Ridiculous 
— a—a — they were countrymen going home; their day's 
latxtur, I think you say— yes, yes— though, curse me, if 
I believe one word of the matter. ' 

Pet. (l.) Leopold, you — 

Leo, [Fo Peter.] Psha ! be quiet— keep yourself cool, 
can't you? [To Gbila.] And you don't know who these 
countrymen were t 

Ghi. I know no more of the matter than Lilla does. ' 

Pe(. Hereshe comes— let's ask her. 

If* (0 her.— Ghita goes 

ers behind, tt, 

t put myself oat of hu- 
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ECBMB IT.] Till UBOK t>r BILQIAIIE. Bl 

£«. But a li« proTokM ms. Now mind jon apeik 
fanth — I haTe discovered the whole affair, 
La. Indeed! 
JLio. Ohita hai confossed. 

I4i. Hai »he confeued f [Ghita wnk* » j^fiM— no ! 
J>o. Oh I BOW the trath is coming out — well — 
Lil. Ay 1 well, my dear. [Idakti Migni to Ghila. 

Leo. What are jod both at t Well, these countr;- 

LU. Who are they t for I'm sure you kaow ? 

Leo. I know I here's a pretty piece of bUBinesi. Her 
assurance confoands me 1 

Lil. Nay, won't you tell me, then ! WeU, then, if 
yon won't, Ghita will. fCrona to GkUa, l., liaighiiig. 

Leo. LoobyoD, Lilla — I am conrinced yon areinfeolt. 
So ell you hare lo do is, confess the matter honestly, I 
insist on it. [Peter g»e> dawn, a 

lot. You will have my confession I 

LfB, Yes, I will— so recoUectyoarself. [Anil ta Peter.] 
This is the way to manage them. [To LUla.] Welt, why 
don't yon answer mo F 

AIR— LiLL*. 
LaraUIlal 
What can mean that thoughtful frown t 
Why those eye« to earth cast down f 
Tell me what amiss they see ; 
Lei them kindly look on me. 
La ra lal la ! 

[Daitcei mnnj Leopold and FtUr, 
What, then, would my dearest baief 
Come, indeed. I will be graie, 
And, with melancholy bee. 
Calmly hear the piteous case. 
La ra lal la ; 

[Dancing lu tffitre, then goet to L. 

Pet. [Aiide to Leopold, a, c] Leajiold, this is the way 
to manage a wife. 

Lto. [AtUe to Peter.-[ Why, faith, I don't know how 
it is, but she has danced me into a good humour; I can't 
find in my heart lo be angry with her. What think yon 

Pel. II looks like innoceoce. 

Google 



Kt TBI sitai OF BtLOBADi. [not II, 

Lot. Saitdo«a— I— I— 

LU. HawcBDjou make a joke of one to 7 Ghilamya 
you hare beeD laughing at her, too. 

£^0, Why, I don't know. 1 believe J am in a merry 
bumour. [AU laiigh. 

Lit. I won't beliere you are merry, mj dear Leopold, 
I think yau are a little grumpy. 

Leo. I tell you, I am not grumpy. 

Gii. You don't deserve the sapper we have prepared 
for you.— Bat we'll torgire them, LiJla, aball we ? 

[Liila aiul Ghita move llie table and siooU forward, c. 

Leo. 'Tis best to laugh it off— but we'll watch them : 
yoa see, Peter, the advantage of coolness. [They sit 
dawn at Iht table, Leopold l, Peter a., LMa and Gliita 
next their huabanJa.'^ Come, come, aome wiae round. [Me 
fiUi the gloMei.] What shall we Bay r 

LiU Come, I'll give you Ibe toast — iMay our happiness 

t^o. May our happiness ever con Ciaue — lei's hob or 
nob. lAU drink.] I say, Peter, so good a toast deserves 
another bumper — [Druiti again.] And now away with 
■uspicioD for ever. 

Prt. Now I'll give you a toast^May the man who is 
blind of one eye, never see (be distress of hia country 
witb the other. [Seratkier ailKoHl, u, lingi to guitar 
" Charming Lilla." 

Leo. What's Ihatl 

Fet. II Bounds like music. 

Ghi. What delightful harmony. 

Let, Curse harmony I don't tell mo of liarmi>ny. 

[Rise*. 

Ziil. Psha, my dear Leopoldl 'tli some of the villa-' 
gers amosing themselves — come, sit donn. 

Leo. I won't. 

LU. Ddd'I be cross; here's a merrythought for you. 

Ltn. Curse your merrythought. 

LU, Pooh, pooh ; sit down I people of quality oflen 
have music at supper. 

SEHENADK— Sebaskilb [mllkoal, l.] 
To-night, love— the trembling strings aa pressing, 
Sacred to him they praise, their sweet employ. 

Pel. Ah, Leopoldl there's dadger in that voice ; how 

Leo. Horribly melodioot— cnckledom In every note 



MkNE If.] Slid 

of it [Gm* to (1< (ock, nwtckM dmen (m ii»rdt, 
■■d odMacft vilh Hum tt Ptttr, R.] Hark'ye, Peter, 
are job courageuuB ? 

P«t. Tolerabi; Bo. 

Lta. Take thU, then, and follow me. [Givci kim a 
•iDiinl.] We'll join the concert; and, if I doo'l put theM 

galUntg oat of tune, I'll be Tia aitoniahiDg hon I 

maaag« to keep mj temper. 

[KmiNt Piter md Leapald, l. 

LU. Oh, OhiU ! 

Gki. Wbatarewelodal 

LU. Follow our husbaods ingUntl;. — Fm sure Leo- 
pold ii very desperate, by his boaiting that he keeps his 
temper. [Ej^emil, l. 

filter Yvitpli, B. D. F. 
riu. [Canui ieum, c] All quiet I then I'm sure 
Leopold can't be here, and I hnve such a dread of that 
fetluwl Ehl oh! Lord— Ob, dear! what's heret a 
good sapper aod nobody to eat it,— Egad' I thick my 
appetite rcturni as my fright goes off. [Gdm Io Iht table.] 



1 [Sets the 
»U» it Mji.] 

Oh, the Christian dogs', wbat, they eal pork, do they ? 
[Sl^fl it Mo ku month.] Bless me, [5<» the uini.] 
whal have we got here! ISmellt it] Oh, Lord-a-mercy ! 
oh, dear! why, it's wine. — Welt, I beliere a MahometaD 
may take a Rupof wine when nobody sees him. [Drinki.] 
Egad I [ may as well empty the bottle. Here's to the 
founder of tbe feast 1 TDrnifci.] Oh, dear, if I could but 
meet with my dear Lilla now, — good cheer puts one in 
snch excellent apirits— and a cup of wine makes one so 
loving. [Pijfolj firfd ailhoul, L.] Ob, Lord! what will 
become of me ? they are firing guns through the air. 
[Riiai to ti« door he entered at,] Oh, Lord have roerey I 
this door is fastened — they have surrounded the house t, 
oh. Lord, 1 ihalt be murdered ! 

ICtnceali himieV under the table, 

EMtr LiopoLD, L., with hU (irord trofcCR . 

Leo. They have carried off my Lilla t Oh, a plague 
on this sword, to fail me just at the mqment when I 
might have lescaed her I— I'll rouse the neighbourhood. 



S4 ETBQE OF BKIiXlKlDt. [aT TK 

--I'll and oat that Bcannil ret, Yaseph, [ Yvteph inetxu.-^- 
Leopold iUcoven kJM, anddragi kimmit.} wHat bToUght 

Ent4* Pbte e, l,, who goei uf Is Iht lahle, 
Vua. Why, I heaTd a- riot— F came liere to quell' 

the riot, and defend your house ; and, besides, I came 

to Trish juu jo; on your marriBSe, my dear fellow. 
Lto. And which naydld'you get into this houset • 
Yiu. I came (hroiigh the garden, and Inat the back 

door, quietly and peaceably, as a maBH^tnilK should do, 

and agreeable to my f\inction. 

Pel. And you haye been eating toab of our supper,- 

Lm. Ay — who asked yon to sappert 

Yum. I only eat a little bit 
Prt. Is ttfat agreeable to your fuDCttotl r 
£io ICoUart Yiaefk.'j Look ye, sirrah : ntydearlltlls 
Cilia is run avra; with, and 1 am sure you are concerned' 
in the plot. Don't answer me— if l find you guilty, yod' 
■^ing upon the nSit tt-ee, that's all. 

lExninl, L.,dnigging Yuieph off- 

SCENE V.—Huidt efa TutkithFort and Gvard-Hoiae, 

Riimparti, a.— a Gate— a Soldier marching an Ihe Ham- 
part. K.-~^ FLig-Sti^f erecttd, b. c, tcith tht Turkuk 

cefuurr huitted, 
Entei; through the Gat; o., a Corpora, a*d tatite Twrlaik 

Sotditri, /otioicing two and twti — fJtey come dawn^ l~,' 

erott, c, up R., and extuni. 
Enter ScKAsciEa, I^habl, and yiwr Qfficen, through tf^ 
Galv, c. 

Str. (c.) Well, lamael, bo far we have proceeded^ 
successfully, and Lilla ia safe witliln my power. The 
Villagers fought manfully. 

Ism. I fear, my lord, we Bball experience otherprooti 
of their vaiuur. 

Str. To what am 1 to -attribute these unusual appre- 
hensions, Ismael ? 

Im, Hy lard, I never yet fonght in-a cauM I was 
tubamed of. 

Ser. No more. It is time to think ofCohenberg ; an 
&e execntionen prepared I 

Im. Hey iie, my Ion). 
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/«M. Thef hnft Uieir ot&Kn; mr loird. [J&tifft a/f^ 

Str. {To (^rtrV.^ Sttike off HU' cHains, anif bring 
yoar ptiioaer forth. \To Ittikut,'eHiig9t*ejf, it.] Do tfud 
ooDduet the lady hither". 

[J (n^ apnuif, d., Offiterg dtittni', and ntmil Inuiu- 
diattiy ailh Cokenberg. 

Cok Fort*ha#iMniUd<g«!t1Hllaffl fT^Kerved'? 
Enter lMlAEt.,iiri<A'(:lit*HMiNi, b> 

Ca(.(R.) When tHIloitt'nMfMrfes end t 

iSer. Hear me, ChriBliaii': Dad the cbanbe of £atUc 
Dade you my privoner, I shduld hare trEatAl yoil' SB a 
soldier ; butron hBft degraded yourself into a spy, and 
tgnominiouvdealH'is, by the law Of natinu^, yoUr Reward. 
Yet life and liberty may still be yoan, on due conditioo. 

CoA. Antr, if tbht One Should be uoworlby, leani, 
thoDgb life and liberty are deatel to me thaa all the 
treasurea of yoor eastern world, I have a gem nithin my 
keeping more valuable far — my honour! nhicli I tcom 
to barter— [Muffitd dnm>, L. 

Sef. Hark I that' ia Ihy knelt ; ivhen thrice (hose 
EouDd*, witliin'a few (horl Domeoti, shdl have paaned 
upon thy obstinacy, that Instant <i thy Ust — Attend: 
this night thy Auslriani mean lo attack my fort — let the 
decetTSra be deceived: deliier tb^in to my sword— Te- 
nounve your Chriitian bilh— do this, and, in my^sultan'tl 
Bfune, r promiK yod power, wealth, hohoBr, yoiir Catha- 
rine — all your wishes can desire. 

Ceh. My Catharine ! she is a rffwarti so thily gneat, 
Ihat— 

Cat. Heat me, Cohenberg : should an unmanly leo- 
deroesB towards me make thee forget thy faith, thy king, 
thy country, And thyself, that instant, though (hat instant 
lie my last, I'll tear thee, coward, from my bleeding 
heart, and cast Ihee off for ever. 

8er. Ah I Appear, then, ye ministers ofdealh. 

EnttTfourSlatttfL.mtkbiimlTing. St^fitddrvmagaitiji.. 
Now, CbrtstiBD, this moment ii thy last. 
Coh. Oh, hearens I 
Sir, Obey my orders striclly. — Hence with her. 

[To ttmal. 

Cat. Totortnre— death— myCohenborg,reroemberinB" 

lExil, farced ^bg Itmatl and Emmckt, R. 



SS IIISB Of BELBBADB, [jlOT II. 

Co\. In life kudilMtli,!)); Catliaiine, — Come, tjtuit, 
five me the fatal bowetring, and ead at once this pageant 
of tbjr cruelty. Thy tbreati 1 boldly despise ; tby offer* 
I tread beaeath my feet; and, though thii worthleM 
frume may fall beneath tbee, Sited a* the founded rock 
my auul shall stand, firm to my God, my country, and 
my king. 

Sir. Well.'put this boatlsd courage to the pTOof. 

'^ [Dealh-nU hiard. 

Csh. [Knteta.'] PieMrve my Cathaiitie, heaven I 

[Slaeti put the bcwtlriiif roiaid hU itech. 
Set. Despatch bim, slaves. 
Cvh. Good angels, guard my Catharine. 

[jUammi, dnuat, and trumptli, l. 
Sir. Dlstraclion, we ace betrayed t lExU init (Ae Fori. 
Coh, Off, off, ye slaves I 

IChargt—tnai^tt, dmnu, 1^., L, 

Enter An\.r.K,Fr:TKri,iad Amlrimt Saliieri, i.,—Aiistem 
gicet CohtHbo'g a imard — Slaeet run off, A. — IheTurlu 
are dritun from the Ramparli — the Ttrkiih fiag it 
ttrvck — the Autrian, hniilcd over the Turlaeh fiag. 



Ceh. The villain has escaped me in the throng. — Bat 
ob, my Catharine 1 no where to be found I 

Pet. A Tsrkiah soldier told me, eiea now, soma 
faorsemen bore her over yoadm plain. 
Cah. Hat over yonder plaini follow. 

lExit Ma the Fort, 
FINALE. 
Now Victory hu, like a mistress kind. 

Put an and to all our quaireU ; 
In a brimming cup our Joys we'll find, — 
From the vine we'll pluck our laurels. 
let us drink as we SKbt,— wilh loud huzzas 

We'll charge and scorn ell shriakiag, 

Till our wine, like the foe, retreats apaca, 

And we show our valour in drinking. 
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SCBNE I.~Jiuidt t/tht Simkitr'B Tnt, t. 

Enter Fatim* amd LiLLt, from Ttnt, L. — LUIa attired ia 
am tltgaHi Tarkitk habil. 

Fat. Then joa are resolred to leave ua, LilUT 

IM. Yes, your ladjship ; that I will, aa soon as I eaa. 

Fat. Aod are jon not lorr; to pari with joar fine 
clolheg, and quit tbe pleasures of the seraglio! 

Lil. Plessures, madam, what are thej f 

Fat. Whj, it ia oar pt^ure to abey his hiBhneu the 
Seraakier, wba ia our lord and husband. 

Lit. And have jod no other hoaband t 

Fat, Why, that's a very odd question. 

LU. Nay, I beg pardon ; but I onderstuid there are 
Sve-and -twenty of yaa.' 

Fal. Naj,naj — I ought nal to be sorry at your goinlf, 
or for the beantiful stranger leaiia); us. I have hitherto 
been the SeraskJei's favourile, and yon ar« two danger- 
ous riTsla. Ob, here she comes. 

Enter CATHAaiNE, fron the Tent, L. 

C^. (l.) ThisiDtelligenceofCohenbeig'aaaretrgWea 
me nevi life; dow let fortune do her worst! WeU, 
Fatima, are theaentineU bribed to let us paseT 

Fat. (c.) I gave Selim the gold, as jou deured, irho 
doubtless has obeyed your orders. 

Cut. Well, Lilla, you are to be my guide : joa are 
sore ot the Way 7 

Lit. (r.) Yea, my Udy ; I dare say we shall be safe. 
ITrcmbtrng. 

Cat. You tremble. 

Lit.- No, my lady — jeg— bo— yS^yw — I belietfl I 
am a little afraid. 

Cnt, Oh. for shame, Ulla. Yon a lover ! consider — 

IaI. Now, pray, madam, talk tinely to me, aa you did 
a little while ago, and don't let me think of difficulties. 

Col. Difficulties t They are the test of virtue, the spni 

loGoarage; the noble mind would lose half its splendoar, 

ffeie it not for the pleasure of surmoanting difflculties. 

[Dmnu and Intmpela Mund ta tcrnw, K. 



3B sOQi or BuaftABE. Tact m. 

Enltr Amlriatt Soiditri md Peiuanlt, l. — laUa, Fatima, 
and Calliarist,TU»<iff, i,.i!.t.—Tkt Saldiert liar daun 
the lent, mdcarn/ it off in pUct; L. a. t. 

SCENE 11— Intide itf CeluHberf'i Haute. 
E»ltr FinI Scidier and Lilla, veilnf, l. 
Firil Sal. Pray walk thb waj ; our colonel will be 
fto glad lo loe jrou. 

tH, Indwd, lir, he wont 

FirttSiiL I beg yonr ladyihip'a paidon i bal, thoogb 
bied in the ranks, I know good manDori. 

£ii. Then I wieb yoa would be good miDaerl; enosgh 
to qnit the room, and leave me atirae. 

{StUitr boiM aad fxil, t. 

Yni. [Without, l.] Come aleeg, Michael. 

JLil. Oh, heavaul that wieteh, Yuseph t Whatihall 

J dof Thoagh, peihap*, he won't know bm id this 

dreea. [Drapi htr veil, and rtltrrt up, a. 



Yui. Pray don't disturb th« noble coloeet ; bat, wh«i 
big honoDT la qaite at leUure, let his honour know, tbat 
I humbly want to oiler my congratDlations — my name ia 
Uerfbon Joseph Wal^nf Baomborlc Blandenkentoon 
Schavartzeabergeu. [Exit SuUt<r, b. 

Mic. Why, hey-day t t thought your name had been 
Ben Jacoub Ben Mustapha. 

Yut. Ay, that was my Turkish title ; but it won't do 
DOW the Austdana are our masters. I think I have got 
a good name, — hey, Michael t 

JIfic. Yes ; and, as yon nerer had a good namg be- 
fore, I hope you will keep it, now yon'Te got iL 

Kiu. Ha, hal very well; you are a sharp lad, 
Michael ; III iGcorameDd you to the cqlonel, wb^n I am 
appointed to some post of great emolument under him : 
you shall be my deputy, and do all the busineaa fur we 
—and I'll lake aU tke money. [.iairfe. 

iUic. So 1 wilL I have often cinuidered where the 
deooe you could conceal your riches. 

y>i. Ay, that's a secret I mean to let you into j for 1 
don't think my hoards are quite safe in this tisw of war- 
like conbiiBtion. We'll remove them, Michael. 
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Kfntn.'i aiut or Bu.ei«B& H 

Jfv. Where Me tbe; t [LUU Utleaii^. 

Fm. Yoq koow the burTing-graiiad abost a mile tils', 
which tbe Turts hold ao sacred. Is the inkl<Ue of the 
ground standa a high nod ipaciauB tomb ; thete I htve 
hid it— bUmDMl 

Rtenttr First Saldier, n, 

Pint Sol. [Ts ZiiUa.] Our colonel U not at home, 
madun; bull ihall be happy toatlPnd yoar ladjihip. 

Yut. (o.) Hark ye, my l«d [To Soldier], who is thia 
pretty piece of camp-fumlture, eh J 

FintS. Hush! 'tis oBrnoloBer* lady ; IwaaUialret 
who Ml* bet liwe, and aspect to be mtde a cArporaJ 
for ft. [£zil, H. 

yiM.Oh.oIi! theg Iknewmycae. {AiUtta atiehaeL] 
Leave ui, Michael, [Exit MUkaet, L.^Tb Ltfte, (oic- 
tug.] How happy are we all to aee your litdyablp le- 
toroed. The colonel In a inoat Mailable crealure; he 
does me tbe honour to lire in my house— it niu mine 
yesterday. Indeed, h« forgot to ask my leave, but true 
politeaeea overlooka trifles — he mual hare a number of 
pretty things at his disposal. Oh, if ever I sliould lire 
to be appointed a caniniissaTy— it yoar ladyship would 
bat ftawl iriy frleod, — Pray is your ladyship fond of 

LU. lAiide-i If I speak, he'll know my roice. 
Yta. I have some of ihe moat beautiful pearls here. 
which I should be proud Co present to your ladyship. 



[Offtrt acaOiet. 
take them, to 



Lit. [Aiide.'i I beliete I had best tiL , . 

Tent further questions. [Takit thr caiktt. 

rm, lAiidt.i She is ased to bribery, I sse. 
fintfr First S-lditr, a, 
Tbe eoloBol Is not yet arrived, madam : till he does, I 
•ball be proud to obey the wife of our noble commander. 

LU. [Ditcmtn ktru^, c] I an act his wife, sir. 

Fm. Why,heyday< Eonnds,thlfl Ismy wifelhatoagbt 
lobe. 

IM. No, I'll 0' 
you 8B>, air, you 

Ihe haute. 

FinlS. Turn him out I Oh, I and my fellow soldier 
will do that In the drawing of a trigger. [Exit, a. 

Koj. Tummeontof thehuusel that's a damned good 



4t IHSB or BELCRADB. [ACT III' 

joke. Well, bat, Lilla, 111 trouble yon (br my p«arb 
■gain, my dear. 

Lil. Why, 1 thought jou gav» 'em to me. 

Yni. Yes, I gHve Ihem to jroa (o look at. 

Xtl. Well, I have looked at them, and lik« then ao 
well, that I shttU keep them. 

Vu. Come, come, I must have m; jewels. 

Enter Firit and Second Stlditr, n. 

IM. Tarn him out. 

Ytti. I non't go without ay pearls; look ye, my 
lads, I am a magistrate^I ace you are nell-dispoaed 
peisons, and I'll eiplain to you the nature of justice al 
to private property : for iuslauce — 

StIditTS.- [Piahlitg Yuseph, l.] Out withjoo. 

¥ut. My peaiis \ give me rny pearls ! 
[Gjcit, L,,piiMhid out Ay S<ildiera,—Lilla laughing, R. 

SCENE ni.— Outside iif Caheitberg't Hoult. 
, Enter VvitJ-H/rom r. □. f., puskiJ out by Suldiert. 

Yiu. Weil, but only hear me : I say, Ihal— there they 
have turned me out, end won't heai me.—Nubody will 

wa« there so unhappy a magialrate. 
Enter Leu fold, l. 

Leo. Crnel, cruel Ulla! 

Yiu. WhBtt 

X«o, She has robbed me of my peace for ever. 

Vim. She bus robbed me, too i however, I am ready 
to make the malter up, if you'll pay me directly for the 

Leo. Pearls I Eoaads, what does the felluvr mean } 
Yiu. I mean the pearls that Lilla had of me. 
Let. Lilla had l^had!— had of you? Eb 1 
Yut. Hear me patieutly, and I'll tell you all about it. 
Leo. Ay, ay ; well, yau see 1 am patient — well. 
Ya>. I intended these peaib as a present to a certain 

Let. ■ Ay ; come to the point— you garn them to 

Y»s. Yee, In my hoa»e— Colonel Cohenberg'B, I mean, 
for there ihe ia. 

, L.,.».. Google 



tesni rr.'i »iw»b u» •eloradh. *i. 

Lea. Ib Colonel Cohenben^'s house 1 

[Gmi (o libi H. D. F., md knoeki vinlenfy. 

FiritS. lOptni the door, a.] Hb, brother aoldier! 
well, and how do ;ou do? 

Leo, frellj wal), Ihaak you. Is the colonel at home 
— « young wntnan, I mean. Well, and how are you f 
her OHine is LilU. 

Firit S. Come in, fellow toldier, 

[Le^Kild goei in, a»d, as Yiatph it /tdlowing, iht S"l- 
ditr ikutt the door in hit /ace. 
. Fsf. Now, here's a pretty rsicsl, shuts the door in 
m; face-'the doer of mj owb bonie. 1 see there is du 
chance of my gettioti the peftrls, and I shall be rniaEd, 
If I stay here ; so I'll e'en pack ap my remalningg trea- 
sure, and go oter to the Turks aRsin. I foi all tny 
mouej by changias sides, and I II change sides once 
more to keep it. [£*><> R. 

8CKNE IV.— J JlMM in CoAraWr'i Hinue. 

Enltr LiLLA ofid Leopold, *., hand itt Aond. 

IM. My dear LMipold, how glad 1 am to see you ) 

wasn't it lucky I overheaid Viueph say where his trea- 

Lto. Vei, Tsry loeky. [Atide.'i Not a word of the 
pearls he has giien her. 

LU. [jlsidt.] He's out of humour : I mast not taU him 
of the pearls yet. 

Lto. [WaOtvtg AbotU.'] UUa!— that Turkish Atetal 
[Atide.} Oh, cuneit— I c»n't boar the sight of it— no- 
nothing. — Pshal howwatm it ia. 

Lti. W hat, more SBspicioiHt t 

hto. SaspicioDS — no, my daabts are removeil. 

LU. lam glad of it. 

Lf. 1 am convinced uf jour folgehood. — Where are 
the jewels Yuiepk ga>e you I — Ob, guilt I 1 suppose 
you can explain that mallei very easily I 

lAl. I'll eiplaiB Dothing, Leopold : fonr wMnt of con- 
fidence in me reie* me to the heart. — I am sure we shall 
neTcr be happy, if this is to be the case. [Cri««. 

Leo. 1 can see IhroDgh younow ; Isupposeyoawould 
kaTe ua part t 

LU. I'm sure I caa't tell. 

Zee. Ah I I knew ,thut — I have long suspected you 
wanted an excuse to part — I'm aiveyan would propose it. 
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Ltl. Well, but— 

£«o. Don't take the trouble of making sd; eicoses — 
the mailer is settled, I am quite hspp<r. 

Lil, I'm lery g\»d of it — I'm Sure I don't care iiow 
soriD WH part— since you profoke me to it. 

Lil. Witli all mj hearL 

IBatk tan tip the ttagt nt a potawa. 
DUET.— Leopold md Lilla. 
Xil. (ti.) Thoogh you think, b; this, to vex me, 

£w. (L.) Vainl7Blr'ivrDot™''perpTerra?!- ' 
You shall dupe me ne'er again. 

LU. Now your falaehood ia requited, 

I'll enjoy a single life ; 

Leo. Hark I to slory I'm invited, 

Bt the oheerfDl dram and fife. 

Lil. By coDieDl, then, aoir we seter. 

Let. Lote's all nanseuBe, rreHlnni'n unpet; 

La. And we take our leave 



NeTer^mo^agai 


a to meet 






Nev" moJt 




I don't want, sir, t 


allure yon ; 


I don't wish you 


stay, not I. 


I'm quite happy, I 


assure yOQ,— 


Gladly I piunoii 


ce Rood by. 


You have changed 


your mind, beliere 


N% I told you 9 


o before; 


Can you have the heart to leave me? 


Yes— ri! never 


ee jou more. 



[Exttint, L. 

SCENE V A Turkiih Bmal-enyund—A Tamb mitk a 

Davr, B. c. l. — Stigt «nrlf dark. 
Enter Petkb mill Leopold leith a tmall cane, \.. 
Pet. How fortunate that Lilla ehould oveihear Yueepb 
discover where he keeps his treasure. 

Lev. Colonel Cohenberg will take care to Ke it res- 
tored to its right ownert. 
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SCENE V.j tIEOG Ot BELOKADE. 4i 

Ptt. So we are^lDg to turn tbieres for the sake of 

Lea. Ay; to commit a robbery for the pnblic sood — 

here is the place— bo ia we go. {Exeunt into the tomb, 

Enltr HiCHAEi,, catrging a lack, and Ydkeph, disguised 

in a leng cttiak, L. 

YtM. (c.)Coinealon|r,MiEhaei, bat make no Doiae, that 
we may make our escape to Belgrade. Thi^ is the spot 
vrbere I buried my poor dear wife, two years ^o. 

Mic. (l.) I recollect it. 

Ftu. Ah I maoy a time iu the dead of Dight have I 
Tisitfd this place. ■ 

JMjc, WhHt the plague, did you want to steal your 

Yut. No, DO, I ran avray with her ODce, ithen she 
wai alive, and repented it ever afterwards. She was 
k good soul, but rather turbuleot — never quiet till she 
arrived here; Bud now that she is at rest, [ should be 
sorry to disturb her. There, Michael, that tomb is my 
banking-house ; however, this ia an'old -established shop, 
and the parties in it are quile safe people. 

iUie, Then we are come to remove the treasate 1 
Yut. Even so, my boy ; I shall take away my money, 
and leave my wife.— Sbuiy a husband would think that 
no bad harxaiu. [Going ialo the tomb, hemetls PtleraHd 
Lroimld.'] Oh, terrible! whatdo 1 see — my riches— Oh, 
jou audaLioua robbers. 

Lrv. Hold, you are too violent — you must be cool. 

Yui. Why, you impudeutscouudiel ! do jou plunder 
ne, and preach to me at the same timet Zounds t I'll 
□ever be coo) again 1 

lieo. Oh I yea, you will. Now we shall see. [Beats 
Yuirph mith hit uau.} How do yon find yourself now ?do 
belter! then you must have t'other dose. [Beali himngain, 

Ym. Oh lyes — yes — my dear fellow, I am cool — in- 
deed, I am quite cool. 

Lea. Well, now 1 have thrashed you into a reason- 
able state — let's hear what you have to say. 

Yui. May I, without oSence, ask what right you 
have to take my muney ? Mind, I don't ask this in 
an^r — I am quite cool. 

Lea. Your money! why, my good friend, it is not 
your's; your name is Merfoon Joteph Wolfgang Batim* 
bork BiandenkerstoonSchavaitzeabergen. 



4* IIESE or BBl^BADI. {AOT III. 

Pit, And thii motwy belongs to dds B«if Jaioh Ben 

All Ben Mustspha. 

Lto. Who nu chief magitlrate of thie Tillage — > droll 
DiDrinurvonie dog, who cheated people of their property, 
that he might take care of it for them, Honeitt Michael 
shall csrr; Ihia treasure fur us to Colonel Cohenberg'B. 

Vat. To Colonel Cohenberf;;'! J wh; vhat the devil— 

Leo. IHoUitg up kit cwu.] I feai year diiorder is 
retarning — ^ercise is Hood for it. Corns, jou shall 
nasist Peter in leading Michael. 

Yui. I tell yon. I will not assist that 

Let. IStriket him'i Now be cool. 

Ywi. This is damned hard, lo make a man accsssary lo 
robbing himself. 

[TAey pat the bag* Iff trtoiure, broagkl front the lamb, 
into the tack— then put U an Miehael'i back, who 
carriei it »ff, a. — Yutepk jmta »ne ^ the biig$ tula hU 
ptektt, matm &y Ptter and LttfM. — AU txeuml, %. 

SCENE VI.— TA«n 
8evtr4l eoket, b. arc htari, crymg, ■' 

Enter Cathahikb, r. 
Cut. HeaTens, I am pursued ! how UBfoilnBatft that I 
should lose my faithful guide, Lllla. 

IVmtei wilAmt, »., " FvOtK, /oUex .'•' 
Enter Lbopold, Peter, Michacl, and Ydsefii, a. 
Cat Hk, my friends, can jou condacl DM to Colonel 
Cohenberg's i 

Leo. To Colonel Cobenbaig'*, madantl Ay, at the 
hazard of our liTea. Yuseph,dD you ■twch first 

[£VCHI(, L. 

Enter SaaAiKiEa and Isn«il, b. 
Ser, CoafuBloB I my camp destroyed, sad C&tbariiie 
escaped ! 

Itm. Pray, my lord, return ; you are near the ftontiers 
of the Austrians, 

Ser. Not till I recOTer Catharine. [Tnmpett, r.} 

Hark, I'm called to arms ; begone, and bear our crescent 

to the wars. [ExU Iimarl, t. 

AIR— SsBASKiia. 

Lots and honour now coaspire 

To toose toy soul with mariial irt. [Knetlt. 



m. IT.] un 

Holy Prophet, hear m; prajer — 
Give nw once BOre the cbumipg fair. 

[Ritri-^FIonruh nS irvrnfttt, i, 
The An ■triad trampets' bold alarms 
Breaths defiance to our arms ; 
Fired with ardour to engage, 
Give me to biaie (be battle's rage. 
When groaiu, that shall be beard no more. 

Death stalks triumphHnl o'er the field ; 

On ever; side the Chrigliani jield. 

Still conquest doubly blesses 

The lover— «oldier's arms : 

In proBpecl he possesses 

CompijiDg beaai}'B charms. [Efif. R. 



SCEN E W\.~-Tke CattU, and Bita itf Belgradt.— Grand 

neliti4, Ifc. A party <if Tarkt u rrpaltid bf a partif 
of Aulriau—an Amtrian Sotditr figUi laau fine 
iioard IK fumd with a TarkUli Soldifr, but, bring dit- 
•iraud, laleti a pitlol fnm Ail liiit, laidfirtt at him — the 
Turk faiU, and it thrticn into the ditch that (iirrotuidi 
tht Caitlt. — Cabtnberg and Straikitr inter, fighting — 
Straikier falli — Petir, Anakm, tfe. , tach fight with a 
Tarkith Soldier — Yuttpk entert, frighlened—but, ptr- 
ceiting Iht Turk* art ntt liktli/ lu coaqacr, h4 getiwtr 
to tht Ausiriawi. 



CnoaDs or Adstriaks. 

Loadlettho lODg of Iriamph rise, 
Bless'd triumph o'er oppiessioo't sway ; 
Valour haa gain'd the brightest priie. 
For iTMdom's voice shall Join the 1^. 



sieoE or BELQBlac [act 

Forinnc, T«I<wtinK> f^n ^^f i(OT«« 
Her TictacRtlreB«aT«B lavish pours: 
The bliu fbrwhioh so long vce stToie — 
The joyi of vivtory and love. 
Vanquieb'd, I bout mj victoT bnTs : 
Lttcht were tha chains which faloitr gavi; i 
More patent fetten now I find — 
Klndnasi labdues hU e&ptive'i laind. 



DUET.— LiLn and Ghit*. 

Now, while muaic her strains mosl Intltins 
Shall in sweet gratitude's cause display. 

Though antulor'd in skill so delighting, 
Onr heart-felt thanks let us humbly pay. 

Straina so Brlless Iho' we proffer. 

Hearts o'erflowlng lest the offer. 
Cho. Now while mnaic, &c. 

LtB. All, all humour thus Tented in Oghtint!;, 

We are, as usual, good- humoured and S^y ; 

LU. Happj liberty's blessings tSRaining, 
They Inspiring our simple lays ; 

GM. Freedom's glorious caote Bustainlhi, 

Tbe theme oar humble song will rals« 

LU. Strains so artless 

Gki. Though we proffer, 

Lit. Hearts' o'erBowing 

Ghi. Zest we offer. 

Cho. E^edom's glorious cause sustaining. 

The theme our humble sOng nitl raise. 

DUET.— LiLLA and Ghita. 

Chv, Now while music, &c. 

Cat. FVoiD companions in danger thus greeting. 
Of friendship, how can we requite. 

TRIO.— LiLLA, QaiT*, oiul CaTRasine. 
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DUET— LiLu « 



CHORUS. 



Doi]bl7 dear U that laurel, while pladng 

By the tov'd hand of the fovoaiite fair. 

Toils forgietting—pleuace courtiog. 

Beauty's beaming amiles transportiiis;- 

Brigbt the laurel victor; giaciag, &c. 



DISPOSITION QP THE CHARACTERS AT THE 
FALL OF THE CURTAIN. 

SoUitrt. SoUitrt. 

An*. Lil. Lio. Su. Col. Cob. Cit. Pit. Chi. ru. 
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SSlfyt JSRanu a 0rn!ntat 

OUtkiri. Tlili DutUndlili miow hu kcpl mc n 
park, after ■ poccel of live KalBDn. 
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WHO WANTS A GUINEA I 

A COMEDY, 
BY GEORGE COLMAN, Esq. 



To irUcb in addtd. 



THEATRES ROYAL, LONDON. 



LONBON: 
JOHN CUMBERLAND, 19, LUDGATE HtLL. 
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* «ll 1 mol-iathcriiiE, lo 
Jl M Ik* piece luclf.-Ytt, 



DOl-f Htbenji^ lo dUc<iTer wbat «iiito£f \i can poi^bLj bMT 






kfihe luiherm. Wtc *uu tODlBUI M t. ColBwi I— Wko doa 

frstn the Prcncli— nor an w« marc ihw the principal ebinelcr la 
do^Tol frani aa; imbrya dnmallH, ■■ iru Ibt cv> IB ThsWatiof 
Windsor, Aruanatb who inritri liliitHlf may become popalarnpOB 

tttma tot Ma approval, aome Jiailia of wll maal occBalwiall|r kilo- 
niH the draar optqae— tome oddi and onda of pIM, cbaruler, aid 

^ la the dry doert of a Ihoiuand llnei,*' 
10 rcpty Ihfl udloaiiwti of hla Jonrnej i" 

May (Georjt can aiulm for tt I) make a plij." • 

IceiHi'of Hmi hBinoiir, loOMly linketl lofRh'ir. Tkc eUancun haTe 
K cJilm ID oriilDtllly ; tod the diilsfu. eicepl wbui blrb-flown 

aU, Tbe tei'j wi« and Jot M»n- are ike lare crlterloni of Iheir 
rat*uiie agei. Ur. Colmu nu radaly aareiutlc no Ike lale Hr. 

Isokl^i Ion of old kooki, ind wlik xfttl propriety directed kli 

" Edoint ii all deep rudinc, and tlack Utter i 
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a puiioa for AiicleDI pan 



> Mr. Kemble'i nge ft 



canm— Ur. CDliun il • rinmnKtl, ind lili nrltingi bear tuOdfiit 
WKir Uiit ihe quiUblti of oar farcfailicn bave nul bno loK apon 

Tberc 1> nndi iiluni abmi Solomtin Onnily, who, tiiTlng lak«i 
I trip ta Pui> la drink €lunpigiie, mil in itady tiie liudi of 

/riw WJ, on ih. an and tuyuay of iheir trafl-crj Inj, " Ihit, Mil," 
Ilka sir Pnodi WioDEliead, whtn ke thoolil cry, "JVoii, •uaf- 

■Dlnlellitlbltjircao, oKkncf S^tll>><.»<liiiinyn<l Frendi, till Iki 



of Ike deik and Ibt UBDItr, ipon Ml Ltr AmtMi, ai tka fTalei 4a 
Miilfi CoUnaut; ud, like Saolleli-a iDqii al ihc reul of lb* 
iDclenti, wonid Moraklli^ throiii wtik ibirbeued bof.oiiwalkow 

Iku nol do (11 ttae MBfuytf at olhar Italki dt. 

Mr.PawuIl wu the origin il repmenttltTe oflblilrivrllidioiicomb: 
kla baUH-Ay prtftBDli, povdered tovpit, aod Abomijiablc IVaiicfa. ih> 
gravity conlil wllkataDd, Tka utor CTldCDtly cnjoyad Iha character 

■ reelwodty of mlnh (kal curled crerr iblni before li. Llelon ii 
excecdlnAl^r droll In SolomoiL Hero kit pkyuonomj' coma inLoralt 

dcTp an cxlraordlnarr lapn-abDiidakcc of frill and rallle, and a coUp 
tit ikln of wbieli it tlnott H tapei ti i nsnlin'a (all. There ia 
unii amulai afulHfiHlB Ihe duraetctar Oldridil, ike rcmnanl. 

LoadoA lo ImproTe bli ntatc. £^lt4fira (vomellniea not ov«t do- 
mcn, frurn lime Immemorlii- If be km leen verbal, ko hai qait* ae 

■hall receive: anri ao iDTeterile bai kecorae kii Ikabil of diflponilii*, 
lake mooey ^om kla ligbtbtnd pocliel, and pnt tl into hll left— Ilka 

make a tllp Id hU practiec. Yel Sir Lvi; i> elvayi iDie lo be go 



I ««Biricti)«. Hli (pfitl anil ftjMy 



otkt or bit rflpul, •i^nJAum, an:! good-taamifund g\aaett. bt tieciuDe 
tbt ADcltDI Lord oj MitttUt—iiie trg ot jnerrimcnL i*u bi^3l«if-" 

" Aad mlrih, bm-motr and liDiDoor, mod the day." 



noi iIk tuollFil IdH uf nullcilf. Dowlon ind M>tlit«a, Tn Tor- 
icM Hd Oldakirt, wtia peifediy k°<x'' "n. UiTiopnn'a Hn. 

lb« dmpa, btlbre nontdy wh c]Iwi*«I from htr leat by ciivtaneu 
mod bBflbeBCfy. Mn. D'vmporl la the laii oT ih« «U jcmf / wtirn- 



STAGE DIRECTIONS. 

Tbt CDiulKcLon Qf Uiia work priBI na Playa but U 
haTc atfn acfci. The A'rute J]tr«(l«« art fina 



R-meani Hiihl i L.Le/1 : J). F. near hi Flat i R.D.mgkt 
DotTi L, D. Left Daori S. B. «ecnd BKIraitce; U. E. fjipfr 

RELATIVE POSITIONS. 
R. measa RUM s l> Ltft ; C. Omn ,- EL C. Ktht tf Cmlrti 
U C. I^ ^ CtMrt. 

R. RC. C, LC. L. 

••* n* Rtaitr U nppotd teWeo ihtSlagt, facing tlii AuHltnci. 



Cofftumt. 

TORKBNT.— OliMuhtDUHl oiimieB 
— y.ilow bylloni— Willi. W- -■ -^- 
WekltL 

HOGUOHB.— BiD-D cul-aonttd walihuuI-coloBRd h» 

HBARTLY.— CIvti-eolngrHl Dld-(nb^^ inll—nllaw bailB 
-^vtt unu—cockidkil— while tlKklai^— kncfbukla— «t>g 



SOLOMON 0C»DY^8tri|»d illk ri 

BaS^Rd!— O'ly'lroik Ml "bJown ' 
JONATHAN OLDSKIRT.— Bnufftolou 



SIR LJtRRY M'MURRAGH ClirH-cnltiirii] 

ANDREW BANC-Ontn taa—ni widiluu^leil 

CAMtYDOT.— Dukfr'" •laiJt.brcuttd cut— (ft 
wlfb Udpcu — treed br«eche> — whtie Kof kliin-'«tii 
HENRY.— Bl« ud wkile Krjped Jukei— wbii 



wMIi tioeUap— rrlllMl ihirt, open u Ui< 
»ANNY^N*Mwlil1e oiniliD diw, I 
rriHp — while klrlE^ovn — Levhornh 
.a 'ni »oT(i»JB1JRY.— Chlnn | 



lifts- OLASrONBI 



CttttU-aarJen. 





Ur. Dowwn. 


JB^ertl, . . . «r. Cl..pm,o. 


Mr. Yo.i>g.. 


i(s(««-e . . .Mr. Weddy. 




fotomen CuH^i . , Ur. ?>»»<>. 


Mr. LUlon. 


JTiir/brtf . : . .Mr. Kemble. 


Mr. C»prr. 
Mr. HilCewl. 


.7«ufAafiOM(J[trr. . Mr. iiia.HiiiDi. 


airLarnM-Murngli. Mr. LeoJi. 


Mr. J««. 


Mr. H.rtf,. 


Ctrrfdtl . . . Mr. D.vei.i»n. 




Bnrf .... Mr. C. Keflbl.. 


Ur. WelJ.ck. 


AB*t ■ ■ Muler Harnlmw. 


M[» YlBcI. 


jranrtr .... Hn. Glbki. 


UluLOTC. 


Mr..GUJI<nau-y . . Mi..M«we1». 


Un. C. leoet 


.dnr .... HlHWadd,. 


MiM I. run. 


.t(.-EjV«-r«r*rtlr<, RHir Ihl 


C*ut. 
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ACT L 

SCENE t—An ApartKunt m HearH^t Htut^—Hrartfy, 
■., and Hogtaen, l., dueavtrti mtti at a TlMt, o. — 
Bognnre nwJttNf — A jug iffiUtaHna tlbow, 
Sta. Yesi aa hoar afler midnight, the flamcB had 

counmsd tno Ihirds of our adjoining Tillage. 

Hf. VtTj bad fire, last night, to be nure, Mr, 

Heartly. 
Bta. Think, then, on the deatitute aitaatioD of its in- 

Htg. Thej'tein • piettj' picUe, 1 warrant 'em. Mj 
•errice to jon. [DriKkt. 

Hia. Come, come, Mr. Hopnore, PrOTidenoe .has 
blexed ;oD with abuadance ; and yoa must assist 
ma in iii;r poor endeaToun to enccour odt rustic neigh- 
boun. The wealthy of this land forhid the drops of 
disappointment to fall from labour's eje, and rust the 
ploaghshaie. Induetry is the soaroe of our coiintT7*s 
riches ; and English policj would leach opalence to dry 
the peasant's tear, if English justice and generosity did 
not continaally preientits flowing. 

Beg. [Smekaig.l Plagoy good tobacco thlt of yours, 
Mr. Heartly. 

Bea. I am glad you like it. Bat the poor caUag*n' 
calamity — I am sure, Mr. Hi^more, you feel for tfaom 

a»g. Monstmas deep, for certain. How mach a 
poDnd for this lobaceo, Mr. Heartly f 

Bea. 'Tia a present from a friend in London. Now, 
BJ yOD are wealthy, Mr. Hogmare, I trast yon will co- 
operate with me (whose menns are circumscribed), to 
alleriate their miseries. 

Hog. \Talaag tht ptptfnin kit nimttk and laakmg tt 



10 WHO WANTS A OOIHtA } [AOT t. 

il.l TbcM are dIm pipei, rabbit me if ther ant! Yon 
haTe eTiry thing mighty mag about jon, here, osigh- 
beat Heartly. 

Hea. Bntto the poiot inqaeition. 

Hag. Well well— I pity tha poor denla— I do, In- 
deed. IliMkd out of my window lait night, juit at 

eleTen o'clock.— Here's to yon [Tofa 

going to iMd — rathit me, Sake, aayl I, 

a blaxel fDrinJit.] Now, I aay th*t ale iha'nt be bad— 

■0 I shot the wlndoir, aod Sake and I bundled in. 

Hta. Yon did t 

Hag. Ay ; for, aa I life a qoarteT of a mile off, yom 
know, vre were all eafe, and had nothuig to hinder 
■u Inim going to sleep, aananal. Bat you are nearer ta 
'em. I warrant me yon waa In a fine pbeeae about yunr 
DOTablei '. What waa yoa doing abont that time, nei^- 
boar Heartly f 

Hta. At Uie time you wereBhnttingjoQtwlDdowI 

Hog. Aj. 

Hta. I waa then, neighttour, opening my door— to 
giro every relief in my power to die infferen ; and,JuBt 
■a yon were " handling in," aa yun call it, at your 
bome, I waa inTiting them to bundle in at mine. 

Hog. rrSiiUn'fy.]-Perhepa, Mr. Heartly, 1 may be as 
charitable as you, though I can't speechify — I don't want 
feeling. I pay the poor's-ratea panctaally. 

Hta, That, Mr. Hogmore, ia rather a feeling of the 
legislature; which enacts, in aome cages, Ie«t feeling 
should not prompL 

Hog. Englishmen don't want to be roused to feeling, 
master Heartly. 

ifra. I never knew a nation more lenslbly alive lo it ; 
but here and there, neighbour, an indiildnal may nod; 
and our laws, vigilant in the canse of general good, 
search every comer where charity happens to ^lumber ; 
then^ giving her a Jog, whisper, to her to get np for the 
welfare of the community. Bulj enrely, lilr. Hogmore, 
you will contribute to the relief of the»e sufferers t 

Hog. Not a souse — I've a wife and family. 

Jita, That is the very reaaon why you should not 

Hof. How do yoa make oat that T 
Hea. Because a baiband and father can beet jadge 
ol their angaisb, whoM wlvea and children are starviog 
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Hag. So, then, I moBt *trip my IrMld*, to warm 
their'l f 

Hea. Bt no meaiiB. Oar flresido are, natoTallj, oar 
fint care, but jou are afflasnt — a rioh mao'i nperfluitiea 
are often a poor man's redemptioD ; and yon cannot con- 
ceire, neiEhbonr, how toach more cheerfnll; the faggot 
woDid crackle on your beailh, if you lent if ■ fellow to 
save a family from perishing. 

Hog, "H» niy opinion Ihere baa beea fire enough in 
the village, already. However, there ia a great man 
coming down Wnong na, who ii to smother oi all with 
guineas. He hai baaght the manor, they say, and (ha 
old mansion; and the park — all the estate { but, for all 
that, he may turn out, at last, as arrant a 

Hta. Softly— Mr. Torrent ii my friend. 

Hog. Then, let Mr. Torrent, if that's his name, take 
cere of his tenants. For my part, I know the Unties ot 
humanity, without a lesaon. As to the tender feelings 
of a father and a huiband. my family shall nater want 
good clothes, food, or physic ; and 1 say it without 
boasting. As to good will to my neighbours, I never 
wrong'd a man of abrast farthing.— In short, I pay m; 
bills punctoal — I do the upright thing. [Rum and 
drialu.] I've finished y<nit ale, and I wish you a good 
morning. [Exit. L. 

Hea. This fellow, now, has obtained respect ia his 
neighboaihood by a dry performance of duly to every 
body, without a grain of feeling for any body. How I 
detest your worldly moral man, who is just as honest aa 
the law directs, and just as kind to bis family as decency 
requires ! IRUei and comei /Drumid, c] He paces 
throaghlhe proprieties of life aa a bear motes a minuet j 
and ia an upright brute, of good carriage and decorum : 
but surely, surely, ere society established rales, nature 
traced ber precepts upon the yielding tablet of the ba- 
man heart, and, with a glowing hand, she wrote on it — 
" Compuiion." 
Enltr SotOMON Gdmpt, l,, with a tignbaard itader ftis 

Now, Solomon Onndy, how are they going on in (he 
Tillage? 

$•(. (i.e.) The conaagellalion has been dreadful — 
all snatber and rubbish. 'TIS the greatest calamity to 
our hamlet since my father was schoolmaater. 



IB WHO WANT* A eUlNKA T, [ACT 1, 

Hm. Don't get no the atd niliiect, now. We'll wan 
tbe Bchoolmailer, till we twie more leisure. 

Sol. Dt lael maKg curt ;— though 'twas under him I 
made all m; deficiency in the En^iA tODgue, before I 
went to FiAiice, nad learnt to parl^ cm. 

Hfa, Well, well, your father haa been dead theae 
■leven years. 

.Sot. Dead as Malbraok, He's surf, as the Frencb 
■a) i which, in Engliih, means he ii do more. So, peaca 
to his remainders '. 

Hea. Now, tell me o( the cottagers. 

Sol. Moat of 'em ruined, and nothing to turn their 

Uea. Poor fellows ! 

SoL Ay; all poor indigeoons pheasants. Thanks to 
iailDSti;, I've better lack. I snatch'd the board from 
over my door, when I naa burnt out, and ran off with it, 
nnder my arm. Here it is, [lieadi,] " Rati atd gtalU- 
nm cutthed latd waited en, and all elluT j»b4 ptr/nrmtd 
^ SoteatfH GwKfy." 

ISeU tkt board down again on tht taiU. 

Hia. You hare still a liielihood, Solomon. 

Sol, Edication and traiel fit a man for any thing, 
and make him a jolly g'arsiMn. You'd hardly think It, 
bat, at fourteen years old, I conld read. 

Hca. Yoa don't say so i 

Sal. Fact, upon my patrDlf ; and any Sum ia aiithmp- 
tic that didn't demand addition, subtraction, or multi- 
plication, I looked npon as a fKfl|l kick ihatt. 

Am. Why, you are a perfect prodigy of genius. 

Sol. I believe I bare pick'd up « lUtle ; and the cap- 
tain of the cutter, on our coast, that traded Id brandy, 
taking me to Dunkirk, lor six months, perhaps has 
giien me a jnay ut faoin, to which the commooality 
seldom perspire- 

Uia. Who vras that raptain, Solomon I 

SiA. Quite the gentleman — on lUggong, as the French 
say ; and felt such a sympathy against vulgar custom- 
house officers, he'd have no dealings with 'em ; so hs 
always snfuggled. 

Hta. But I hope no lirea are lost among our neigh- 
bours? 

Sut. Not a ChrtetiaD Mnl, except the old village ball, 
and a porker. Theii loss is lo be implored, though they 
are but quad lipeds. But d number of B(iGideDta.—Jaoob 
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OtqII, the hump^&ek'd tHxnuoi, jamp'd out of hU cock- 
Ion. iDto the nater-tub, poor refonn'd crealure '. If we 
hadn't heard bin bawling "Fire!" be'd faars beea 
dTonn'd. And fat "Mre. Donbletud, teiambling down a 
ladder, ia her hosband'e abort-frock, to the fannyuil, 
wma to p«cVd at bj the cock-turkej, she won't be able 
to aisaytl ran, for a fortnighU 

Hm. Theae calamities are not very serious: but a 
namber of buildings are, doubtleaa, deatroy'd. 

Sal. Alt do WD but the bonae of deception for trtlTelleri, 
■■d llie contagioDS brick measages beyond it. We 
work'd hard to save 'em ; labour'd like galljpot slave*. 

Ueti, I will do all in my {lower to be of service, iu the 
general calamity. 

Sal. We know thU. Yon are foil of oxuntr proper for 
your neighbours, as we saj at Dunkirk ; nobodj doubts 
the maleroleace of jaoi heart. 

Hta. An ho'or hence t <ha1] be among you in the 

Sol, An hour I then-yonr onm, who has been over- 
tarn'd, will be put oat of patience. 

Hm. A friend of mine overtum'd in the village ! 

Sol, Plump into the horse-pond — shot from a chaise, 
out st elbows, with four posters. . Don't be frighlen'd ; 
he fell too much in the mud to be hurt 

0(1. Yoo're sure he's safe? 

Sol. As bis most sangaiaary friend could niah. 

Hta. What's his namel 

Sol, Can't tell. He's at the Spread Eagle. The 
ekrringe broke into twenty morss's, 1 help'd to drag ii. 
No coBChmaker by, I offer'd to impair It. The great 
man w&s daub'd, and look'd like a hog. No servant 
with him, I scrap'd him. He read my board as I wm 
rubbing him down. Wanted to send yoo a billg — no ■ 
messenger at hand — Fve bmnght iL He gave me a 
guinea, I rall'd him an angel ; he bid me run like a 
devil ; I told him I would ; so I have, and there's the ' 



[GJKM a Uiltr.—Goti to tabU. lakt* tht jtig md drimki. 

Hea. IRtadiwg tht Utier.l '• Dtar Hiarily, I hmejiat 
" fuRiUed intoim atali. Ltt naiu tfthe TiUagfnJaunB 
" loho I amtiUI get te my houst, I hate/uu — Deti'tias 
" I am a rich Man. Coau to mt al llit alrAoiisr. 

"JoBn Toawn*." 
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HeairlTM jut in tioie to wtiit hii IniaBtiiBdiatiesa; 
but I dread his imptenoBity and careleisnesB of disork- 
miution. Etct in liaitB to make people happj, he de- 
feats his own parpoM. HU heart imui awa; with hm 
head, asd he often produces most harm when he shom 
most beneroleitce. -rtl nail on the gentleman, Solomoa, 
directl;. 

Sol. Tlial's just what I sboold like to do myieir. 
Speak a good word foi me to him, yoor honour. Ponr* 
SolotKOH Gmidy, joBt burnt out; — kills veimin, and 
dreaeee gentlemen. I know he'll attend to your impre- 

Hea. There's no huny — hell stay in the neighbour. 

Sat. Will he? Take a cAatMa, perhaps. I'm up to 
every thing about a houie. 

Bra. Well, vrell— follow me, and we'll see what can 
be done for yoo. ' 

Sol. Thank your honont. I'm very graceful. If I 
am but burnt into a good place, after all, this fire will 
torn out aa fine a/cw dcjsji of misfortune tome, (u could 
possibly happen. I follow your honour. [£x«nf, l. 
SCENE IL—A SooMin Ibe YiUage rnn.— i tabU and 

thidri, K.C., MOT fiat — and alaUeandciiain. L.c, near 
fiat. — ToRRtHT iUic«i(red nttiiig at tht table, h.c. — 

Amy t« oKciutinf Aim. 

Tor. And to yuurnameisAmy, and yoaaredanghter 
to tiie Spread Eagle! 

Aaa/. Ye*, your honour. We are in a sad pickle, to 
be sure. 

Tor. Ay, ay : ell owing to the fire, as yon lay. ' 

Amy. Tea, your honour. It brokeontunanares ; but 
we hope you'll excuse it. [CourUtfing. 

Tot. It carries its own apology. Whereabouts did it 

Ami/. It began about ten o'clock, your honour. 

Tar. Umph ! In what part of the Tillage, my dear t 

Amg. Ob t at the corner of the — but you're a stranger 
— it was as you go by the — but, perhaps, your hoDour 
knows the honepood. 

Tor. Very well :— I'Te just oome out of it. 

Amg. There's a power of mischief done ; and all in a 
moment, as one may say. Lord knows, when I wM 
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■tnpping into bed, lut nisht, t little thoDsbt thtt ralnalioii 
waajustB-eominE! 

Tor. Like enough. Rninatitm, my dear, often comet 
when giddj girls, lilie you, lewt think aboat it. 

Amy. Bat irhat a thing if it liait happened to our 
hoDse, now my poor father's bed-ridden ! 

Tot. What I bed-riddsn 1— Poor fellow ! Is he a good 
father to you 1 

Amy. The beat in Chriilendom. He's the kindest 
Biighboiir, and the kindest parent — Bnl we hare had a 
power of Dusbrtone, and he's nigh broken down in the 
world. [(KtqM. 

Tvr. I'm glad of that. 
. Amg. Cltid ?— Dear I 

Tot. Here's an honest man, up to his ears in mistbr- 
tnne, and I'm hia landlord ! Come, thafs chajmiug ! I 
have something to begin with. You take in the weekly 
pl^r, yon Mid I 

Ai^. Yes, your booonr. 

T<ir. Fetch it me. [Am) it going.^ And, hark ye — 
yoar father is -very poor.uid Tery sick, yon tayt 

Amt/. Very, indeed '. 

Tar. [Situ.] Then, mind— if he rocoTers thia bout, 
I'll do for him. 

Amt/. Do for my father 1 bless as ! 
. Tor. If I dont, hang me i 

Amg. Why, snre, jon — 

Tor, Qo, and get me the paper. 

Aatjf. Dear! whata'slrange old gentleman ! [Exjf, l. 

Tor. This fire is delightful I it has destroyed two- 
thirds of my poor lenanls'hoiises. Huzzai I shall have 
the pleasure of bnildlng them np again. They shall be 
•a merry as the day is long. Their dirty village shall 
rise in splendour, like a phoenix out of a crow's nelt. 
[SUi of tabu.] The hod and trowel shall catch their tears ; 
and 111 block ap all their grief with brick and mortar. 

Re-tnter Amv, wilh a paptr, l. 
Oh I the newspaper. Is the messenger come back from 
Mr. HearUy ! 

Amt/. Not yet, yonr honour. 

Tor, Damn it I how slow he ii I 

Amy. Slow I There's not a cnterer young man in the 
village than Sdomon Oondy. 

■ a 
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IVr. How (he d«»H A* jon — O ho ! 1 smoke — i 
BWeethMrtof yoaiSi I perceiie. 

Ami/. He, he 1 Ves, yonr honoor; — tmt, don't joa 
telt; JTar, till be gets twenty psnndB, to eel ns a-goinSi 
'tuk secret to eTei7 body bntfether, and the rest or our 
village. [Exit, l. 

Tar. JRitti and ermf fimcard, c] Twenty pouDiJa ! 
He afaall have — no, damn it, I won't marry people rashly 
neitiieT ; for they may hate me for it, afterwards, as long 
am tbey life. I was appreheDsire, when I left Lraidon, 
that I had acquired an OTergrown fortsne there to tittle 
parpoBe i for I see no good in getting an oTcrgrowB one, 
bat to make those around ua happy. II wonld haiebeea 
an irksome thing lo me, non I bate led the bustle of 
bosineas, to have (band every body's happiness ready 
made to my hands ; — but, thnnk heaven, my tenants are 
as miserable as their best well-wisber can deajre ! 

\^Ht tittdoicn at tails, n. c , f* read Ike neiB3piiptr,wUh 
iUi back turned fo Ikt daer, c. F., thnugh wk'ah em- 
tert BARfonD, tcitkotit obttrmi^ Tnrrnil, andtkroKt 
a tnuti bundlt an tAe table, e.. c. 

Bar. Rest there, my whole properly ! — the remains of 
many a wreck, rest there ! 

Tor. [5ees Bor/srd.] ^1 zounds! wreck I He looks 
like a gentleman. Pray, sit, how came the wreck of all 
voar pToptrty to be tied up in anch a cnrsed small poeket- 
haDdkerchief? 

Bar, By what right, sir, do yoq hiqalie 1 

Tnr. By the right that ju^ed me out of Ibe horse- 
pond — the right of nianing to any man's assistance who 
seema to be stuck in the mud. 

Bar. [Tiiraiiij- /roM fam.'] Pshaw! sir, joa are ob- 
tniaiTe. 

Tor. Why, it was rather rode to be reading thenewa- 
paper in my own room, when yoa chose to walk In, and 
intermpl me. 

Bar. This ia the parloar of a village inn, sir; where 
tis the custom to huddle people together indiscriminately. 
Tis an emblem of the world ; men mingle in it from ne. 
caasity, as we do now, till they part in dislike, as wo 
may do presently. [TAiy ritr and ctme foneard. 

Tor. (r. c.) We seem to bid fair for it : for I detest 
misanthropy. 

Bur, (□.> 'Tis theopitimtoonraffeetionsi anantidole 
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to the driTflUing nnwillingneu dotarda feel to be swept 
from hfpQcrileg nho hare profeaeed to regard tbein. 

T*T. Opium— and anlidotB I— You've dealt with a 
damoed bad apotliecarf . Hatred to nuDtiad u Lacifei's 
own landanum ; and, whenever be coaiei a Christian 
to swallow it, he sends one of his imps to shake the 
bottle. All men hypocrites ! Zounds \ here's a doe- 
trine I So, then, iove, and friendahip, and — 

Sar. lj»e and friendship are, at best, life's fadinf 
roses ; but reject the roses, and yon escape nmnj a thorn. 
Tar. How ahoald jou like to lose your legs r 
Bar. Why my legs, sirr 

Tor. They are part of the fading blessiags of life, like 
love and friendship ; but you may have the gout. Re- 
ject your legs, add you escape many a twinge in yoni 
great toe. 

Jtor, I have suffered deprivations enough already, sir. 

Tor. I give yon joy of them ; for, according to your 

own account, they must make you very comfortable. 

But yon have deprived yourself of that, nliicb your 

worst enemy's malice should never have taken from yon. 

Bar. What is it? 

Tor. Universal benevolence : the chain of reason in 
which we all willingly bind ourselves. Nature gave n* 
the links, and civiliz'd humanity has polisbed them. 
Bat, And how often are the links or reason and na- 
e broken by sophietry ai 
Tor. I'm sorry fi - " 

the world is goud in ., 

kings, lords, commons, duchesses, tallow-chandlers, 
dairy-maids, Indian chieft, ambassadors, washerwomen, 
and tinkers. They bave all their claims upon my regard, 
in their different stations ; and, whatever you may think, 
hang me if I don't believe there are honest attorneys I 
Bar, You have been Tortuoate in the world. I perceive. 
Tor. 1 hare been fortunate enough in my temper to 
keep the milk of human kindness from curdling. 
Bar. By having no acids squeezed into it. 
Tor. Plenty ; who has'nt ! But, when yon were put 
out to nurse, curse me if I don't think yon sucked a le- 
mon 1 You have a fine field to fatten in upon others' 
calamities here. Only look out. [Pauitixf to Gk isin- 
dme.] Pretty havock from the fircT There's a bouse, 
now, that would just suit you. It sticks up by itself, 
gloomy and gutted, in the midst of the rubbish. 



Bar, That wu m; lesldencp, sir ; 107 refuge, as I 
hoped, during (he remainder of mf life, from iagrali- 
lude and treachery. 

r«r. Did— did— did yoa liie In thai house ? 

Bar. Eight inoDlhB ago I entered Its door, to take 
puiai^saian of an liumble lod^ng ; and last night I leap'd 
nllh difficaity, amidst the flames, through its window. 

Tar. Out at— tbat window ; 

Bm: Yea ; with that wreck of property on which you 
hkve been pleaied so much to question me. 

ror. My dear sir, you are an unfortunate man; I 
hkie behav'd like a brute, and 1 beg your pardon. 

[StaiHg Ail hand. 

Bur. I feel no anger, sir. [Caldly. 

Tor. Damn it, then, yon despise me. I know you 
must, fur I hare treated yon cruelly 1 but, ai you have 
taken offence at all the world, don't think me loo con- 
temptible to be left out of the number. Pray, be angry 
with me; then show me you forgive me by telling me 
bow to serve you^l happen to be rich. 

Bar. And I happen to be poor ; but I will alway* be 
independent, and will accept no favours. 

Tut. Tbat'a right: but [ have taken a house In the 
neighbourhood — Dine with me every day. That will 
only be doing me a favour, you know. 

Enter Aur, l., with a Itttir. 

Jny. fIV Bar/ord.] Here's a letter for yon, lir. 
Bar. To me ) Who shoold write to me 1 



Tar,- [Whilt Bar/ard i* rtading.} Independent! 
That's (he proud lie of a decay'd genlleman.- It some- 
times gives truth (he ear-acbe — but it always gives pity 
the heart-ache ; and, to prove that I don't believe jou, 
ICiiing ta iht tablt, l. c] here goes my pocket'book into 
your bundle t There ! [Sluffs it in.] You are now a 
hundred and fifty pounds neiver to independence than 
you imagine. 

Bar. [r., FMing up tlu fetter.] This bears the sem- 
blance of kindness, and 'tis from a clergyman. His pro- 
fenion commands respect I will wait upon him, and 
decline hi* oSet. 
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r«r. {Hiata^.i What b ilt [CAnJu iinufif.] I beg 
pBTiloD ; but I 

Bar. His hoDse, tir, if ;oa moit knon, to my cala- 
inilj — [Ctwtei la Iki tabU, i. c. 

Tor. That'i right, dost lake it; cut Ihe paraoo, and 
come to me. 

Bar. 1 fix in no residence, sir, which I cannot call mj 

Tor. Well, fou may call mine your own ; and bring 
the parson wilh jon. — I like that paroon. 

Bar. Excuse me; [Takti hU bundle Jhim t!u table.] 
but, before I leare you, sir, one word, which, I think, I 

Tor. I won't take back a sbil — I mean you don't owe 
me a gyltable. 

Bur. Pardon me, and I mast pay it. Your impnUes, 
appareutly, proceed from benevoliQca ; but you 

petUMity may render j "" ' - "- ''■- 

a dupe to the designiai. 

Tor. (c.) That advice ie a little too kaie lo a man ai 
flfly. My impulBcs areSike old radishee ; they have 
stuck so long in Ihe soil, that, whene'er thej are drawn 
gut, they are snrs to be hot. 

Ellrr HlABTLY, c. n. F, 
Ab, Heartly ! my dear old friend I give me your hand I 
J hai'ii't ihaken it these ten years. I'm ao glad to see 

!oa, that I— well, and— Zounds • my heart's so full, that 
had better hold my tongue. 

Hia. (c.) Moderate yourself! I need not tell you 
how hippy I am to see you. 

Trr. (a. c.) Well, old schoolfellow I I're closed all 

•cconnta of bnsinesB at last : but we have a deal to 

think about :— the cet* te, and the tenants, and Ihe fire, 

and all that. We must go to work directly, old Fnmky ! 

Hea. [Smiliiti.i I thoaeht you had done with busi- 

Tmr. Pshaw ! this ieu't London business. That is a 
constant fatigue. This is country bustle, that keeps the 
mind from stagnation — But, damn it, how well yuu look '■ 

Ufa. And you wear well, toy friend. 

Tor. No, do; city smoke and a counting house ;^ 
but, with your air, in ■ fortnight, I shall getaa fat and 
ai red about the gills a» a ciamiu'd turkey. — By the by. 
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did ;aii meet any bodj-, M yoa neie coning is, with a 
bundle under his arm T 

Hta. You mean Mr. BarTord. 

Tor. That's hia name, is it? What is he f 

Hea. Nobody can tell. I fane; b« has wiv'd in th« 
tirmy. He avoids the senllemen in the neigblHiiirhood, 
and is a mystery to the villagers. 

For, He seenu a strange felloir. 

Hat. Von hare conrera'd with him, then 1 

Tor. Yet; be appears to be a genlleroao; bat I'm 
afraid he's poor, 

Hea. I hope yov gave bim no taint of such a fear. 

Tor. Why, yei, 1 did — one or Iwo plump to his face. 

Hta. Which, DO doubt, offended him. 

TV. Yes ; and so I drapp'd Ibe rest behind hia bock. 

Hea. Ob ! I begiu to peiceire.— And hon nere they 
dropp'd T 

Tor. Pshaw I — Why — lato liis bundle, if yon moit 

Hta. To no small amount, probably ; and iritbout la- 
vegtigating hia character. 

Tsr, I hadn't time.~He was in want— I may nerer 
see bim again ; and, in such acase, 'tis better to ^e oar 
chance for a knave, lest caution shonld let honesty g» 

Hea. Here you may have chanced right ; foi t fancy 

he only affects misanUiropy. 

Tor. 1 fancy so, too. 

Hea. I hate many reasons to think Bo ; and one of 
the strongest is, his only having that imall bundle nith 

Tor. Hovt so t 

Hea. He reUnqaished the material part of hU property 
to save his landlord's infant son. 

Tor. Zouadil then his landlord is a raical. Notrun 
the first to bis own child, when the house was on firel 

Hea. My dear impetuous friend I a father who was, 
three days ago, struck with a palsy, uccasion'd, perhaps, 
from grief for his wife's recent death, finds Bomp difficulty 
in running, eien to hia child. This was the landlord's 
case, Barford knew it, when the bouse was burning be- 
neath him. — He rash'dtotbe poor cottage-garret, clasp'd 
the sleeping baby under one arm, and, with the poor 
buudli (which yon mw) under the other, leap'd to tho 
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Far. And where'i bU laadlord > 

Hia. Baiford recollected bim, ai aoon a» he had 
placed the child ia lafetf . A ladder was at bud ; he 
ascended it to a room, from wbicb the smake wai rolliDg 
incolumoa ; he dragged th* father through the flames, 
and seated him b; his bo; ! But this maa professea 

Tar. He lies ! he lies 1 God bleu him \ he li«s I I'll 
run after him, and stop him from going to the iiarsoa. 

[Ranning out, 
Hta. [Driammg him.] Stay, atay ; he is not leaving 
the Deighbourhood. He baa a bed here, I find — and jou 
hBT« BDOu^ to do. besides. 

ror. Wh;, that's true : the man of the house is aicli— 
a good fellow ; — and I must thiak of Amy, Who is ia lore 
with SoloRioa Ouudy. 

Hta. [Lasghine.} Ha! ha! ha! These are mieor 
considerations, when yoo haie the distress of a whole 
Tillage to remedy : but, for Solomon Gundy, I mast be 
an advocate. 

Tar. Do yoa recommend him T 

Bta. He ia an iodustrioas feliour, and a proper object. 
Tar. I know bim ; he's bami out — I read hia board- 
He's a rat-catcher — I'll make him loy valet de chambre, 
directly. 

HtQ. Sofdy, — What may your present household con- 
sist of! 

Tor. Why, some I shall find, as you wrote me word, 
on the spot. Two footmen 1 sent on befoiH me to the 
hoose, to avoid fuss. A cook was packed olf a weeic 
ago. A hodsekeeper I expect every hour. That's all, 
for the preaent. 
Hta. Who teeommeBded the houHtkeeper to you J 
Tor. Her distresses. 

ffea. So I I hope she is a steady, methodical woman. 
I think, my good friend, you will want one of that 
deicriptioo. 

Tor. Why, distress generally makes people think ; 
and, when 'tis accompanied hy virtue, it should never 
want a plaoe in a rich English family. 
Hn. What is her age r 
- . Nin 



Hj[, Google 



aa WHO WlNTl A ODIHU t [aCT I. 

Tar. Ad advertisement Id the new^nper. 

Hta. I see — " To the affluent, who can feel." 

Tor. Pihan ! damn it, dovi you are aaesring at me. 
If ;oa had read it, it would have brakea your heart I 
I're aeier aeen her, bnl ay agent ia tovrn tell* me ahe's 
■ (wd girl, and as handsome as an angel. 

Mea. I wish you joy. A handsome housekeeper of 
eitthteen will gire yontctat in the county, 

Tcr. Pooh I nonsense I Haw can you be such a black- 
head i Vou know I'm too old for — Pshaw I and as to 
my character, I doo'l caie a button for the rural back- 
biters. — Come, let's go up to the house lo dinner. 

Sea. Why dida'tyoQ go there flrstr [Crouet la L. 

Tor. To avoid the cursed parade of an entrance upon 
an estate. 1 hate to behuzza'd like a returned member, 
or the man in armour at (he lord mayor's show. Walk 
with me up (he liill, and let me slink into my splendour. 
Bat, first, we'll call Solomon Oundy. Salomon 1 . 

Enltr SoLOHON Gundy, k., with kU lignbeard. 
Solomon Gundy, can you keep ft secret tiU you get lo the 
top of a hill t 

Sol, (ft.) A secret is a sacred depoattion, aud I never 

Tor. Then I'm going to live on the hilt, that overlooks 
the village. 

SoL The manor-house < 

Ibf. Yea : 'lis mine, and you shall be my servant. 

Sol. Shall I r Then, damn my board, when I've got 
such a lodgiag ! 

IThrotci tht board aanLy, a., and croim tc 

Tar. Go ont, just three paces before me. You sha 
talk to Amy, I know you lo*e her ; and I'll never tr 
a man with a secret, out of my sight, when there's 
woman in the case. The moment you get to the bouse, 
you shall have a horse, lo ride for a doctor, to visit ihe 
sick Spread Eagle-; then, if your cursed jabber should 
raise a clamour, by calling the neighbourhood about aj 
ears, dam'me if I won't order my cook to baste you. — 
Come along, Heartly. [£jmiir(, t. 
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SCEN£ I.— A Cron-Rttd. 

BkUt Oldbkirt ami Fannv, viith a butidle, t. 

(Kd. (n. C.) Well, I hadn'l been ant of the bills of 
moTtal)^ since I set up Bbop; and now we're in York- 
Bhire, a hundred and (evenly milea from Whilcchapel, 
This crusB lane is at bogg; as ToUiill Fields, and aa 
rough as Cianboume Alley polled up Tot new paiiDg. 

Fan. (c.) We cannot he far from Mr. Torrent's now. 

Oid. Far! We've waddled a good three miles of bad 
way. aioce we left the stage, at the corner of the high 
road. Mias Fannj, ar'n't joa monstratiously tired t 

Faa. Not in the lea«t 

OU. I'd carry the bundle tbr yon myself; ooly, tea 
to one, I shall tnmble and daub it. 

Fan. Indeed, I want no assistance ; and the plough- 
man we jast met says it is bat half a mile further to the 

Old. At any rata, I'm glad we're oat of the coach. — 
Six insldfl— two aqnalling children in lap, and a pointer 
dog, as big as a hi^. At every ji^t, the sleepy quack 
doctor plump'd his fat head smack in the pit of my sto- 
mach ; and, when I popp'd my month out o' window to 
fetch breath, the long-legged Scotchman on the roof gara 
me a kick in the jaws with his heels. 

Fan, But, my dear sir, I — I haie a faronr to ask. 

OU. AfaToort 

Fan. Consider, I am going to Hr. Torrent's in a hnm- 
ble situation. 

OU, Ay — as housekeeper. You ought to have a pa- 
lace of yonr own. If fortune isnt quite blind, I wish, 
for your sake, she'd send for some eye-water. 

Fan. A s it is, let me peiBoade yoa not to appear wiUi 
me at the house. 

OU. Whatt 

Fan. I only mean, not immedUtely. 

Old. Oh, hoi I smell a rati What, then. Hiss 
Fanny, you're beginning to feel ashamed of Jonathaa 
Oldskir^ Oie little remDant-ssllBT from the back of St. 
Cleownt's t 

FoK. How can you fancy so I 
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Old. Wh;, yon are a geDtlewomaa born ; and I inp- 
pose I am but a stifframped jocker, to go lo a Brand 
house : the members of oar club called me Old Dead- 
wig; and last week, when buaineSB took me a trot up 
Bond StiMt, a pert puppy, in pantalooDS, asked DM 
after my UDcle Nuah, and hoped all my relations wer« 
well in the ark. But I didn't Chink Miss Fanny would 
haye turned up her oase at me, neither. 

Ftm. Can yoa think me capable of— tir, joo hare bam 
Vlj preserver. 

OU. I can see— 'tis the way of the world — shake 
bands with a shoeblack, when yoar boots ate dirty, and 
kick him as soon as they're shined. - 

Fan. How can you wrong me so F 

Oid. Pooh ! What could have made me lasTe ihop 
at sixes and sevens, but lo see yon well placed! I'to 
been bamped and braised in the stage, into as many 
eotaars as a tailor's book of patterns. — And, now we're 
within half a mile of the house, you are for shuffling am 
off in the middle of the mud. 

Fan. Hear me, sir. — Recollect what I haie already 
anffered, and do not add to my sorrows. In an obscnce 
corner of Jamaica, after fifteen yean of penury and aSic. 
tion, it was my lot (o receive the last breath of a wretched 
mother, who expired, heart-broken, in my arms. 

Old, i wish you'd hold yonr tongue, Miss Fanny. 
I'm a soR old fool, and that plaguy Jamaica story is, 
somehow, as bad for my eyes as all the pepper and spioe 
of the island. 

Fan. Yon have roused me, sir, to reoapitnlate, and 1 
will proceed. Her dying hand placed mine in Henry's. 
Plunged in poverty, like myself, be promised lo ba my 
proteclur, and future hasband. He sailed with me for 
England, where be had friends to solicit, and we cherished 
.expectation. On the day of our arrival In England, be 
was snatched from me, (heaven knows howl) and left 
me destitute, even of hope. 

Old. He was crimped, I'll lay apenay — I always said 
so. Poor dear soul I you've gone through a great deal. 

Fan. I have now endured the worst, sir ; for yon — yon 
have upbraided me. Sir, without your homanity, i 
must have perished. 

Old. Then, why won't yon let me go with you to the 
placet Yon know, I've set my heart apon seeing yoa 
dotiv jaitice-by. Dontbeeast down — I look on you. 
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Hiss Fumf, u my ovrn chiM. I shall nerer forget how 
foa came to me first, a» my lodger. 

J^aa. PennylesB. 

OU. Why, >t the end of a week, wbea I ssked you 
for rent, joa told me so, aod fell a-crying. Now that. 
Miss Faaoy, naa the first thing that made lae take a 
likini; ta you. When a tmdesiDBu is never to be paid, 
you can't think how much more satisfactory jour way 
ia to him, than heiog told, month after month, hy a great 
man's porter, that the fellow must call again. Come, 
let us go on to tlie hoDse. 

Fan, Pray, oblige me ! pray, be patjentwith me! To 
present myself, in my new office, with a person de- 
termined, OS yon are, to fix there for some days, would 
be thought presoming. 

Otd. But what the plague am I to do T Stick here, in 
the dirt, like a skewer in a mariowbanfl ? 

Fan. [Loaking But.] There appears to be a Tillage to 
the left, yonder, icarcely a quarter of i mile distant. 

Old, 1 see a few chimneys, and a deuced deal of 

Fun. No doabt, you will find an inn in the place. 
Wait there till eieninp, then eome to me. I shall then 
hare spoken to Mr, Torrent, concerning your care and 
kindness for me.— Twill be better so on both our ac- 
counts—indeed it will. 

OU. Ah I bleis you. Miss Fanny I [Skaltiag lumd*.] 
YoD can persuade me to any thing. But bow will yon 

£t safe ? We're so far from town, it must be manstrouK 
ngerous. 

J=>i>. Oh I I hare no B^prehen^ns. 

Old. Well, I »ee you »re resolved and desperate. — 
Heaten bless yon I This is a wild country for a Lon- 
doner ! and, son:ehow, my mind misgives me, I shall 
DCTer see you again. [Shaking hands. 

F«i.[5»itlM^.]Thereisnodanger,believenie[Gr'iiif,t. 

OU. Farewell! [Going, u, nliinu.l Misa Faoay, 
my will's in the left-hand pigeon-hole of my buieau, in 
the back room, u p two pair of stairs. I've neither chick 
nor child ;^o I've made you sole executrix and legatee. 
Jonathan Oldfkirt may cut up richer than some people 
think. Heaten knows the depth of these mud lanes I 
I measure but five foot three; and, if I happen to be 
missing, it will be hut respectful to send somebody to 
dig for me. [Exttnit OUtkirt, l. b. e., Fanny, R, n. t. 
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SCENE U.~A ipacioui HaU In « Crantry H»um.~ 

Ardkew BlNO ditcDMmliuIfrp tMan ai™-chair, ai tht 

back tf! Stagt, *. C. — A vialtnt ringing of gale-tell it 

heard. 

SirL. [Without, RJ Hollo! If there's uobodjwilhin 
hearing, cannot you saj 9U 7 

Enter Sir Larrv M'Murbaoh, r. 

Sir L. (R.) As I am an Irishman, I belieTe sTery 
living creatare in this houae is dead ; for I've pulled 
the bell for (bem thig lialf-hour, like a Bexton. [Sees 
Aitdriur.^ By mjr finger aod thumb, I gee a nose f 111 
pull that, and, perhaps, I'll get an answer. 

[Goft up Id Andreie, anil pulli hit aow. 

And. [Bawling and itariing up.] Angh ! awghl 
- SirL. [BauTtHfO Sir, my compliments of the sleeping 
■eaaon. There's the handle of the gale bell. [Thramt 
H In Aim.] Hang up the handle of joui own ugly mug 
in the room of it, and plenty of viaitors and rnuavraj 
Tingi to yoa ! 

And. (c.) Bleu u*, ear ! — Seeing -jau be a etninger, 
bow did you gel Id t 

SirL. (h.o.) Like « Tom cat— 1 walked ia at the 
outside gale, oier the wall. Where's my lord's stewardf 

ind. Mr. Catrjdot be taking a morning's ride, Kur. 

Sir L. Upon business 1 

And. Na ; upon Dobbin. — Can't ye wait a bit, lar ? 

iSir L, I'll wait a little ; but, if he hasn't done airing 
in six weeks or two monlhB, the chance is. 111 be gone 
from the premises. 

And. Two months 1 9 

Sir L. I will ; — my Mtat« to nothing- — So, 'tis an even 
bet, you see. 

And. Be you come to stay at my lord's so long, mrt 

SirL. Don't be asking questions — I'm your master's 
— Lord Alamode's friend ;— I'm here incog'. ,- — and if you 
are after blabbing it to a sonl here, in Yorkshire, that 
I'm Sir Lariy M'Murragh of Bally grennanclonfergus, 
by the honoar of an Irish baronet, I'll crop your ears aa 
■horl as 8l Thomas's Day. Nerer yon tell secrets. 

^luf. I neiei do, eut, but when I'm fuddled. 

Sir £. I must bribe thU sot Don't you go to the ale- 
house, and there's tcwMthlng loi you to drink. 

[GivnmMtr, 
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And. Thank je, car. 

SirL. Mind — 1st nobody le>m my nune of yoa, 

Attd. I defj 'em — tt'i so pisguj long, I shall neTer ' 
l«arD it mjun. 

WrL. Here, now, \Futt'r»g)Ht hand m hit pHTu,} go 
70U, and give this to mj two posfltays at the gate,— I 
paid for the chaise befotehiuid. 

And. Ees, Eur. 

Sir L. Tell the raHals they crawled like a couple of 
flies in treacle. They would hare bad balf-a-crown 
cacb for driving fast; but, now there's only a seveu- 
■bllling piece between 'em ; and damn the rsp more do 
they get 

And. lAiidt cnid gaii^.] He, he! if they'd ha' stood 

■till, dang me if be wouldn't ha' glv en .'em half-a- guinea. 

, [CroiMit (a R. 

SirL. And, hark ye, what family bu my lord left in 

e bouse t 

And. There's na'bntonld steward — Mrs. Olastonbary, 
the bouselieeper — and I, inr. 

SirL. And who are you, yoQ Judy 1 

And. Andrew Bang, mj lord's gsmekeeper. 

Sir h. Vou and I'll have a slap at my lord's par- 
fridges, Mr. Bang. 

Jail, Be you a good shot, Eur T 

Sir £. A good shot \ I'm an Irishmui, yon diinl. 

And. Have they much practice that way, inr 1 
. »r L. A pretty deal with a single ball, Mr. Bau;. 

JmI. rGoiif.] Shoot partridges wl' a single ball! 
You ha' been used to shoot wi' a long bow, or I he pla- 
fnily mistaken. [£^'i K. 

&T L. I wonder is Mrs. Glaetonbary pretty. A smart 
housekeeper is a mighty conTenient article for an 
Irish gentleman, in an empty hoote ; all alone, by him- 
self. Ob, this old-fuhioned man must be the steward. 

' Enter C*aRTDOT, r., irith tptcteclti sn. 

Ii it Mr. Carrydot I'm talking to F 

Cor. (a.) I'm very sorry, sir, I wam't at home to re- 
ceive jon. 

Sirt. (c.) Short apeechei, my dear ereatare, for we're 
upon bnsineH. Just run your spaetacle* over this iraall 
bit of a letter. [Gim* U. 

Car. "tin my lord's hand, 1 see. 



Sir L. You mi.; taj that. 

Car. rOptni the letter aad read!.] " Mr. Carrydat, Ue , 
bearer tf thU it mg dear and intimate fiiend, Strhavrttue 
n'Mmragk, »f—^'f Baih/grtHwatcUitifeTgiu." 

SirL. ThBl's my estate in Irfland. 

Car. Vou'll excuse me, Sir Unrence, but I fiad it ra- 
ther difficult to get llirougb thai atme. 

SirL. Nerer ;ou mind ths name—I've found it 
might; easy to get tbruagh Uie estate. 

Car. [Rmding o*.] ' foil Kill thew the baronellterg at- 
tention while ht dott nu the hewittr to remain i» «^ hattu. 
Hit titmtion reqaine leereeg, arJiict yoa wiU icrijmkiuljr 
obttTBt, if he condetendl to place you in hit coafidence — 

Sir L. Now I'll place you in mj confideni^e, uuld gen- 
tlMaan, before yon can throw sixes. The short and the 
long of the story is, I'm diehed. 

Cor. Dished, Sir Larry ! Pray, what is thai I 

SirL. 'Faith, I'm alwnys bothered at deriration* i 
but, according to the most learned Greeiis on the sub- 
ject, 'tis Agreed that dishiag comes from daubing. 

Car, I don't comprehend. 

SirL. Sure, 'tis as easy as nothing at all— only, wLea 
it happens to the city you're a duck ; but at the west 
end nf the town you're a pigeon. 

Cor. I protest I am still in the dark. 

Sir L. This is it in the west, do you see : — Run to Loh- 
don, giTB grtmd dinaars, and set your champagne going 
like whiskey. — Spurt your carriages, belong to the 
(Jubs, lose to gamesters, borrow of Jews, bet upua 
boxen, keep a stud, keep b dolly. 

Cor. A dolly I Bless ua, what is thai! 

SirL. A sort of muTable in a bouse, ■Jmelimes of 
mighty little use to the owner. — And so, you *ee, when 
you have completely overrun the constable, you must try 
to outrun (he bailiff j and then you're dished, after the 

Cor. I fear. Sir Lawrence, you may bare been duped 
at play. 

SirL. Dnpedl What, Sir Larry M^Mnrragh I— 
Sure, and wasn't I ruined, at Imt, in tbe most honour- 
fcble maoner^hy an intimate friendr 

Car. Ruined in an honourable manner by an intimate 
(nendl I can't conceive bow that can be. 

Sir h. That all cornea of toui ignqiance of bthiun- 
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table tit; Mii Cairrdot. Twu mj friend, jonr cntn ait- 
mral lord and maBtet, tbat Snitbed the job. 

Car. Lord AUmode > 

SirL. HU own dear self ;— fair and eaaj, about >lz 
in tliB moniing. The ma had bees aKSJiut me pnttr 
■malt, and I grew desperate like. Will jon mt tea 
thooaand, aayi 1, againil the remainiDg third of all the 
eatate I bare in the world at BallygreDaanclonfetfcoir 
With all my heart, Sir Larry, says my lord. Seien't 
the main, says I — throw, says he — crabs, aaja I — 'til 
mine, tiya be — then damn the tuck on't, layi I i fnr, 
keavea bleai yoo '. m; boaam-friend, you have made me a 
beggar, like a man of honour bb you are, all at a ilroke 

Car. A slroke of thunder, I ahould think. 

Sir L. Upon my soul, it was much more like an earth- 
quake ; for it swallowed up three tbnusand acrei, and ft 
Creat big family -honae, before you could *ay afaamiock. 

Cur. I am sorry my lord should have done (hii- 

SirL, Indeed, and I sympathize nilh yourself: hut 
r«ther he than another ; for mind how friendly. Now I 
have won the last stick and guinea you have, my dear 
ftiend, aayit he, youll want a house to be out of the war 
of your creditors. You are welcome to hide yoursslf at 
mine, in Yorkshire, till you can turn yourself ahoat. 

Gar. Did my lord, then, advise you to Sy tiom tliem. 
Sir Larry t 

SirL.. Sure, and he did ; for you can't beat it into 
their brains, that a man of honour must mia twenty 
tradesmen sooner than not pay one man of honour who 
liaa ruined him. [Cnxtct. 

Cor. (o.) BntIshoQtdhope,Bir Lawrence, tbat, Willi 
the assistance of friends, and the exercise of economy — 

Sh-L. (R.0-) Economy! Only look at that book. 
[Gien Aim a poektl-hook.] See how methodical I waa 
when I Grat went to I^ndon. All my eipenael set 
down : — only yoo'tl see, at the bottom of a leaf, I 
couldn't cast up the sum total. 

Car. IReading.'l *'Ta the siettper of Ht crsMUjf in 
Bond Sleet, one MkiUiMg." This is methodical, indeed, Sir 
Lawrence. 

SirL. Oh ! I was resolute to be mifjhiy parlicalar. 

Cor. " To imdria—itatu iJtDMaad pmiKU." That i* 
not so mighty particalar. Sir Iiariy. 

SirL. I waa busy that day. 1 lump my expoiaai, 
now and then, when I'm bothered. 
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Cur, "ToacnUar/er Lad9,—hmff-a-gainttt." 
SirL, A female of Dutch eitracttoD-^a pug, (hat ' 
belonged to me oace, Mr. Carrydot. I'liat's a chakp { 

Cnr. •' To a diamond Becbliu:e/efElixa,-~niMhmii4red j 

SirL, A female, nhoss extraction I coald never 
make out ; but she belonged to me once, Mr. Carrydot. 
That article's b trifle desier. . 

Car. A great deal, indeed! 

Sir L. No matter (or that. They both ran away from 
me one day, and I adveiltsed them the uezU " Who- 

tver tout bring Lady Kithaal a ctlUr, or tki neekiae* 

witki/ut the IvHty, tAoU be haniitmel^ rtvardtd." 

Car. " Pnmaitd ny tailor faur Inmdeei poBiuJi." la I 

that to be put down u an actual Bipendilure, Sir Law- 

iSir L. Sure and it is. Isn't a promiM to a tailui 
fashionable pnymeut all the world oTer J 

Cor. " Lort la ny beit and itarat frieyid, all Ihate in 
tH* aerid." i 

SirL. That'a the end of my fashioDable atias for the | 

year; and it save* a great deal of trouble io caiting up I 

the articleB. I 

Enter Andrew Bang, ■., teith botllei, bag, 1^1. 

And, I ha* pitched all your bundles out o'thechaise, 
Eur, intoonr court-yard. 

Cor. The cour^yard! Why, there's a soaking 

And. Thafs why I left >m there, Ear— I'll take 'em 
in the BMiineiit it's OTcr, you may depend on iL 

SirL. Let him manage it. He'sacareful person, Isee. 

And. Ees, I be, lur. If I hadn't rummaged chaise, 
they'd ha' drore off wi' snmmut. ' 

Sir L. Was it my little shaTiDg-case T 

And. Naj—'tware a little boy. I 

Car. Drove off with a little boy I 

SirL. By the powers ! that'B my man-setvanl, I'll 
ibrgot bim — clean and cleter. 

And. He was fast asleep, in a laoed jacket, np in the 
corner. 

SirL. And how did yon wake him 7 

And. Why, Znr, first 1 pulled hU nose i and then, 
•ays I, "inr, the cumplimeDtt o' the sleeping season." 



SirL. Bat hai he taken out the sparring-): loTex, 
Uiil the putole, and the German dule, and Hojie'a 
Oaaua, and the naqnebaugb, and tb« rest of mf credi- 
tors F 
, And. Here they all be, zur. 

SirL, By my loul, I levant«d from Loadon in wich a 
hnrry, I can't tell if one parcel is itself or another I 
What did he Bay is that thing like a wafei-boi in your 

And. It's all your ready cash. Sir Larry. 

StrL. And what's that big bag at joar back, you 
diTsl T 

And. Boy says it be all your unpaid tradesmen'! billa, 
Sir Larry. Which room be the bag and the baronel to 
be pot into, Mr. Carrydot J 

Car, The blue chamber, Oeta fire— see every thing 
arranged. [Exit A»iTtiB,\..'\ Well, Sir Lawrence, aiery 
thing in my power to render my lord '« house comfort- 
able to you, it nill bs my duty to perfonn, I vrill go 
and give the botuekeeper directions for your accommo- 
dation. [Gvmg. 

SirL. You'll mind to sink my name in the neigbour- 
hocfd, you know. 

Car. Rely on my discretion, Sir lArry. I am aa 
faithful -to my lord's friends as to my lord himself. 

[Exit, L. 

SirL. That yoo may be, and cheat 'em most con- 
bandedly, stewaid-lihe. Ill be mighty dnll in thU 
house, liie worst of us fine fellows of high lityle is 
whtin we are left by ourselvea, we hare hardly any ra- 
■ourcc, but Hoyle's Games, and a German Sute. 

Re-tnler Akprew Banu, l. 
Have you a fire in my room yet, Mr. BnagT 

And. I think so, zut; for it be plaguy fu II of smoke. 
'SirL. Hark ye, Is that Mrs Olistoubury,yonrhDuia- 
keeper, a smart sort of gaod looking creatateT 

And. He, he !— She-be round and plump-like. 

SirL. PlumpT Well, well,— sure a person may b* 
pretty for all that. 

And. I know that, zur ; — I'scplump raysen. 

SirL. I (hink she may help me out in passing the 
liBie. I think 1 faney her a neat, mund inviting York- 
shire Hebe, that— 
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ExItT Mbs. Glabtonbdkv, l. 
Mrt. G. (l.) Your raom is read;, bit; tod I hope I 
■hall make all things agrerable. 

iS>rI>. And kr« you Mn. OlMtonbnrr, the houae- 

Jtfri. <i. At your honour"* aenrtce. I'll ehow yoo all 
the piotures ta-morrow, sir. Thit house waa erected in 
King William's time. I was born in it, sir. 

iSirL. (c.) That you were, the daj before it waa 
built, I'll be bound for you. [AtUe. 

lUri.G. (L.C.) Tbia way, if you please, sir. [£xit,L. 

And Don't you be roguish wi' our housekeeper, eqi. 
Her repotation be tender, you do know. 

Sir L. Then, upon my soul, it isn't at all like her per- 
son : — for, any haw, thafs tough. 

And. (a. o.) You'll always find her mighty ciiil to ye, 

SirL, 'Faitfa, and 111 return the compliment i tot 
damn the bit ahall ahe complain of my being rode. 

Jnj. lie! he 1 be! 

■Sir L. Oh, curs* yon — and are you laughing t Show 
me the way, you tneering spalpeen '. [^evnt, L> 



SCENE 1.—A Stia-ttiimtt m Lord Alamede'i Hniut. 
BMUt, l(c. en ta6U. 
Enter Mas. OLUTONBoav and ANDaaw Bmo, L. 
Mri.G. (l.c.) Bless my stars! — ho'i up the honae, 
and down the house '. skipping, jumping, boxing, swing- 
ing the dumb-bells, blowing the Bute,— all within tH« 
hs[f-hour. For my pait, I think he's a madman. 
Jnd. (c.) 80 do I ; — but he do say he's na' but k 

Afrs. G. And who is he ! Where does he come bum I 
And. That's tellings.— He ha' pnt I upon honour. 
Mn. O, Put yon upon a pin's head I I wov'dn't giie 
H farthing for your honour. 
Afd He gl'd I nine-and-tiipeitot. I uid naught but 
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liquor ibonld make I betray an. Be that cheiry-boutice 
you ha' got on table, Mn. OlattoDhar)' ! 

Mn. G. Tell me all, and joa >bBll hare two glaues. 

and gieti it (o htm.] Why, then, jdu must know, bis 
name be — Here's wiihing you well, through this world's 
Imnble, and Tcrj aooa oat on't [Driulu.J Fill op I'utber 
glau IShtJiiU and holdi if.] Hia oame be Sir Somebody 
Sunaiat, &» long a* four iHlUi aad — gi's t'other glius 
—he do come from a place fit to bre^ more teeth than 
you ha' left icyoiir head. 



Idn.G. What's that? 

A*i. He be gi'iDg a tantiry upon your old rusty 
French horn, that do hang ap in the hall. 

Mti. G. My legacy !— I ironldn't ha»e it hurt lot fifty 
poands. He'll turn the whole hoale topay-lnrry. 

Aad. Wool he T it will be a comical *igbt, then, to 
walk into jonr room. 

CntfT Sia Laibv H'Hobhaoh, l. 

SirL. (o,)'rhe rain'i done, all bat drizzling, Mr. Bang, 
and ire'U pop at the partridges. Oh ! and is it there 
yon are again. Mother OlMtanbnry ) 

Mn.Q, (a, o.) Marry, come np I — Mother! I ae*ar 
was called so before, sir. 

Sir L. Then it is too late in the day with yoa now 
Id hope for a troe title to that appellation, And whose 
is that horn, hanging up in the hall, old geatleiADniaa 1 

Mn. G. Old genllewoman ! Why, sir, thai horn 
belonged to my dear deceai'd husband, who was faunts- 
man here I and, if you must know every thing, my late 
lord Kave him a pair of them. 

SirL. And did your lale lord do that? 
•ISri. G, That he did— bless his memory for it I 

SirL. That's right! you maju't meet such asolher 

r-natured person again id a hurry. [Jaide tvAndrtie.} 
Bang, isn't that sweet iady a moat infernal soui; 

And. (L.O.] Nation! Plague her a bit, do, aar. Say 
my lord ha' bir'd another housekeeper. 

5ir S. Be asy. Bang. Mrs. Olasloubary, I — you're a 
fine bnitliBg bixly — but. now I'm cone here, mayn't I 
chance to fatigue you a small matter T 

Google 



Mn. a. Perhapi 70a may. tir, [Stlk^, 

SirL. Thal'iirhat I'm thinking— ud TOO might be 
CTMi vithme, you kDoir — lo I told my fri«nd, Lord Al. 
amode, I had just made bold to order a new home- 
keeper in the TDom of 70a. 

Mr: G. What I I'te been here these iTe-and-fiirty - 
years, and, if m^ lord himself ottered to diacbargeme, I 
wouldn't turn oat, and that's flat. 

An4. Daag me, bat he ha', set the old one's back vp 

Eiltn-CiRtYDOT, R. 

Cor. (K.) Sir Lawrence, a young peraon at the gat* 
inquire* for you. 

Air. i.. (c.) A young person 1 By the powers, a 
incking haililTT 

Cor. Tis B woman, Bir Lawrance. 

5n- L. A Houum 1 Andis ahe handsome, Mr. Carrydot 

Cor. That, sir, is not my department to determine. 

A»d. (L.C.) Let I go and look at her, snr. I bo 
reckon'd a tightiih judge. 

jSir L, Bang, don't yon belloir. 

ISttpping hit maHlh, a. o. 

JIfrj. G. I see what's going on. The family maniioo 
will be made quite scandaloas. 

SirL, {Putting \tr tuidt.'] Hold your tongne, joa 
punchy lady I Mr. Carrydot, I respect the roof of my 
bosom friend ; and, if the yonng person isn't fitting to 
comrnnderit, bySt. Patrickl rather than 1st her in, 111 
marry Mother Glastonbury. 

Car. Her appearance is most reapeclable, sir; bat I 
think there mnst be some mistake. 

SirL. Explain me the right* of it, Hr. Carrydot. 
Don't bother, now, yon two keepers, ganM and house. 

Cor. She has inquired for the gentleman who is just 
arrived on the estate. 

iSi'r £1. That's myself^ yoa know. 

Car, Doubtless, sir; but she says Ant she is come 
here, engaged by yoa, as housekeeper. 

JUrt-G. I wont budge an inch. Ill stay here aad 
tear her eyes oat. 

SirL. [Jpart.] Mr. Bang, howwiU I get lid of (hat 
tremendous old tabby t 

A%d. Bide where yon be, farj 111 W hoi ont in no 
time. ISmU, L 
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Ofri. G. Service ia no inheritance, tbU'* » ■ort> thing ; 
but, if my deceu'd haiband wa> alive, he'd — [Andrtie 
Bsag pityt iipsn tht Frtnch Aont inl&aiif-] Bleu aae I 
what's the matter now ! 

Sir ti- It's Sir. Hang playing " Vaiietj ii Charming,'' 
oa tbe hora of your deceas'd hosbtuid. 

[TAi horn /(cUi vith a cnili. 

Mrt.G. [ScreinaiBg.'] Aogh I he has broke it all to 
I^ecea. IRhiu out, i 

Sirt. I'll thank you now, Mr. Carrjciot, ju»t to tend 
ja the yonng woman, and keep outtbe old one. 

Cor. I iball, SirLawrenRe. But I had almoat forgot — 
the young woman desir'd me to give you this card, which 
will iostruct you whence she came ; and tiien, slie aajs, 
yon wdl lecoliect who she is, Sir Larry. 

[GiviM a card and txU, a. 

Sir L. [Rending' t Ac card.] '' JinothaJi OUifeirt, rcn- 
nmt-itlUr, back tj St. Cfcnnit')."— What will I make 
oat of this I Sure a yoong woman, come here for honte- 
fceeper, can't be Jooatban Oldskirl, from the back of St 
Clement's. — " DtaU for ready RMNey mly." — By St. Pa- 
trick, you are a little likely to get me for ft castoner <. 
Enter Andrew Banc, l. 

And. (L. c] I think, zur, I ha' blon'd oat Mother 
Glastonbury. 

Sirli. (c.) And who is it yoa have bid le be asking 
alter me, to Iwtber hei ? 

vJnd. Come, that be a good on I Ifou do know who 
it be better nor I, Eur. 

iSirL. Look at this card, Mr. Bang! MB you read T 

And. I left off schooling, sur, afore I got to that giart 
o'my edication. 

SirL. Andyoudon'tknowlhebackofSI. Clement'sT 

Aad, NB,zur; nor his face neither. 

SirL. Look ye, Mr. Biuig, you rapscallion! if you 
bare been lending any female here according to my 
Older, which I never gave, yon have taken an unpardoa- 
lU)le liberty with my name, — prorided she's ugly. 

And. Why.howcould that possibly be.inrl Puttjag 
the case, I had got your order in earnest, who could I 
gi' it to as would mind it I 

Sir L. Not mind my order ! Would yon make m« b«> 
Uere every body here is like my banker i 
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Enter Finny, r. 
Oh, Venn^l hera'a aciestnre ! Are yon ttib pertom tintf 
canie from the penon that — 

Fan. (R. c) Sir '- 

Sir L. By the ■povien I the dazzle of her ftyei bu 
blinded my utterance I Are yon the person, my dear. 
Gome here aa hon»elteeper I 

Fan. Yea, air ; I am comertom London in obediencD 

Sir L, Mj comma — leat yonrlelf, my Jenel. Mr. 
Bang, get some refresbmentB. — Fly, yon di*el > 

Fan. Indeed, sir, yon diatreia me. 

And. [Goiag to tkt table.} Mother Glaattmbnry ha" 
left out her brandy-bottle, m fill the yoaos woman a 

Fan. [I>()i(ftt/tt%.] I hope I hare not mistaken the 

Sir'L. Oh, Tailh, yon are nnder no miiUke. Thit, 
my dear, is the hooM thai— the honse that Jack bollt, 
for all I know (□ the contrary. [Afkk. 

4nd. (_K).[Pteitnting abamptr.'] Take ■ drop o'this, 
miss ; it nill comfort you up, like. 

Fan. Not any, I thank yoo. 

And. Then here's wishing yon joy o' your safe arrival, 
{Drinlu it. 

Fan. Ilien this, sir, ig the maDorhonse t 

Sir L. Ib this the manor-houM ?— Isn't there the game- 
keeper T— Only ask him—iuie he should know. 

And. {Aiidt lo Sir Larry.} It be half a mile np the ~ 
hill,— on the Mil, znr. 

SirL. Lie throngh half a mile np hUl— It wo'n't tire 



hoiisi 

Sir L. Ask the gsraekeeper again, my little one. 

And. What be I to say, znr T [Jsiib le Sir Larrj, wha 
taldt «p knl/'-a-eraini.J Hem I— Oh! half-a-cronn.— 
Yes, miss, thig be maBter.— Hebe landlord in Ur.. 

[Taket thi moiHy. 

Fan. I had been taught to expect a gendeman of a 
more elderly appearance, sir. 

Sir Ii. Would yon be after my parisb-regiiter, mj 



,.. Google' 



MkNE t.} WHO wxwn A aaiMSA r IT 

darllag ?— Bnt, J« mc pari (im, at the Frenck u; ;— Mid 
■tandiag bj Ifae aide of this ordiniT; man il a Bightf 
adTutan, you kaow. 

J*!!!!. Yon frill think me yerj pretntDing, sir ; bnt I 
imagined, alio, fliat my empla^r wai a native of Eng- 
land. 

Sir L. Is it jut a little twist of the tongue jon ara 
noticing f 

Fan. I confess it u), sir. 

Sir L. Oh — pooh— that's Yorkshire, my darling. 

Fan. YorkiUre, dr < 

SirL. Tk^'swh; I took this estate. Tm partial, you 
■ee, to the country I was born in. 

Fan. To say troth, I am ignoranl of dialects here, sir. 
Exeept the lut six manths at London, my whole life has 
been paued in Jamaica. 

Xnd. That's where the rum do come from, 

SirL. Hold your toagne, yon I — 

Fun. But, if your accent be of this country, sir, your 
gamekegper, or my ear deceirea me, cannot be York- 
shire, also. 

And. Na, mi**— rm Irish. 

Fan. Forgive the qneslions I ask, air, — A heart, like 
yours, that can companionate female distress, slightly 
■ketch'd as mine was, in a nenspaper, will aoconat tot 
my apprehensiODS. 

5ir L. [.Ittdc.] A newspaper I You'll find many an 
hoaeet man, erery day, mighty tender-hearted, in a case 
like yann. 

Faa. I haie found only one, except yourself, sir- 

JSir L. Only one ! And who is he I 

Fan. The person who had the iatertlew with yoqr 
BKent in town, air, and engagM me in yonr serrice. 

S'r L. And what's his name, my lilUe onel 

Fan. I sent you in his card just now, sir. 

Sir L. {Looking at tht card.] Oh, I remember — 
Jonatlian OldskirL 

Fan. Yoar first notice of my adfertisement wts ad 
dress'd to me, under cover, to his initials, sir. 

Sir I.. Hii initials.— Yes— that's [Rtftrring to Ht 
c^di — that's I, O, my dear. 

Fun. Ye*, sir, you wrote me word yon had enter'd them 
in your pocket-book. 

Sir L. Yea, yon may lay that — there's I, O, in my 
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|iQck«t-tMiok ;— with a damn'd tight nf tbouMOcU at tbe 
tail of il. • [AMe. 

Fun. Mia house has been my asjlam, air. 

Sir L. And didn't yon find the aaylnm rather dark 
wad din;;, my dear, at the back of St. Clemeat'a ? 

Fan. Oh, sir, gilded roofs escape (he eye of affliction ; 
bol the (loUe of welcome, the tear of pity, aliike forcibly 
Qpon the hrait, whenheneiolence Bhellerg misery; — and 
the lueaaesl cabin true charity iiihabiti aSbrda gratitude 
■ palace. 

Sir L. It'a my notian yon laie thla same Jonathan 
Oldakirt, Biy dacling, * 

Fan. llearly, sir ; — I love hini as a father. Aniioua 
for my welfare, he hopea you will not think him iutru- 
aiTe, by tequeating to be admitted here, a fetf days, till 
he seea me properly lettled. 

^r L, And if he oome with yourself I 

Fan. He would not presume so much, sir, without 
your permisaion ; for which be waits in the neigbouring 
Tillage. 

Sir L. [Jri(/«.] I wish, with all my aoul he was wait- 
ing in Constantioople. 

Faa. He will be here in the eveubg, to know If be 
hare your leave to lemaia, sir. 

Sir L. Oh, fa.[th, let him take leare, and welcome. , 
Mr. BBJig,you11 do tbe bonoura to Mr. Jonathan Old- 
akirt. 

A*d. Ee», zur.,~[Jpart.] I ha' lacked Mother GlM- 
lonbury up in chioa-closet, potting by her husband's 
horn; when Ur. Oldakirt do come, I'll lock he up wi* 
her, for company. 

Sir £. Do that thing — my dear, I — I — the femily la 
s little a naetlled joat now, yon aee; so you'll take a 
mutton-chop to-day vrith me, you know. 

Fna. With — with you, airl — I heard, indeed, yoa 
. were but jnst arrived on the estate— tbe funily nn- 
form'd, and— but, still, I — 

iSiV L. Damn the aoul'a in the house but ournolves, 
good or bad ; except the old steward, nnd that ill-look- 
ing gamekeeper. 

Fan. Indeed I — This is very strange '. [AiiJe.] Sir, I — 

Mri G. [WUhant.^ Let me out— 1 insist upon it. 

Fan. Blesa me ! what'a that ! 

SirL. That; Oh! tbat'i a rumpus.— You must know. 
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Bmong other lire lumber, t found u old housekeeper ob 
the utate, and — and (he's lock'd up. 

Fan, Good heaTena I tbis ia yerj alarming. — Lock'd 
np.air? 

Sir L. Yes ; ihe's crazy, poor boqI I 

Atid. Don't je be frightfal, miiE. — It ben't often, here, 
we do lock np the housekeeper. 

Sir L. Make jourseir esBy. ibj darliog. The game- 
keeper shall take too to t'other aide of this great big 
hoaae, and deTil the bit irilt jou be plagaed with tbat 
woman's bawling. I'll come lo jon, and we'll go otct 
the apartmenCg, and we'll'-sbaw the wav, Mr. Bang. 

And. This way, miss. 

Fan. Go on— i know not what to think : bnt, if I be- 
tra; mj saspicions, I — [Ande.] — Go on. 

(Exit Andnw, cmthuting htr, l. 

SirL. (c.) Whether, now, is this one of the deserted 
ladies who ara iiDhappj,in the Morning Poit,eierj da;, 
thirteen to the doien, or real virtue in misfortune T A uf 
way, she'll procure me an agreeable companion, in the 
long afternooni. If ahe'a kind, we'll make e. merry 
daetj if she's Immacu Isle, til have no baA Ult-i-mi 
with my own couscieace, — for dismisBlng innocence, 
with its das hononri, when I had it so mach in my 
power. IE'!!*, L. 

SCENE II.— J Ho«* in tie Mantr-HMue. 
Enttr ToaaENT aad HbaItly, i. 

Tor. (c.) II shall all be done, slapdash — on the spur 
of the moment By Ihie day le'nnight, erery tenant, 
man, woman and child, shall meet nte with a fpin of 
Joy, and a face as round as a dampllng. They shall all 
bmz in sanshine, like a hive of bees. 

Uta. (L. c) Are (he dronea on yoQr estate to profit 
equally by the heat of your manlftcence '. 

Tar. Pshaw ! Why won't yon let the poor devils be 
happy, if they can ? ^ 

Hea. Certainly, you have a right to command here ; 
but I think yon arc too hasty in snch indiscriminate 

Tor. Too' hasty in doing good to the poorl — No, — 
no ; — came ; — there is a warm adviser, old boy, in that 
case, that tella me I am right 

ffni. Who is that adviser r 

"' Cooglo 
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IW. Mj heart 

Htm, "tie too wnriii for an adriser — ^'twere beitu to 
caniult a cooler. 

Tar. Vouraeir, I soppoeef 

Uea. No ; yoa can ipare me, at timai. 'TU one jon 

Ter. WhoiB tJiBtl 

Hea, Your head. 

Tor. J ihould make an avrknud figure withont it, 
that's certain.— But vhat'i the um of a eoniultation 
about relieirinK want, if I can afford itF 

Hen. To diatinguUh between an ardour and a rage foi 
charity { to regulate patronage, that nu may not injure 
society at large, bj aqnandering relief upon diatreaa'd 
Imarei ; and to pieienl one of the vfirit national priii- 
cipies affluence caniuculcate— that want ia to place lirtue 
aod vice npoD a level. 

Tar. Weil, but there are some point* that ipeak for 
tbemseWea. The poor nidon, for iustaaca, nbo lert her 
petition at the hooie against laj airJvaL Her case il 
notorious tu all the pariih. 

Hta. Yes— and to half the next, they teU me. 

Tor. Why, yoa hard-hearted Turk I she hai fire liUle 
children,— and without her husband. 

Bta. That km well knonn before she iras a widow. 

Tor. Whatt 

H«., That she liad five children withoal her hoaband. 
— She's a scandal to the place. 

Ttr. Indeed ! — At all events, the children mult be 
brought up to some bouest employment. 

Bea. There I agree with you. To train «n infant of 
the abandon'd lb indnaCrj is a noble mode of serving the 
public, by saving the individual. 

Tor. I am glad I have got you to agree to something 
at last. You'll allow, too, I was right to make a pre- 
sent just now to the tbatvher I 

But. Clearly , — it you were certain he is a worthy 

Ttr. Where's the donbtr — lan't he disabled fivm 
work 1 — Wasn't his hand scorch'd last night at the Gre t 

Bta. He 1* used to that. 

Tor. Used!— Howl 

Uta. He wa> burnt in it, at the last assizes, 

Tar. Curse me, if I think you have any thing decent 
in the parish I You have decoy'd ma into a ndghboar- 
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hood of ill fuite ; and I muil go about at noon-daj, like 
Dlngeoei, with a lantern, looking far an houeit naa. 

Hea, Oh! he was tt Cynic, or he might hare fbund 
plenty, withoDt the help of a candle. 

Tor. Hang ItT altei all, it maltera little how my 
money goes. Mf ;oang brother, — mad Tom, as I naed 
to c^l him,— wu the last relation I had In the world, 
and be has been gone many years. If he hadn't been a 
bad subject, rambled away from all his friends, turn'd 
soldier, and died abroad, nobody could hear exactly 
where or how, he should ha»e inherited my fortune. 
Well, it can't he help'd, and — 

Sal. [ IfilAatif .] I'll d<;Dou nee you to my muter io a 
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_ '. There's that infernal Solomon Oandyl — the rat- 
catcher, whom you have made my valet-de-chambte. 

H». Ht't honest, I'll be awora. 

Tar. Confound biml — he does nothing bat run abont 
and talk. He's all legs and month, like a Dutch orea 
Bpon a triTct. He knocks tba farnilure about as he 
does French and English, and makes as mach bavock in 
a koQse M in a Uognage. 
Eitttr Solomon Odndt, ■., with a eltati aUte Uiai 

Well, what hare yon been doing this last half-hour J 

Sel (a. a.) A multiplication of affairs 1— I're laid the 
cloth, fed the mastiff, comb'd your best Wig, tapp'd the 
ale, honted the pigs from the pleasnre-gronnd, and 
clean'd the parloor windows. 

Hra. (l. c.) a prettT good half-hour's smployment. 

Tor. (o.) But, why will yon be in sueW a devil of k 
bustle r 

iSej. Blesi your honour I I'm very jaalons to leans, 
till when you'll pardon my defection. Mr. ThomM it 
so condescending as to say hell do oothing at all, that 
I may get versified in all the work of the house. 

Tor. Is he ?— Then I'll tell you bow you are to dust 
Biy coat. 

Sol. Cenanongf as they say at Duokirlt. 

I^r. Put it on Mr. Thomas's bM:k, and beat it as 
hard as jou ca.n with a horsewhip. Tell him 'tia my 
order. What was that smash I heard Just now la the 
hall 7 

Sol. A fraction. 
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Tit. a vulg i oae, I'm sura, if yon were oooMro'd in 
i. I hmrJ jroa letting down the greU lamp b; the 
pulley— 9o, I suppose, yoa ha<e broke it I 

Sol. Into a thousand anatomies. It oame dowa wilk 
so much voracity tiiat it forced my head throagb the 
glass bottom, tud nedged ii;e in, down to my shoulder*. 

Tar. Fiae mischief yoD h .tc been doing already. 

5d1. Don't be canceiu'd; I'm very little hart. A 
slight coDfusion in mf be«d, bat sooq heal'd, your 
hononi:. 

Tor, Cnrse me if the coufasion in yooi head isn't in- 
cnrablel And where is Thomas? 

Sol. Tasting the ale. 

Tnr. Then I hope 'ti» sonr, _ 

Sal. He thought so the third jag, — so he's drawing ■ 
fourth, lo be certain. 

Tor. I'vea greatmind to ba plagued withUiatdrunkea 
rascal no longer. 

Hta. Whj hare you been plagued with a drankeD 
rascal at aill — Nobody but yonraelf would keep him • 

Tor. That's the reason I have kept him these MTen 
years. He'd starre if I tuin'd him away. 

Bea. That* 9 hit affair. 

Tor. No, it i«n't:— 'tis the aflkir of a aobet woman 
and two squalling brats, who mnst starve along with 

Sol. Ah '. yoo've got a cNre, as the French say. 

Tor. Curse the French )— What brought you in here f 

Sol. I came to say that 

Ti>r. But stop — First remember to keep that «ol out of 
my eight during the rest of the day. Let him come to 
my chamber, as soon as I rise la-morrow, and [11 lecture 
him when his bead aches. 

Sol, What time do you get upf 

Tor. Nine. 

Sol. Not till nine t— Then, before I ihate you, III 
catch a few rats. 

Tor. This fellow will lather me with arsenic 1— Now, 
why did you come inl 

SM. Withameasage. 

Tsr. Deliver it. 

i8sl. I came to denounce that a gentleman in the hall 
it 

Fake IWilheul.] Sulomoa Oundy ! 
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Sri. !%■('■ Mn. Cook's Toice— Thi Jick's down.— 
Ill b« bmck do»g U mamtmg, oa the; sa;. iExil, ■, 

Tar. An active booby l-'Ha ia at pTOToklng as a bad 
barometer ; bis qaickiilver only cantee coorutioa. 

Hta, Nay, give bim a tait trial. 

Vn-. I iotend it :.-Bnt niiere ii yoar Krand recoiO' 
mcDdBtion T the penan yon writ to at LondoD, to corns 
down and lay out my groandal 

Hta. He was to hare been here yeaterday. 

IW. I* he clcTer 1 

Hta. Very ; and ai cheap at aay dirt he bw bean- 
Ufled. 

TtT.'l dont mind expeaae, if he has taste ; bat, if 
he throws Chineie bridges OTet a dry English ditch, 
Solomon Oandy shall kkk him into it. 1 never heard 

Hta. Few have. — He is a man of talent and acqnirs- 
inent, bat modest, even to vbyness; and of too simple 
manners to make a fortune, as many bastlera do without 
one tithe of his ability. FUs mind is tike the landscape 
be adorns : the height of its polish lut not diatnrb'd (he 
quietness of nature. 

rpT. He if Jast what I want. I hate to hear fashion 
cry up an architect, or a painter, or a play-wright, aa the 
only man, to the degradation of all others. A fury for 
individual artists pinches the artsi and, when people 
have patronage, they should always draw modest genins 
from obscurity. — But why isn't fae here! 

Hia. 1 think there must be some mistake — Youdina 
late — I must leave you for half-an-hour to go into the 
village ; and I will make inquiries abont him at the 
inn.— \Goiiig, L. 

Tar. HearUy 

Hea. Ehr 

Tor. The Spread Eagle has got the gout in his ito 

Hea. I intend calling there. 

'lor. Aren't his liijaors very badt 

Hta. Eiecrable. 

Tar. I'le laid In Bome famous old Madeira. 

Hta. I shall taste it at dinner. 

7*vr. If you don't mind a little bumping behind ion, 
perhaps a bottle in each of your coal-pockets may diAhe 
poor fellow a service. 

Hta. Ill take care of him, depend upon it. '^Exit,i., 



' Bnltr SoLOMuN OtiNnr, n. 

S6L A mftn in llw ball wania joat ear. 

iW. My sari 

SoL Yet—yimorett. 

Ter. What^ bia Dane ! 

jSrtl. I torpit to ask:— that wai a little /ore^pain, at 
the French lay.— Fll run and— [Gonf, a. 

Tor. Zoundsl come back; and atand Blill, if yoa can! 
— Did jou ask his businesB7 

Stl. As I am bat a menial, I tfaonght it might flaTonr 
of curiosity. Bat he cornel ^m London. 

Tor. From London T— Oh I Hearlly'a friend that's to 
lay ontthe ground. — I'm glad he's arrived. — Does'nt he 
say he cornea recommended to me 7 

Sot. He says a person, now in the house, was to gire 
you some intinudatlon, 

ror. Ay, ay, 'tis he ; desire him to walk in. 

Sol. Shall yon want me BKoin lili I wait at dianerf 

IV. No, I hope not. 

Sal. Then I'll bait my trapa, Jost to pasty te tmgt, as 
they Hty. [ExU, a. 

Tar. I'm glad the surTCjot li come. We'll go at it, 
ding doQg I 

Enter JoNjithan Oldskikt, k. 
Oh, pray come in I I fasTe been axpecUng, and am rery 
happy to SEE youJ 

Old. (r. c.) Then Miss Fanny has mentioaed me 
[Jjidf.] I should be sorry lo intinde, but 

Tor, (c.) Introde I^Nonsenae. Merit neTer jntnidea ; 
and you have juat beEn mention'd to me by a person I 
Biucerely regard and respect. — Sit down. 

Old. Regard and tEspeclI How pret^ he talks of 
MisB Fanny already ! [Jndc.j Why, Sir.—fAatik s/ 
them titling.'^ the long and the short on't is, I had act 
my heart upon coming. 

Tar. Had you hfiard a good account of the situation T 
, Old. A friend or two told me it was a situation fur 
anybody that wanted one, to jump at. — But, say* I, 
" though prospEcU are good, my adiice is wanted, and 
I had better be on the spot, to see how 1 may mend 
tbe^." 

Tor. Certainly. The only way, I suppose, to mend 
the prospects, is lo be on tba spot. 
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OU, W«ll, 1 hope yOQ dont think I come apon bad 
gnnmds. 

Tor. Id thai I miut bon to joui opinitm. Vod muBt 
be a better judge of an; sroande you come upon, than 

OM. [^ridft] The aneetMl-temper'd man I ever met 
^tb ] — Ab, sir 1 we migbC be of much ftervice between 
UB : — and I hare great hopes ; Cor, to aaj truth, I am 
prodigioDily pleated wilh nhat little 1 have seen of joar 

Tor. Why, the manor, they tell me, itn't a bad oae ; 
but there'i room for improvemeal. 

Old. Indeed, I Ihink it tssiI; agreeable. 

Tar. Then, on the irhole, you don't disiike the place { 

OU, la my opinion, the place bids fair to turn out all 
I could wish. 

Tor. Well,well, we must lay our heads together, how 
to make it better. 

Old. Be^iogyonr pardon, that will depend upon the 

Tor. Pooh! ifyoames 

Old. Why, mopey is ai 
but good treatment is a prune m&uer wiiu me. 

Tar. Treatment I Ay, truej — as the poet says — " lu 
all, let nature never be for^ut:" — We mustu'thave too 
mnch labour. 

OU. That's good hearing; for 'she's very delicate. 

Tor, " But treat the goddess like a modest fair." 

Old. The goddeM ! 

Tor. '• Nor over dress " 

Old. That would be ridisalone. 

Tor. " Nor leave her wholly bare." 

Old. ISIartinf up.^ Dam'me, if I'd stand bv and inOer 
spch a thmg, for the universe I 

Tor. [RiAig.] This man's an enthusiast in bis busi- 
neSB. He'll do! We'll begin our operatioDS betimes 
to-morrow morning. Are you an earLy riser! 

OU. Fint np in the honsa, this thirty years. 

Ter, Indefatigable in your profession, I dare say. 

OU. I was always fond of my business. When I was 
a boy, 1 had the watering-pot in my hand'bj daybreak, 
and had generally done sprinkling before a soul wati 

IVr. The watering-pot I— So— began with the lowest 
rudiments of hit art, I siqyose, and was a conuooa 



g^ardener — lAiUt.'] Well, application adJtd to geniiu 
ia alwaja sure to rise; and 'tis amaElng bow iinioh«re 
liave mended in your line,witliiB the iBitceDtDry. Quite 
another Utate. Hardly ■ remnaat of the old style to be 

Old. NOW and then, a remnant of Oat \ind comes in 
my WSJ ; bat very aeaice. 

Tor. So much the better. — Oar forefathers irere too 
rormal ;— too stiff by balf;— no grace, no ease, no 
sweeps i—they could oeTer boast any thing like the 
lawns of the present day. 

Old. LawDB are a nice article, and brought [a amazing 
perfection, thafs certain. 

Tar, I see, we shall agree in oar notians on all points. 
We'll talk more aboat it, when the cloth is reoioTed. 
Yoa'll dine with me, of course. I have only Meartly. 

Old. Dine with youl Bleaa me I tliat honour is too 
great. 

Tor, Why, where Uiedeoeewouldyoadlnet 

OU. With your leare, as long as I stay, I'll take m/ 
victuals in the honaelieeper's room. 

Tor. [Ainft.] Zounda ! he i> modest even to sbyneM, 
indeed, aa Heartly says. Vou are to do a* yea like, 
but 

£n((r Solomon Gdndv, h. 



Tsr.'' 
nameT 

Sol. Mr. Barford, ofoui 

Tor. The gentleman I a 
was bunt out t 

Sol. Yea ; — one of the unhappy incendiaiiea. 

Tor. Show him into the breakfaat-parluur. — And eon' 
duet this gentleman to the honsekeepe^''! room. [To 
OUtkirt.} But, auppose you let him take you into Uie 
park first. — Do — perhaps you'll catch a hint * 

OU. lAiidt.] Catch a luntl-Blesa me! I'm more 
likely to catch a cold, tliia rainy day. — By all means, 
whatever yon please- 

Tw. Attend the gentleman, then, Solomon. We shall 
meet by and by, you know. [£xil, i. 

Old. I'm always at your eoiDDundK. [ra Atosuni.j 
Show me to the ' ' ' ' 
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Sai. ThM'l laoiy/ay trnfotuiUi. Hr nuter hu laid 
his coqJDUctiaDS upon me to take jou b pnaittuide. 

OU. [Bowatg.] Thank joa, sii. Now, whelher t!iw 
faieigner is goiag to take me out of doora, or iutu the 
bousekeeper'B room, 1 iriah I maj be txirut if I can 
undenlud. lExamt, u 



£iil«r Tor BENT, i 



Tar. (?., Ahl Mt. Barfordr thU'ia kiodl You are 
come to JiDbcr, as I reqaeeted- 

Bar. I am here, sir, upon businesB. 

Tor. Well, we'll settle it after our bottle, and 

Bar, Pardon me, I 

Tar, But why didn't you bring yovtr friend, the par- 
son! 1 respect the cbth, and there's a plnra-pudding. 

Bar. I«ok at this pocket-book, sir. [Pulling- if mti 
ha handa.'} 

Tar. 'Tia a— hem !— lis a mighty neat one, indeed. 

Bar. You certainly recollect it. 

Tor. 1— I think I have seen a clasp of t!ii» pattern 

Bar. Nay, sir, I know it is yonr>, and I must insist 
upon lestorinie It to you. There are bank-notes to the 
amount of a hundred and fifty pounds. See if they be 
right. 

Tor, Pshaw t I'll tell you what— If yon come to cut 
my throi^for trying to do you a favour, you are loo late. 
I could have quarrell'd witli you to your heart's content, 
at first, for your doctrines; till I eavr they arose from 
disapfointmeDtB. I am always inclin'd (o affront a 
Eurly hater of man ; but never able to offend, nor b« 
olTended by, a man in misfortune. 

Bar. You mistake the motive of my visit, eir : 1 came 
to thank vodj but there is something, beyond a puot 
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'■ pride, which Torbidi me to accept of yonr auiat- 



Tor. Carr]' this pocket-book to ynar paliied landlord, 
witb his little boy, trhom you rescued from the fire, at 
the risk of your life ; and axk your feeling), by the nay, 
whether you hate your fellovr-creatuina. 

Bar. [Eofurly.] Oire it me. l—No—fCheelu kimtt^.} 
Ba is an humble Bon of labour. WEeneTer yoD cwi 
remove distress, without wounding sensibility, you must 
not loi« the pleasure of drying a tear witb your own 
hand. But how should you know that truiMction T 

Tar. Because tiie world isn't sobadas you pretend to 
think. If there are loo many to chattortalei to a man's 
disadvantage, there are enough to proclaim a fact to his 
credit; and one steady sound of Candour's clarion is 
heard through h thousand squeaks of ScanUal's penny 
trumpets. But how came yon to know, to a certainty, 
Ibat this book is minel 

Bar. You forgot that the iDClos'd meidorandums, aud 
your own written name (which had I perceiv'd first, 
I should hare search'd no further) must lead to a dis- 

Tot, Confound my stupidity I — The next pocket-book 
I buy, I'll make a nota-btiu in it never to forget remeoi- 
bering my memorandums. However, it has brought 
you here, and bids fair to make us heUer acquainted. — 
And there's my friend Helrtly, and myself, and— come, 
come — we'll tr; to make this country pleasant to you. 

Bar. Perhaps, Mr, Torrent, when you know my his- 
tory, you are the last man who would endeavour to 
make any country pleasant to me. 

Tor. Hey ! the devil ! I wish to make any body com- 
fortable but B downright TOgue; I — I am sure you can't 
be that character. 

Bar. I have punctually diicharg'd all moral oblign* 
tions. sir. 1 have serv'd too, in his majesty's army ; t 
have retir'd from it with unblemUh'd hoDonr, and so I 
mean to rutire to my grave. 
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Tor. Then you'll wut no BoBriaheB on juai lomb> 
stone. A homely chieel chipping ont plain duties, futh- 
fnltj peTfoTin'd to king, coootry, and relatival, beats 
the beat poetical epitaph I can remember. Tis a blunt 
question to ask, — but jou see tliat's my way — Who are 

Bar. One who, by the Intelligence yoit hare giTen 
bim tills maraiog, is willing to disclaae himself. 

Tar. Ihavegivenl 

Bar. (o.) I once posaess'd a moderate independence : 
youtbrul ardoui: threw me into the army, and 1 was 
oider'd abroad. At the time o[ my departure, the hand 
of the woman I almost ador'd was given to me in mar- 
riage by (he friend I most lov'd. That friend was an 
officer in oar regiment, who, having no resource bnt 
his profession, shar'd my parse, as he ihar'd my confl- 
dence. 

Tor. (l.c.) I like that aharing. When an officer is inde- 
pendent, every little bandy-legg'd drummer in his regi- 
ment should at least be, once in a winter, a pairof stmx- 
ings the better for blm. 

Bur. Hy wife resolv'd to be the partner of my voyage. 
Fluah'd with the hope of fame, and ardent in my coun- 
try's cause, I gBz'd from the deck upon my native cliBf, 
without one sigh, as I receded from them ; for 1 had the 
wife of my bosom on one side, and the friend of my 
bosom on the other. 

Tar. I wish I were yoong — I'd marry, and gointo the 
army, to-morrow morning. 

Bar, Uaik the reverse. — After Bve years' residence 
in the West Indiea, the friend, whose need had been 
supplied by my unsuapecting love, seduc'd the innocent 
he had given to me at the altar; aod, at i»ie blow, 
struck two of the keenest nounda upon his benefactor's 
heart, (he heart of man can suffer. 

Tar. Damn him for a scoundrel 1 

Bar. The guilty fled together. 1 puisa'd, and over- 
took their carriage. The bosom traitor threw out hia 
sword, unsheath'd, and^iclaim'd he was ready, on the 
instant, to give me Batiafaction. 

Tor. What! By~Oh, Irua— I had (brgot:— The 
modern notion of satisfaction is, that the iqjnr'd is to 
eiyoy a chance of being murder'd by his injurer. 

Bar. The hilt of his sword stuck deep in the soil of 
the road, while the tilade pointed upwards to that heaven 
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wliich had ffibieM'd liU vill&ny. In leaping oat. he fell 
npon it; it pieic'd his bod;, and be expii'd at my ktt. 

Tor. And by almost the only Rword that woald not 
hare been disgrac'd, by ridding Ota world of each a 
moDSttrr. Who was he! 

Bar. Your brother, 

Tot, My bro — I — You— So, then, it leema he died at 
last, by^I don't mean to insult yoa by being shocli'd at 
bis death ; but he was my brother, and I can't help it. 
What became of your wife? 

Bar. Wehad adaughter.'foni'yearsold. Thewretched 
xtomaa hurried from the scene of d^ath, la give a last 
hiss to hei little one, before she shrunk from the eye of 
an outrag'd husband ; but, while the smilingbaby twin'd 
its anns about her neck, a mother's tenderneSB urged 
her to add to a wife's cruelty ; and, an she rush'd from 
my roof far ever, she bore away my infant. 

Tar. Fray, say no more : — he was my iHother, but 
I'm afraid he deaerr'd lo 

Bar, Deserv'd 1 Oh ! probity, honour, domestio peace ! 
how often are your sacred bonds rent ssnnder, and bow 
lenient is law to the offender {— If the famish'd criminal 
b« eieCDted, who purloins a little food to preserve life, 
what sentence can be too aetere for the libertine wretch, 
who has plnnged his fHend's family In anguish, to 
grftlify his passions t 

Tor. You have too much reaeon, I beliere, to abhor 
my brother's memory. 

Bar, He has disgasted me with the IiTing,bnl I wage 
no war with the dead ; although his death ruin'd my 
fortunes, as his life destray'd my happiness. 

Tor. Your fortunes! 

Bar. At (be moment he was planning my misery and 
my wife's Bhame, I had become his security to so large 
BO amount, that my paternal income wai annihilated in 
discharging his creditors. 

Tur. Bring your claim against his relations. 1 am the 
only one surviving, and will discharge the bonds directly. 
Where are theyt 

Bar. Here is your brother's note, hearing a reference 
to those bonds for seven thousand pounds. — 

[Skowing it to Tomnt, 

Tar. I'll swear to the hand. Let me cancel the debt, 
though I blush at the relationship. 

Bar. 1 cancel it now, sir. frrort t<J That pocket- 
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And I am here to usert it 

Tor. Pocket-book ! Theie'i noUuDg that I recollect, 
but— but the paltry notes and— [Saircbuv't] — apdwime 
memoTaudamg — and a htag letter here without aa en- 
Telope, from a. poor girl in dislreM,>nho i» coming to be 
my honukeeper. 

Bib: I must sea hei. 

Tor. See her!— Whs? 
- Bar. That tfai» heart, u) long Cold and desolate, maj 
feel the aching .transport of a father, nhen it bMts 
against the bosom of taj child. 

TtT. Child ! What, is she the intant danghler that 
—Hollo I [CoZlmf.] You shall be— Solomon I— I'm is 
mach pleas'd as if — Thmnaa I Pooh 1 — he's drunk — 
Hj' dear sir. if she's not arrived yet, you'll see her to- 
night to a certainty. 

Sar. Not afrlTed I The letter saya she woald be beie 
this momiBg. 

Tar. Yes ; bat she's not come.— The moment I— that 
i», she — I mean that — xounds I I'm too mach flariied to 
■peak plain. But don't distrust me: — If my brollier has 
sullied hia memory, by making a husband wretched, don't 
■appose I can't jump for joy in making a fiither happy. 
Enter Solomon Ooniir, a. 

Tar. Is Miss Fanny— is ~ the hoDMkeeperarriT'd! 

Sol. No. 

Bar. No! 

IW. No- 
Sol. Ntng pmijiit the French say'; but the liMe mao 
In the bob wig is ran oat of his tenses. 

Tor. Then I wish yon had ran into them.— What's 
the mBtter with him 7 

iSol. A total arrangement of his ineffectualg. — He's 
what we call fm at Dunkirk. He saya yoa sent him 
into the park to take him in ; calls all the prospects a 
blind ; and when I shoned him the stags, he ran into 
the thuttaa, and said he wouldn't be kept from his own 
Utile dear. 

Tt. Why, what is all this }— Don't be impalieuL [To 
B^ori.'i liiis ■■ only n ■traage snrreyor (hat — You 
shall soon be made easy- 
Bar. I shall expect it, sir. [Rttirti upiX. 
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Enttr JONATITjtN OLKKIBT, B. 

Old. I'tb bmn from the top of the hoau to Ike bottom ; 
but I ihK'n'l be bamboozled. 
Tor. (l. 0.) Hey-d&y ■ 
Old. Hr. Torrent, jou know what bBlineiS broaghl 

Tsr. To be rare, I do. 

Old. (jt. c.) llien I'm • reputable mu], and inBist 
upon joioing the part;. 

Tar. J oi Ding the party I — When I aik'dyon Iodine 
■t mj table, didnt you telt me ;ou would take your 
victuals in the honeekeeper'a roomf 

Old. Tbat'i what T wanted ; but, instead of that, thii 
oDtlandiah fellow [Shaking hit catu at Stioman,'] baa 
kept me capering abont the park, alter a parcel of lire 

Sot. (o.) Twai my maater'a ardatuumct, and I acted 
acDordiiig to riggltt. 

Tot, Holdyour tongne I — If yon wish to RO to dinner, 
go to dinner ; and when yoa like : nobody hindera you. 

Old. Damn the dionerl— That ini'l my object 

rSot TrxTji tjoo, according to the French ; for, if you 
are saucy to my master, I shall kick you ont, agreeable 
to the English. 

Tor. Leave the room. [Exit Sotratm Gmdg, K. 

Old. Don't tell me; I'll raise the whole connlj, bnt 
ni know the rights on'L 

Tor. Heartly has sent me a maniac. Are'nl you wel- 
come to all the hoDse affords t — -What more doyon wantf 

Old. Want 1 — I'll have a beautiful yonug woman. 

TVn-. The dexil yoa will 1 

OU. Yes ; and I won't rest till I'm satisfied. 

Tor. I'll tell yoa what, my friend : for a man, modeat 
even to shyneai, you are as brazen a dog as eier threw 
up a clamp. 

Old. rre clomp'd here up to my neck in clay ; and 
ifs well I did, 'or 1 might hare been cheated ont of my 
charge. 

Tor. I never knew such assurance '^How dare yon 
talk to me of being cheated of a charge, when you haie 
no title yet to demand one I 

Old. We shall see that.— Ill swear to our parting this 
morninghi the lane, in the direct road to yoor house. 

r«r. "Til my opinion that you'll awear to any ^ing : 



Old. wuo BByiyoa mar 

Tor. Yon, this minute : — Bal ben cmnes a gentleman 
who wilt Mtlle matten, and rid mj houee of you, 
directly. 

Old. With all my heart Let him dear np all. Vie 
nootyectiod to meeting a gentlemaa, for my part, when 
he behaves as sach. 

Enttr Heiibtlv, l. 

Tor. (c.)Sn, Mr, HeiTtly, faere'i a mighty modest 
person, according to your notion of (hings, (o whom I 
nniBt beg yon to talk a little, if you please. 

Hm. (l.) IBowing to Oldtkin.} Sir, your most 
obedient. 

Old. Cb.) [Retmmiug lt( tout tm^arly} Sir, your*. 

Tot. And now, let me tell you, IToHtaHtg.] if you 
had warch'd all England for a eby and a cheap man, 
yon conld'nt haTe piclt'd oat a more impudent or ei- 
tartionete fellow. 

OU, I don't Talne what you My of me of a button. 
Come to the point. 

HeQ. I'm thnnderBtnick ! — Who can tbia be r 

Tar. Who should it be — but your precious reeom- 
Bendatioa, the surreyor? 

Old. Surveyor ! 

Hea. You are mistaken— I never saw this persoa 
before. 

Ttr. No! 

Old. You know that as »«d1 ai he. Bat that fttch 
won't poM. — I'll haie what i came for. 

7^. And what the devil did you cone for T 

Old. For one who is as dear to me as the eyes in my 
head. Didn't I tell you I came to better her prospects, 
now she had got a pluce ^^Aad dfd'nl you cajole me by 
■lying you'd help me to mend 'rm? But [fid Jonathan 
Oldskirt had rather see all bis remnants on Sre than re- 
turn to the back of St. Clement's before be knows Miss 
Fanny Delamere is safe. 

Bar. [Conui /srword.] How f — Are you the person 
■he mentions in her letter, who has shown her so much 
care and kindness? 

bS 
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— Zound«i t 

Mllci' nho settled ertxj thing for th« place with mj 
agent in London, 

Old. Pooh I pooh ! — You knew that all along. 

Bar. Tis fit that I, a« her father, Mr. Torrent, shoald 
know aTery thiDs. 

Old. Her father!-Whatt— Will ihe find a fkther, 
after all t— Lord, Lord ! I— But fint, let her hther find 
hei. Have the houie searched direetly. 

Tw. Whf , nbat la it jou mean to inginoate I 

Old. T'l] take my oath to leaving her a fen hoori ago, 
not half-a-mile off, in her way to the houae ; and, when 
I got here myaeir, ^^on aaid joa expeoted me, becanae 
ahe had just mentioo'd to you I waa coming. 

Bar. Yoa hear that, sir. 

Tor. Yes ; but I aaid no ■ach thing. 

Old. Don't belieTe bim. — Fie upon yon I yon are no 
better than a kidnapper. 

Tot. Dam'me, if I— lAtttmfti tn drmt out OUtkirt. 

Hta. lltUtrpmiitg.] Softly — Here moat bo »ome mis- 
take. Mr. Barford, if you have that claim to inquiry 
to which the tender name you haTS just meulion'd giies 
yon a title, we had better leave you to investigate the 
matter coolly with my friend. Come, Mr. Oldskirt, to 
avoid clamoar, aappose you and I withdraw to another 
apartment. 

Old. [To Barford.] Do yoa say I ihonld ? 

Bar. I think it woald be better. 

Old. Well, I— But, don't be bambooil'd— Wo'iw ia 



, 'though, if I quit th« pre- 
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SCENE II.— il n&doiOwl Haiiu m a Htalh, l., Bmu 
■nd Oithemci oitfoiniiic. — A riv'it rutltiif »/r«i( </" 
Ikt htiuf, md • wteilwf, (• wkkk a beli w attacked, — 
A tart ndr- a tkiJ, and of fki tad ^f itU imeribtd 
" Bvabbat Hogjnert — runi Corf." — Tk4 facta di»^ 
laut. — Bright nMa*i%Jit, 

Enltr H£NRV, i. u. e. 
Hoi. (*,) ARar a paiofal walk fiom the bMch, here 
U a house at laaL I need not dcmbt a reception, for I 
•mou Britigh gronad- The maatiff barklog, as a doc- 
turnal terror, at as Engliihman'a gti», giTCB aaTe tekea 
of conroit to the wanderer, in Eesreh of a habitation. 

[RiKfi at the witktt. 
Htg- tLfteJe(Mi(«(*a^-*air-^-(lairtiDtiutn«.] — Who'i 
that? 

Hen. A stranger,, in qaeat of a ni^t*! lodging. 
Hog, We don't let any here. 

[Ciniif t» tkttt lk< vtaitiiH'. 
He». 8ta; a moment. 1 do not want to hire a night's 
lodging. — I entreat one. 

HQg, Ttiat'a a genteel way of begging, I loppose. 
Where do you come frami 
Bn. Tbe coast of Fiance. 

Htg. Obol I anderstand. If yon haTe any ran 
brandy, I shoald like a keg, luog and reasonable. 111 
come down to you. 

He*. You mistake me. I was six months ago im- 
pressed into the king's serrice ;— I was captar'd bj tbe 
enemy ;~-hBTe escap'd from a French prison ; — and, 
•Tier many hardships at sea, was pat on ihore, in an 
open boat, an hour since, on this coast. 

Hag. That may be all gammon. Coast of France, in- 
deed I Tis a mighty extraordinary story. Are yon tin 
Engiialunan I 

He». I am a Brittsh sabject. and want shelter. 
Hag. Yon don't get any here. 

Hen. Then your want is more extraordinary, for an 
Englishman, than mine. 
Hag. What's that! 
Ben. The want of hospitality. 

Btg. Look ye, ny man : I'm a Yorkshire freeholder ; 
my yonnng ones are jast going to bed, and I am obli- 
KltaA to keep 'em safe ; if you hoier outside of my 
woim dwelling, because yon are in want of house and 



5S WIWITANn t ODINIAt [kOTI*. 

home, I'll lira at joa, a> eretj tender nwster of a fimi^ 
i* in dnt; boond. IShnti tit leiiUloiP. 

fln. [rontiyiTiMnl, c.} Brute I Youfonn,! hape,B 
■Irong exceptlcm to the rale of that goudIi7'b geaeraaity 
in whiuh you are boro. Hia Toang onei I — What a titter 
of cubs must ipring from luch a brain ! 1 am very faint, 
but I wilt stagger on. [Gaing. 

[_A boy, apparmtli/ nwn fiari nf nge, puis hit krad 
ftam a wnulew ifthegrtiaiA-fitoi; >att taUt to Hatry. 

Boy. Hollo I Master! 

Htn. {Tuniiiig back.] A child's Toice ! 
,B»g. Don't Jon go. 

Hin. £Gm> t* tht widcti, L.] Why luit, ny little 
fellow r 

Btf. Became I'm lock'd in, to go to bed, I're all 
this closet lo myaelf ; so, if yon creep in at window, yoa 
shall Bleep in my room, if ]>Da like. 

Hat. Can so sweet a baby belong to that savage I 

Boy. But sUy, I had better come out ; for Tiger's ud- 
chain'd.^ — 'He'll bite yon, if he don't see me with you ; he 
won't bite yoD when he does, for I ride upon hiio, I'm 

Km. No, no (.you'll fall end hart yourself. 

JBvy. No, 1 shan't. I clamber out of this window 
v«ry often, and in again, too, when brother John playa 
wldi me at hide-aDd-ieek. 
Mm. Take care. 

Boy. Stop, thongh — mother pula her cold ham and 
GordiaUbotUe in my cupboard ; and,! dareaay.yonare 
very dry and hnngry. [Gmi (ocfc. 

Htyi. [CoM» fertraTi, o.] Infantine simplicity I how 
powerful is thy appeal to nature I How do thy tones and 
gestoree awaken in OS that softnes* which age, with all 
it* acquired nosterity (souT (inlage of life), cannot resist. 

[Boy, hmtnf CDBw/nm f Ji« icifufaiD, aitaneaio Htnij,. 
with battlt and BKat in a bailut. 

Buy. (l. c.) Have yon got a knife in your pocket I 

Hrn. Yes, my sweet fellow. 

Bay. Then cnl the ham very smooth, and father won't 
miss it; elie, if he findsmeont to-morrow morning, hell 

Hen. Can he ever have the heart to beat you t 

Bty. Nerer very hard when mother's by; for then 

he'd get it himself. Come, why don't yon satt And 

then we'll go to bed. 
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Ba. I am too ill to eat, my deti boy ; bat th« con- 
tent! of jonr bottle will cheer nie. 

Bog. Oh I nobod; will mUa that Wlien motlier gets 
up, she Defer remeniberB if she left anv in it, oier 
nigbt 

He%. [DrtNJu.] What ia year name, m; dear ' 

Bog, I'm Bill. 

Bin. Won't yoo lose a keepsake, if I gire jou oaeF 

Bog. No, that I won't 

Ben. See— bere is a silver whistle for yon. I tore 
it, b; accident, from a poor boatswaio, as 1 was endea- 
vouring to pluck him from the wuTea, when he was 
drowning. 

Ban. What t— and was he drowned for good ud all f 

Htn. Yes. Be sure to keep this till jou are a man, 
and it will put you in mind to do, then, what you are ' 

Soy. What's that I 

Hm. iLiftiiig him ap nhU ornu.] To straggle all in 
janr litUe power to aa«e a fellow creatnre.from aiuking. 

[Kusei Un, oad pali him to tht gTenad Ai Aitig.] 
'arewell. 

Bay. Ob, bat you won't go ? 

Brn. Yes, my lore. But I moat h« jou into lour 
room, first. 

Boy. Oh, but stay, and see how nice I'll blow this 
whistle. IBtemil. 

Hm. Hush ! you'll alarm the hoose. 

Boy. Oh dear! I forgot that.— There's father at the 
window.— Let us get under the great elm. 

[They retire, a. a. a. 

Htf. [Looking mU at the leiadtiw.i Who's that! 
Exttr Solomon Gdnsy, b. 

jSel. (c.) Mr. Hogmore, I wish you a very bang snr 

Hog. What do you want here, after sunset, you rat- 
killing vagabond I No good. III answer for yon. 

SaL Whoever answered for jod, at your christening, 
to teach you the vulgar tongue, kept bis word with the 
strictest voracity. And a* to kitting rats, you have al- 
ways been my victoijous competilioner. 

il<S, How do you make ont that! 

Siu. While I have poisoned one, yon have starved 
twen^. But tappoae, now, our new lord of the manor 
had plM«d ne at the («pof hit hoatet 



lf«f. Then I Bhoulds't be plagaed with jon udei 

Sal, He hu sent me here, officioaslf, (a implore 
tke caoDtc;, in MArch of K wanderer. Ha>« JO* attm 
oaeT 

Hn^. There wu ODO wantUiKto get ID, jott aow. 

Sol. Huzza! what did you do 1 

Hog. I'll ghow jou. 

[iSlopj lioicii Iht uindow. — Hewry a>d jjay an>Mr 
a. o. E., adiMHcing t^h/. 

SoL That man Is what I call a Paiuapde. I conld 
bear no new* of thU haiuekeeper, at the Spread 
Eagle. I'm afraid we must look upon her as loll, like 
Kn imgfamg (nnivqy. Bat I suffused a sigh into the am- 
broaial ear of my Bmy, and marmursd my youthful vow 
of eyerlastini; detachment. [HnuyandlStBoyconu/tr- 
wtrd.L.} Who's thalf 

Hen, ThewBuderer, juu have Jart beea told, nai re- 
liised admittance (e that dwelling, 

SaL Thi« can't be the housekeeper ; for she'R a img 
ttMIe, ta the Fraieb say. Where do j on coma from t 

Bog, He «ame out of a boat; — all the way fton 

S*l. Prom Fiance I Hem 1 Farb/ Frmsm aa p«B, 

r aappose, Mumtrt iToHatnf. 

Htn. I Quderatand French better than I speak iL 

StL That's not my case ; I speak It tooU U naim w 

well as I do EnglUh. What part did you Ttfogy from 

Hen, From Donkirk. 

Sal, Dunkirk I that's astonishing 1 The place where 
Irecelred mj foreign polish. Ferhftp* yoa lodged at 
the Tellu de Bi#r 

Hen. 1 lodged in a prison. 

SvL A prison I 

htn. And the moat wretched of il» kind. 

jSU. Now, that's what I call U dintit num^arlt, 

Htn. My story is brief. I was taken in the English 
service by the French ; and have escaped. Grat fromlhelt 
prisons, then from the storms that have driven me so far 
northward on the English coasL ^ my golde to any 
place where I may rest for the night, and I will reward 
yon for yonr labour. 

Sol. Ill tell you what you shall (ire me. 

Men. Hake your termt. 
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Sal. A cursed thump on the head, if I lake a farthing 
fur belpinK a distreued Engliih Beaman, thrown oa hu 
own shore, flrom the clutchea of the enemy. 

Hen M; good friend, whatever jour proficienc)' may 
be in French, luch language is pure Engliah, and chat 
of the best subjects In the Brit!»h domlnieas. 

ISki^cthmdt. 

Sol. (aO Don't be surprised at m; orthography of nt- 
tetauce ; for my father was scboolnaster at the conta- 
gious village ; so learning to me i« hereditary. 

0m. (c.) Wel1,shaHnie the nearest habitation, fof I 
am almost dropping with fatigue. 

Boy. (l.) My lord's bouse is just a' top of onr hilL 

Sot. I must go to Lord Alamode's, to make inqniai- 
lions about our housekeeper ; bat they have ao family 
there now. I'll take yoa aflernards to my master's, 
where yon will be treated cKmnigft, as we say. 

Mai. Oh I the very first plane of resL 

Sal. Tis bnt a fewhnudted yards, and the night is 
quite lunatic 

Htn. First, let me take care of my little friend. Come, 
William, I must see- yoa safe iota joat room. 

Bsy. Ob, I can jnct in eajy enough. 

Htn. Won't you let me help you ? Vou have been 
ready enough to-help me. 

Bay. Yes, tiwt yau shall, if you like. Softly, thoagh, 
for fear father should hear ua again. Come alon^. [Gk> 
to tbe Bndcir.] Now for it 

[Goes IS ad muiin> in tight. 
, Hen. [To Solomon.] My good friend, give nie that 
iwakeL Ood bless yoiil [To Ihi child. 

Bog. Good bye. 

5m. [Giving tkt ituAxt,] Here's a ham. AjembaKg, 
aa we call it at Dunkirk. 

£09. {To Hemy, utho gitm him fk^ Inului.} If yoa 
eome this way again, 1 shall be very glad to see you. 

Hell. And, if Ido come this wayagain, it shall go hsrii 

btH I will see you. Good night, my sweet little fellow. 

IKuuM him. 

Bey. Good night, I'll take care of the whistle. 

[SiiuU thi window 

Hen. Come, trUad, cone! [Cxnmf.L. 
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ACT V. 

SCENE l^A Htm m Ltrd Alamadt'i Heaat. 

Enter Mm. GLAiToiiBtiBy a«d Finny, r. 

Faa. (b-c) H; preKnoe heie ariiei mticel; froa 
mbtake, beliiiYa mt. 

Mn. G. (c.) Well, well ; I Uke ]>oar iron) for it — 
—Bat thai bioW, Bling, dtd not lock me up !■ miatake, 
that's certain. Von are tbe new hoa<ekeeper, you aaj, 
ftt the mauor-hoDie. You are prodigiouatj jogng, child, 
for tbe mysleries of lo important an dfiee. 

fan. liere ia no mjiterj, I imagine, in being strictly 
hoDMt to mj employer. 

MTt.G. Honral! Fiddle-faddle! Can yoa raiM 
patte, and make lemon cbeesecakeBr Do you know 
what ia good for an inward bmiae 7 Hare you atndied 
the whole art of prelerres, pickle*, jellies, cakei, can- 
din, dried-fruita, made-winea, eordiala, and diltillery T 

tUn. Mo, indeed. 

jtfn. G. I thought ao; but, as yoa let me out of Um 
closet, I owe you « retani of faioDra. 

Fan. And I entreat your aniitance, madam, Imtne- 
dialely. — Enable me at preaent to fly from this houae. 

Jtfra. G. Don't be alarmed, young womao. Haa the 



ever apecionsly worded, a liitnous woman bean with 
Indignation. 

Mti. G. Oh I I wish he had been mde to me I I wodM 
nave giren him sneh a look I my looks fceeie a liber- 
tine, —they are reckon'd ao very repelling. 

Fan. In this lone houae, and in hie power, 1 haTe 
nearly sunk with terror ; but the wine he has drank, 
which, at flrst, taereased mj fear*, gave me an opportu- 
nity of eaCBping from hla apartment. 

dfrs. G. And, in innningalong the gallery, you heaid 
me calling help through the keyhole. 

Enttr CaaavDOT, l. 
80, Mr. Carrydoti finodoing;a,trulyl 

^or. What ia the matter, madam ? 
■•'■ Vrv.G. Matter! I have been made priscmer in my 
'OWBehina-clDiel, by that beast of a gamekeeper. 
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Cor. Bleu me < 

Mrt.G. Bleu joa! blesa me, ifyoa go totlist! 
And, while one ruffian has lock'd me up, t'other hai 
made adiance* to her, which make eTeryvirtaooahoiiM- ~ 
keeper tremble. 

Enter Andhbw Biko, b. dnaik, 

Aud, I BHj, old Canjdot, do joa go and fetch coffM 
for the baronet. 

Car. Drunk aa an owl I How did you get ic this Md 
condition T 

And. [Croitcj Id c] SadI that be your miitake. I've 
been getting merry. 

Jfn. G. So, air, I am obliged to ycu for locking 
me up. 

And. Don't je mention it You be kindly welcome, I 

Car. gnawer roe, yoa abominable ! — How came job 
in Uiis pickle ? 

Ami. Mother Glastonbitry forgot to lock np her eherrj- 
bounce before I lock'd op she. 
Mt». G. And yoD hare drank it all T 
Ant, Damn's the drop's left, as the baroneCiaid, e'en 
now, a'ter his third bottle o'cleret. 

Car. Hii third I why I only Beatopthethird, becstaee 
you said the eecond was cork'd. 

And. So it ware, then ; bat, when I uncork'd it, ha 
drank it. Mitt, the baronet do want you to pour out 
hia coffee. 
Fan. I shall nerer — but I cannot give you an ananer. 
And. Nor I you, hardly; ao we be much ofa mnch- 
neia. [J ring' at the gait, l. 

Car. There il a ring at the conrt-gate. — fnqnire who 
it ia, if you can. 
And. Pooh I I'm sober enow, you'll aee, and — — 

[Ri»^ Ogata, I, 
Car. 80 to the gate. — Let tne lee that, you hog. 
Attd. I wool ; but, if yoit want to see a hog in a gate, 
yon had beat, go to't yonrseo wi' a lot^ing-glasa. 

[Esit.L. 
Fan. And now, air, aet me free, I beeeecb yoa. 
Civ. Nay, nay, be advised : I am nubble, while nat- 
ters are In thia state, to leaiethe hoaae myself to-night; 
•Bd your venMring alone would bedangeroni, — To-aioT' 
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row, early, I will see joa safe. — ReMe*qr, child, till 
then, under m; care. 

Fm. Till to-nOTrow, then, tbongh with a trembling 
heart, I conMe myself. 

Mti. G. Ay, ay, you needn't fear trnsttDg yoarselt 
to him. — We hare {lasa'd many a tviuter'a evening toge- 
ther; and he's as harmless a man as any in Christea- 
dom. 111 BDiwer for him. [Extmt, r. 



Andrew Bang oifBHdiRg'SoLoiioNGtDiDT ami Henrt, k. 

Sol. (c.) Thankyoa.Mr. Bang, forlettiDgosin.— Jtftil 
grait, as we say at Dunkirk. 

Aiui. (l.) You be kindly nelcome, as we da say in 



. . e French. 
Atid. The French ! — How the dickens did he get 

Hen. (r.) The aaual mode of crouing ft'om the Coii< 
tineat to an island is by sea, friend- 
Sol, Yes; he's jnst come off the raer. 

A»d. Cross the sea upon a mnrt 1 — Dang me I bat 
that be a rum way of coming over 1 

Ht*. Permit a fatigued stranger to remain here till 
daybieak. friend, and I shall lie thankful. 

A»d, You are welcome to oar arm-chair, zur. 

[_PointiMg t» mtt. 

Sol, Har'nt yon, par aeadoug, snch a thing in the 
hoDse as a bed I 

A»d. Plenty i'the wwh.—AU osrs, bating they in ase, 
be pulled down for cleaning. 

Snl. Nothing to eMI— A few eggs, perhapt, fei w. 
kamkl. 

And, I emptied my lord'shenrooal at my dinner-lime; 
foT he do keep 1 upon board-wages. 

Sol. And—hem— I see you oerer have any thing to 

j4iid. Bless ye.ours bean onaccountahle sober family. 
Hf. A roof over my head is all I desire- 

ITkrmci himitlfiiUo the arm rluur. 
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SA NoM* for my own bDilneu Cnine here, Hr. 

Bang — have yon WTmg-cBiinttreii a refugee ! 

And. Aoanr 

SoL I am looking for one tiial is not to be found. 

Aiui. Who be it > 

SbI, a haplesa female I wandeiing, benighted, through 
the btau mmdt, exposed to insults from the liceuti^e ! 

And. Now Just put that into English, will jef 

Sal. The boDsekeeper's loet out of Ihe Btage-coach, 
vha was to come to-day to the manor-hooBe. 

jfnd. la she, bj golls ? 

Sti. She is, fotbleui Z^— Hare yon Ken any thing of ber f 

Aitd. Ill step and ax the barunet. 

Sol. Ask a baronet? 

And. Ees: neha'KOlteaanecome dawn toonr hoDse. 

SoL Have yoa ! — A theveHttr, as we call 'em at Dun- 
kirk. Butcan'l you tell whether you'ie seen a yonng 
woman, without asking a baronet ! 

And. Na, sure. Why, I shouldn't know when I'd 
seen a baronet himsen, if somebody didnt tell I what 

Sol. This man's almost a nataralisl. 

And. Bide where you be ; I'll be wl' ye in no time. 
So, there be a hue and cry ater missi I wonder where 
be the buonet's cooscience. — Dang me, if I tell a lie for 
him, about her, under fire shillings ! [£^^i l- 

Sal. \Turnvif toaardt Hettry.] The stranger is fast 
asleep.' — Ahl now! how littleuieterraqneous landsman 
thinks on Ihe hardshipB of Ihe poor fatigued marine l [A 
ring at Iht gait-beU.] Somebody tsKnya the cleiA— Mr. 
Bang's busy, and I'll open the gale. "'" 



[Jvti'g Henry, 
u waked — " 



Hat, Well, friend, why hare you w 

Sal. Outyto tell you not to be disturbed if any body 
comes in. [^'■'i "■ 

Hen. Why should I endeavour to repose, when I am 
loriured with such anxieties t Sleep descends upon the 
eyelids of the happy, like Heaven's dewdrops ou the 
earth, cool andrefreshing; .but the doxings of a dis- 
torb'd mind add listlessness to the fsver'd limbt of the 
slnmbenir. 
B*-tnttr Solomon Gdmdv, sscerf imc Torrent and B*ft- 

Tor. (o.) Bnl is she to be found r 
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Sol. (l.o.) All my derogaloTies have b«en crawn'd 
with disappointnient. 

Bar. (R. c.) No tidiDj* I 

Sol. Pajnf ijf loo. 

Bar. Tisrery unaccouatablp. 

Tor. Soit Ib:— but what would yon haie me do more! 
Isn't tbis bIidobI the onty hnuse that we havo't searcb'd ? 
What would you infer f 

Bur, The inference, aader all the ciTCnmetilDceS, is, 
that as ihe is to be found in no other house, «be may itUl 
be conceai'd in your'g. 

Tot. Zoands I then, to coniince yourBeWj Spring a 
mine upon it with ganpowder ; that will search eiery 
oranny. You'll blow up a. hnmp-back'd cook and ■ 
pimple-fac'd footman ; but, if joa throw out a handsome 
housekeepei, I'll auSer the fate of Ouy Fawkea, 

Bur. One way or other my doubts must be eatlafied. 
[Gum up tht itagi, 

Tvt. This conies of doing kindnessei ; but, if ever I'm 
caught at another — I'll harden myself against all man- 
lier of pity ; I'll who's that asleep in the chair t ■ 

Soi. A mal«rsa. 

Tor. What the devil's that! 

iSoJ. An English seaman, lately inkarkerated in 
France, thatwantsabud toliedownon. 

Tor. Wants a bed ! And who are the unfeeling scoun- 
drels that let him lie there ? SUy— He's waking. 
[Hfliry riati.] Young man, you are in need of help, 
they tell me — my bouse is close by, and I hare bed, 
board, and lodging at your service. 

JUtu. To whom am t indebted for this kindness. 

Tor. To one, who has just lesolv'd to feel for nobody ; 
bat, curse me if any thing coatd be more ill-timed to a 
men, beginning to be hard-hearted, than the sight of an 
English seaman in want of assistance. 

Enter Andbew Bang, l. 

Tor. (c.) Who's this f 

Sot- (uc.) My lord's gamekeeper — hisg'urdjr iiuh,tt 
the French say. Any news of the young woman, Mr. 
Bang? 

Bar. [SlartiMg uy-l Whati we have still a ohanee 
here, then i 

And. (l.) The baronstdo say helloiuwerall questions 



BOtiH 11.] *iio Wknn A oomsi r « - 

Otr. Thsbanmet? 

Aad. £«■, he be an old fiiend o'inj Iwd'B ; thOBgh lie 
and I hnnt been Idiie intimale. 

Bur. lat DB see him immediately. 

Tor. Let me flee him firat, by myielf. 

Bar. Whyflo! 

Tar. I luppoK yoa doa't nant to make a linbbab of 
iaqairy ; and, ai I am a ntighboar, fixing in thie coaatry, 
the thing will be done mere qoiet and miAe proper. 

Bn-. Perhaps yoa may be tight, sir. I will wait for 
you hers. 

Ter. CondDct me to this baronet directly. 

And. Mindbovr yau docomethrongh our gallery, lar. 
It be nation dark, and, a'Ur dinner, you mayn't be qaite 

Tbt. Solonwn Gundy, come wiLb me, or this drunken 
rascal will lead me into the cellar. 

iSol. V«i vm Totomg. Besides, this building is very 
antick, and, I dare My, fVill of rat*. Hr. Bang, pra.y 
Rofint 

And. Ater you, if you please. Mi. Gundy. 

Tor. Oh 1 coafoond yoo both I Get on, and show me 
the way. [Drivei lAem b^fart him, a»dtxU, k. 

Btn. Who is that gentleman, sir, who lias mads me » 
hespitahle an offer? 

" ' c.) His name is Torrent. 

' ' Bad he a relation, who served seve- 
ral years ago, in an Engliah regiment in Jamaica 7 

Bar, [tVilA a Mattmtnt <if lurpriK.J Did you know 
snythtng of such a relation I 

Htn., I know be was a villain. He was gnilty of the 
deepest treachery to a generous friend, and entailed 
many a year of misery on that friend's penitent wife ; 
whoiD he had seduced from her duties. 

Bar, Was she penitent J Are you certaiu, sir, of Ikat 

Hen, Remorse preyed upon her loTely frame, and 
sunk ner to the grave ; and, as the heiul of the poor 
dying suul reclined on the bosom of her daughter, she 

fervently blessed her busb&nd, and implored heaven's 

and his fotgiveneBs, 
Bur. Did — did yoa witness this distreesing Bcene, sic T 
Hca. Yes ; had the husband been present, I think the 

sense of his wrongs would have yielded to his pity, aad 

he would have pardon'd her. 



T. Oj.< 

tn. Tor 



Bar. TfW' right would hare wrang hii bemrt. The 
th»ughta of former mntDal aifecUoii, in her bloom .of in. 
DoceDce, migbt Imve rogh'd upon his misd, wkule he be- 
held her afony, and forced liim to obey the oiltl pre- 
cept of divine mercy, when crime ii expiated by repent- 
ance. fC™»M» to L. 

Ht%. Did you know her husband, Captain Delamere T 

Bar. [AgUaltd.'] I— I ws* acquainted irith bim, sir. 

Heu. Can yoD inform me if he be adll alive J 

Bar, Why do joa iuqnire t 

Hen, To lilUe purpose, peihaps, at this moment Six 
months ago I had a treasure of his in my core to restore 

Sot. What ifu it, lirt 

Hai. HU daughter. 

JBor. His danghter! Then 'twas to you she na> con- 
sigDed, by her dyingmotfaer, as your iatended wiier 

Bm, How came that to jour knowledge 7 

Bar. Yon may be Informed hereafWr. Bat the instant 
jou arrived with her in Londoa, yoa abaadooed her. 

Hen. I would sooDer have abandoned life. 

-Bar. If you betrayed her innoceDce; if, with the 
smile of protection, yoa lured her to iafamy, and then 
left her to famine ; your life, siri must be naswerable to 
her father, on your first encounter with htm. Suppose 
I were intimate with Delamere ? Suppose Ifeitu warmly 
for his interest as my ownl 

Hn. Yon might then inform him (it would be my 
duty, could Idiscover him) that on our arrival in London, 
OS I left her at oar ina, to seek for her an humble, but 
proper, habitation, I was harried on board a vessel, sent 
into action, immured afterwards In French prisons, 
whence I have escaped to England, in the anxious hope 
that I may recover aod again protect hei. 

Bar. But was not a father's consent necessary to your 
union T 

HtH. Twaa my ardent vrish to obtain It ; but where 
was I to find him? In such a cose, had he re-appeared, 
a father's anger would not have fallen upon us. when I 
hod married his friendless daughter, that 1 might afford 
her an honourable claim to share the humble incume my 
prirfessionul pursuits might obtain for me in Englund. 

Bar. ITakti hii hand.} Take his consent, young man ; 
take the gratitude of an unhappy hnsband, for soothing 
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the last momeiill of ■ delodsd, heart-brokeii wife. Aa- 
cept the tears of ■ father for the prutectiuii jod hare 
giTen to his child. 

Htv. Herftlhsr! Are ;ou, then, air — T 

Bar. Yes, yea ; say no more now. Spare me. — The 
heart that has bnen so Iods torpid in the BullenDest of 
misfortane, can scarcel; liear this aching lurpriia of the 
affectioM. 

Ht». Rut htTe jou intelligence, sir, eoncetniog her* 

Bar. I hare. A letter, which ihe writ to Mr. Tor. 
rent, who haa jast left as, gare ma -this moming noch 
of her history. 

Hen. Can we trace her? 

Bar. Perhaps we may ; bat I fear aotne treachery, 
eren from the person who oeleasibty protects her — thi* 
TorreDt—'tia a hateful name I Come with me further 
into this house,— we muit learch erery angle of it. 

Htn Rely an my activity. 

Bar. Oh, young man ! You are beginning to wakeme 
from dreama of gloom, which I fear I have too much 
eneonraged. Misfortunes have made me hale the world ; 
bat afflictions are the test of religiooa patience, and re- 
pining 18 impions, when Provideuce has ever so many 
unforeseen blessings in store for us. [Gxraal, l. 



Tot. (c.) Bnt, Sir 
or don't know any tl 

Sir £i. (r. c.) That ill comes of toy having had my 

Tor. Had you claret! 

iStr L. A man of ftiBhlOD, you iinon, never bothers hii 
bead after dinner abont bnsine|3, without 'tis gaming. 

Tfr. But, zounds, sir, here's a beautiful giii lost ; the 
whole country Is running after her. 

Sir L. Then, upon my conscience, the whole ooanlry 
has a deal of taste. 

Tar. [Aiidf.] I can't tell what to make of this buck 
He seems half tipsy ; and he either knows notliing about 
her, or too much. I'll at him again. Sir, iny house- 
keeper, I tell you, was lost almost close to ray park 
pales, this morning. 
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Sir t. You'd have kindervd that, if ywi'd juat doM 
aB t did, a week ago. 

Tor. What wtutbat, air f 

Sir L. I lo8t mj park itself, aad eTWy pala and (tick 
about the good-lookiag premJBsa. 

Tor. Nay, sir, a trace with trifliag. She it a poor, 
youBK, handtome creature, «bo — 

iSir L. Vet, I uadentand — She advertised, yon told 

Tot, Yea ; iha ww amoDg the uamerous children of 
misrartune who naqted comfort. 

Sir L. Och ! 'faith, there's no small lot of haodsiHiie 
ladiea (o be comforted, if a man 'gives his mind to pity- 
Quite a beauty, yon say ! 

Tvr, So tbej telL me; and her distresses, of course, 
must interest me. 

Sir L. Ay— humanity, and charity, and all that. A 
retired citizen, you know, must be decorous. . 

Tor. A retired citiien I 

Sir L, Snug, yon knon. 

Tar, Damn sang! I cant tell nhat you mean. If 
humanity and charity be decoroos in a retired citizen, 
bi£ (iccorum is only what it was before be did retire. 
Look at the commercial names that swell every list of 
national aubsciiptions, and then tell- me whether men of 
the highest rank do not acknowledge, with pleasuie, the 
merchant's kindred ardour in the country's welfare. 

Sir L. Long life and prosperity lo the city, air! say 
1. But take my advice as a friend,— don't be coming 
uut, at moanshiae, after distress'd young creatures, or, 
upaD my soul, you'll bring a scandal upon the Corpora- 

Tar. I ciAne out after Sir, my character has bid 

defiance to acandai these forty years. 

Sir L. That's a mighty long provocation. 

Tor, Zounds ! Sir, you'd provoke a parson. 

Sir L. Then you may keep coot till you take orders, 
you know. 

£Kt«r Henry, l. 

HtK. (l.) You must pardon my abrupt enlrsDce, sir, 
for I have pressing business. 

Sir L. (c.) Oh, murder > I see how it is. 

HfB. Id which business J have a friend in the hoHse 
who is jointly concern'd. 

\.,.».. Google 



■OVnill.] WHO WANTS A ««1NBA f 60 

Sir L. Tha gune'* np; tell me at whnu snit, jon 
direl, al once. 

J/en. Suit: 

Tor. (B.C.) Eh! the youog Beunu I left jait now in 
the hall. 

Htn. There iB a serrant in this hoaee, tit, from nhom 
I huie gatber'd (thunka to hia inlotiRation) that a 
female sirived here this momiag on whom yoD have 
basely impuB'd, and who — 

Sir L, Aay, one moment, if yoa pleaae, lir. We 
Always take oiatteis cool in Ireland, when it looks like 
a bit of a quarrel. May you chance to know who 1 am 
Sirt 

Hen. X banraet, wbote ftppellation, the seivant tells 
we, 'lis very hard to remembei. I congratulate you on 
tbis difflcalty, which, should your memoirs bo publish'd, 
may prevent your name from being coupled with your 



Sir L. It's my notion, ooe day, I'll print my memoirs 
myself, sir, and set my hand and seal to the bock of 'em. 
Such a work, yoa know, must be address'd to the most 
impudent person born ; and I hope you'll allow me the 
pleasure to write you a dedication. 

Ht*, la the mean time, sir, I have every reason to 
Bnppose that the female 1 have mention'd is still in this 
bouae: but ihe building is intricate. My frieNd is 
searching it on one side ; I on the other. I have luckily 
stumbled on your aparlmeata, and insist upon your im- 
mediately producing the perBon we seek, or giving me a 
strict account of your coeduct. 

Sir L. That Bame ttuut is rather an awkward bit of 
an expression. Induige me, sir, in a trifling question; 
may you, by any chsjice, just happen to be a gentleman ? 

Hen. Birth and education give me a claim to that 
ohnracter. And I have never forfeited my title by plac- 
tialng fraud on an unprotected woman. 

Sir L. That's quite enougb.—Mr. Bang \ [ CalUiif .J 

And. ^Without.] Zar. 

SirL. Bring in my pistols, and make haste with tha 
coffee. 
£nler Andbev 

Tor. I iTont have any Sghtiag. 

SirL. Doa't you meddle, yon old Cheapside, — Sate, 
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we maat hava all in readiness, proridii^ thai geDttenan 
don't think proper to make me a small matlet {J apologj. 

And. There be the coffee, Sir Larrj, smoking not. 

SirL. Set it down on the table, and take out, in jonr 
arms, that little old gentleman. 

And, Where be 1 to cairj un to, lurt 

Tor. If any body dare to 

SirL. Fienpoayou! Keep the peace I I am wishing 
to show jou all manner of respect : so, till this business 
ia over (which is not decent for you to see), what pail oS 
the house will we bind you over to T 

And. There be plenty of room for him in ODt hen- 
Sir L. Then, bjr the powers, I'll send Um to the 
Poultry. 

Tar. GenUemen, yon think the game is in yonr own 
hands ! — Bn I shall not suOer yon to commit murder. 

Sol. IWiihout, R.] Murder! Murder I 

Sir L. Sure Ihaf s an echo ! 

Tar. Then you've brought it with you from Ireland; 
for 'lis as different from the reTerberation of sound, ana 
cart-load of iron bars and an opera-singer. 

Enttr SoLOMOM Gdndy, r. 
Solomon Gnndy ! What the deiil's the matter with you 

Sol. There's a tame goat in the gallery. 

Tor. Well? 

Sol. As I wag imploring, in the dark, through the in- 
tticBcies of this chaffiu, he batted me down as Bat as a 
tix-lner-pitct, 

Eaffr Bakford, h. 

Bar, <n. c.) This way the lights direct me ; and 1 — 

rStri,. (c.) 'Faith, now, and here's another.— Is it a 
lady yon are asking after, or are you running away firosa 
a goat in the gallery > 

Bnr. It is a lady, sir, I am seeking. 

SirL. I'm just Koing to glie this gentleman an ex- 
planation of the whole affair in one word. 

Bar. What is that one word, sir. 

SirL. Pop — a long Irish phrase, that stands for the 
English monosyllable, satisfactian. 

Tor. No, you don'L— Come here, you drunken game- 
keepiag rascal V — There are two pistols — take them 
away —there's a guinea,— and now, go to the deviL 



Amd. A saine« I I'd better go to the nlehoOK. 

iExit.L. 

Bir, JOD are pos- 

B iDtelllgeeee of tbe person whom we are 

Htn, (■.,) I am couTinoed he ii. 

Tirr. So am I. 

Bar. Are ;on n father, tir r 

iSir J.. UpoD my son), sir, that's a mtghlj difficult 

Bar. fjivitj apart, sir, I am the father of tbe jaan% 
person for whom weaniiously inqoire. If 70a hftTB any 
thing to ditcloBB reladve to my danghter, let me invoke 
yonr humanity, rather than lUEpect your subterfuge. 

Sir L. This is tbe case, sir, you see. Doeg an Irjib- 
maa like a pretty woman } Snre, sir, he does : but, 
when he's bullied by a wicked adrertiBing ^ermau' on 
one side of him, and a man in trousers on the other, 
damn the bit of answer will he give — I — giie me your 
hand, sir— there's no standing a father's asking for bis 
child. Sir, I'm a gentleman, a little wild, perhaps. 
Bat upon my honour and conscience, she's safe : and, 
damn me, if an Irish gentlemau will ever do a dirty 
action. 

Bar. But, is my daughter in this hoDSS 1 

SirL, Hollo there, ask old Carrydot where's the 
fonug lady ? 

EmUr JoNAlHAN Oldikiit, cond/icling FANriy, L. 

OU. Vie got her! I've got her I I've got her I — 
I've banted all the neighbourhood, and, burn all my 
remnants, rather th«n not find her. 

Fam. [T« tMMrl.J Under your protection, air, I Ten- 
tare again Into this gentlemaa's apartment ; — but whom 
else I am to meet,'-[<S«ej Hntry.] Henry ! Ah 1— 

Hen. [Ran* ts ker, c] You encounter none but fnenda. 

F M. Whither have you — 

Hn. Cease, — ceaae to inqaiie now — my heart ii loo 
full ; but here is one who claims every immediate ottea- 

Bar, [Singlei her aul, out briHgihtr/ancard,c.'] You 
— 'tis flfteen years since you were torn from me, in — I 
mean, joung lady, that I— Oh God ! my child ! my 
child 1 [Fallt an her nedi. 

Fm. My father I [OldtidH dmeti, t.. 

Tm-. [0aiK«,a.o.] Tolde riddlelol, lol, &c. Whoever 
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lays 1 am hastj io charitj. III kick him.— Heartly uta; 
lecture aa mnch u he pleaaea ; hut I'd rather hire 
twenty housekeepera who' would let raj jellies turn 
mouldy, than lose the chance of this meeting. I'll make 
you all happy — I perceive yon two are iDclioed to he 
very happy together, IPointiag to Henry ami fanny.] 
and I owe it iu juatice, air, to you, [ru Bar/ord.'] to take 
care of their fortunefl, if you'll permit me* 

Bar. I begin' not tabe qnite ao faatidionl relative to 
obligations aa 1 have been, sir; but, atill, I dislike 

Tor. Well, well, we'll talk ever all thai. Maatei 
Oldaklrt, yon are a worthy fellow, for taking care of this 
poor girl, and I must take care of you. At for yoa, 
Solomon Oundy, I anppose I must portion jod off with 
the daughter of the Spread Eagle, and be pe«tered 
with your brats and jabber in my bouse, to the last lurar 
of my life. 

Sol. Set CM play, a* we say at Dunkirk. Bat I'm full 
of thankfulness and remorse. 

Tor. [To Sir Larry.] As for jou, air 

Sir L. Hake yourself easy on my account, old gen- 
tleman. Yon seem a worthy petion, and I'm sorry I've 
afforded you any kiEid of oSeoce. But, as I didn't know 
the case of this mighty pretty conple, the lady will (br- 
give all errors, and I'll look OYei the small words that 
happened to slide out of a wrong'>comer of that young 
gentleman's mouth. 

Tur. All mu^t be forgotten that reqnirea to t>e for 
giTen; and I will (if I can) try to convert my haste of 
charily into (what Heaitly calls) thinking benevolence 

Bar. And I, Mr. Tonenl, most endeavour to convert 
my mistaken tendency to misanthropy into a fair ap- 
preciation of mankind. To be umred with the world 
by the treachery of a few, is judging millions by in- 
dividuali. Men were born to endare; bnt half the 
measure of onr grief depends upon our own senliBienti. 
And, gloomy as nty thaughta have been, my anxious 
wish now ii, to observe all aronud me indicating a light 
heart and a good-humoured countenance. 
DISPOSITION OF THE CHAR4CTEBS AT THE 

FALL OP THE COfiTAIN. 
a.] c. {u 

Hen. F*n. B«r. Ton. Sol. Old. Sir L. 
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TBI PooT Sotdiei ii one of those bloHoma that deck 
Uie neTer-fading lanrel of O'Keeffe. No change of 
taite we ihoold think can evei render this delightful 
nandeviBe anpalatable ; k which limplicit; of plot, 
whiouicalily of gharacter, and muaic exquiiitely tender 
and melodioQB, conspire to pleiiM. The scene in laid in 
Ireland — and the time ii a day—" A stunmer's day, >■ 
JfiUffoRC says '." 

Patrick, the Poor Soldier, retonu to hU native village 
after two years' ahtence. He is in love, woaaded, and 
wiUioDt a ^pencil in his pocket He repairs to the 
cottage of his sweetheart Korah ; and by one of those 
orou-parposes that sometinies occur in real life, and are 
perfectly allowable in &rce, he encounters Monsieur 
Bagatelle in Nontli'« chamber, who bolt* out of a 
closet Just a« he is ehODt to bolt mto it ; for Bagatelle is 
tiie Talet of a Captain Fitxroy, who is enamoured of 
Patrick's migtresa, and the bearer of a meuage from 
him ; previous to the delivery of which, he asks, with 
true French palitesM, " Von Uttel kiss I" This discovery 
gives rise to a temporary fit of Jealousy in Patricb, and 
soma droll indents, particularly a chaUenge which the 
Frenchman sends to Patrick, for the indignity offered in 
desiring him to walk out at the aimdatc, and some re- 
flections on his «Nrltiij'-iir#M. The challenge is confided 
to Darby,' (a delicious fellow 1) to deliver to Patrick; 
but, as Pat la become a devil since he tamed soldier, 
Darby debates with himself whether he shall deliver it 
i» frrnoi, (for, aa Fat ordered Mouoseer to walk out at 
window, he may deaiie JUm to walk np the cbimne; 



or appoint a depntj. He determines on the Utter, Snd 
commUBioiu a couDtrj lad to deliver it to ■• The man in 
the rtd coat," which delcriptioD apptiea eqaalljto Pa. 
trick and to Captain Fitzra; ; and the boy. for the jest's 
lake, of courtt, delivers it to the latter. The cataEtrophe 
winds up tilth a pleasing incident. The Captain, in his 
hamhie, yet faianred rival, discovers the very soldier 
who had saved his life. The sequel may be easily 
ima^iDed — erery other leeling is merged ia that of gra- 
titude to hii delirerer. Patriek is made an oScer, atid 
becometi the hasband of Norah 

There It an amushis vnderplot In the lores of Deraxrt, 
Darby, and Katblone. Dermot is the favonred rival, and 
I>arby is the langhing-etocfc, not only of the two loiers, 
bnt the audience. Kalblane is the ward of Father Luke, 
a joTial priest of oldeK time — |Mons, corpulent, and fond 
of strong ale. Now is the ghostly father sadly pnKaled 
on which of these loTer* la bestow Kathluie. DenMrt'* 
alt 1* nneieeptioa^lB, but tba reprobate Daiby offers a 
tbtep at fat as bacon. This nukes Dermot, in the eye» 
of bisraTerence.a bedman andan Dgly Christianj and 
it is not until Dermot threatens to drive away too lietp, 
that he intended to make the priest a present of, Ihal 
be pronounces Darby an aniatarf fellow, and rMtdraa 
to beitow Katblane on Dermot. 

The character of the Frenchman Is well drawn ; and 
that of Darby, which WM written for Edwin, is ex- 
tremely comical. His misgivings, whan he (Uiciivera 
the icar on Patrick's forehead, lemiad ns of the tva 
TtcraUt, Id Farqnhar's admirable comedy of The Re- 
cmiting Officer. The songs arfl among the very best of 
O'Keeffe's; the music, by Shield, oonlalu some of bis 
choicest melodies. The " Twins <if Ltriima" ia a bold 
and animated composition. " A Bou-Trtt full ta Beij- 
ing," and " My FrietA and PUchtr," charm the ear and 
touch the heart. 

What actor sbsll erer compare with Edmin, in Dat^ f 
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-T-Edwja, who WM the eomio world In oael Hund«n 
cornea Morwl to htm ; he was hU unmediate Buccewor, 
and a worth; one he ptoTed. Mathews vat highly 
amaaing in thU cfaaractei. We remember litUng close 
to the late Mr. Sheridan, at old Druiy, and seeing him 
laugh heartily at Mathews' mode of singing the long, 
" Smct Kaihbeu hot prat'd Untntt." Keelej's Daiby 'a 
a failure — it is mt Daibj, but Keelej — which 1« Jnst 
tolerable. 

Weweitxer nerer had an equal in Bagatelle, nor Mrs. 
Martyr in Kathlone. That lady's liracity, aichnew, 
and cry in; manner are sometimes brought to our recol . 
lection by Hiis Kelly. We were much pleased witli 
Hies Lore in Patrick ; she sang the airs with tasle aad 
jadgment, particaUrly the celebrated one, " My Frietui 
oad Pilcbtr." The ong^Ndi Patrick was Mn. Kennedy, 
a singer who possessed extraiiriiiiiary powers of voice, 
, and whiMe greatest effort was Machealh, in whicli cha- 
raoter ihe nearly emulated the famous Tom tVaiktr. 

ttj- D G. 
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THE POOR SOLDIER. 



ACT I. 
SCENE l.—Tht Camtrt—SmrUe—a large Mauian » 

tht iittoMct—a omU Homc mot the fnml, sa Iht >., 

— ■ Collage mtkeL. 

Oar. [Witlumit lJ Naj,iuiT, irhat harm? 

Der. iWUk*ul, L.J Whj, I tall 70a there Is hum. 
Enter DiKVor owl Dikbt, l. 

Dor. Why, snre, I'll oulj ftand by. . 

Do*. I tell yon it's not propei foi any one to be by 
whenonc't along trith ane * iweetheart. 

Dar. I always like to be by vhen Tm along with my 
sweetheart — she's uleep — I'll call hei up, — kalloal 
Kathlane f 

Der. Will yon be qoiet, Dai1>y. Cant yon go make 
a noise there, nntter Father Lake's window ? 

Dar. Ecod, if I do, he'll pat me in the bishop's court 

Der. If I wasn't so fond of Katlilnne, I shoald thiofc 
Norah, his nieoe there, a Tery handsome girl. 

Dor. Why, so she ts, bat since her own iweetheart, 
Patiick, fall of ale and lexation, went for a soldier, she 
don'i care a pin for the prettieat of ns : by the lord, she 
eren tarns np her nose at nte 1 

Der. (B.) Well, well, yoolliee how it wiU be {Some- 
body [ know 

Dar. (l.) Ay, yoa mean the foreign lening man, to 
the strange officer that's Aore at my lord's. Eh 1 why 
faith, Denoot, it wotild be a shame to let a blMk-mua- 
sled Honoseer of a Frenchman oarry off a pretty girl, 
from a parcel of tight Irish boys Uke ds. 
~ Per. So'twon'd, Darby; but my sweet EaUane Is 
fast asleep, and neier dreams that her poor Dermot is 
here under her window. 

Dot. Ay, never dreams poor Darby's under her win. 
dow—bnt 111 haie her np— Kalhluie— Kath 

Dtr. Basil I [Pttsfcci Dtrbg aff, l. 



Sleap OD, ileep on, my Kathluie dew, 

Maj peace poueii tby brMat ; 
Yet doit thoQ dieam th; true lore's here, 

DepriT'd of peace and real T 

The birda *ing sweet, the marninE breaks, 

These Jojra are none to me, — 

Though sleep U fled, poor Dermot wakes. 

To none bat lore and thee. [En(> R- 

lU-enter DmBT, l. 

Bar. What a dull dog that is! Ah, poor Dermotl 

ha, ha I whj, snch a song couldn't wake an owl oat of 

bis sleep, let alone a prettjr girl that's dreaming of I. 

Kattalane I — apon my conscienee. 111 jea, I'Uj'oiue 

AIR— Di say. 
Dear Kathlaoe, yon no donbt 

Find sleep huw ver; sweet tis '■ 
Bogt bark, and cocks hare crow'd onl,— 
Yoo BB»er dream how lata tU. 
This morning gaj, 
I post awa;, 
^ have with you a bit of play. 
On two legs rid 
Along to bid. 
Good marrow to yoar nigbtcmp. 

ImM night, a little boway. 

With whiskey, ale, and cideri 
I aa^d yonng Betty Bloway 
To let me ait beilde hor. 
Her anger raae. 
And, soar ai sloes. 
Hie little ^pn eock'il her aoie ; 
VetherelWerid, 



Beneath the honey. tackle, 
The daisy, and the vilel. 

Compose so sweet a truckle,— 
Tbeyll tempt joa rare to spoil iL 



Young Sal Mid Bell 
I've pleaB'd bo well— 
Bnt, hold I I tniKD't hiw and t«U ; 
, So hem I've lid 
Along to bid 
Good morrow to jonr nightcap. 

[KatUant oftiu ike coUagi i/a«r. 

Dttr. Ay, there she ii — Oh, I'm the boj for it. 
Kat. IstbatDeimot! 

Dor. [HuJing' uitdar IJu pentAnuc.] O dear, (he takes 
ne for Dermot, he, he, he ! 
Ktl. Who's there ? 
Dar, Snre iCsonlr I, 
Kat. Wbat,Deiniot? 

Dot. Yes— I am— Barbj. !'*''<'*- 

Kat. I'm coming down. [Relire*. 



Enter K^iHLtvz frmn Ike tattage, a. 

Kat. (b.> Where are jon.my dear Dermot T 

Dar. TC<mt$ /unBonJ, i,,] " Good morrow to joor 
nightcap. lSing$. 

Kal. [Starting.^ Daiby 1 Now httng yon for an Im- 
pudent fellow. 

Dor. Then hang me abont jonr neck, mjr «wMt 
Kathlene. 

Kal. It's aSne thing that people caoH take their rest 
of a morning, bnt yon must coine roaring under their 
window*. 

Dor. Now, what need yon be so cross with a body, 
when you know I love yoD, tooT 

Kat. Well, let me alone, Dariiy; for, once for all, I 
will not have yen. 

Dor. No! 

Kat, No ; w 1 hope for nuu, 1 won't 

Dor. Ha, lia, ha, hat hope for nan, and yet wont 
bare me, 

Kat. Yes, bnt I tell you what sort of • man ; then 
look into the river, and see if you're be. 

i>ur. And, if not — I'll pop in head foremost 

Kttt. Do, Dariij ; and then yon may whistle for me. 
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AIR— Kith LA MI. 

Siooe lore {« the plan, 

I'U loie, if I can. 
Bat flrst let me tell yon what sort of a man,— 

In address how complete, 

And in drcM tpmtt and neat ; 
No matter how tall, m he's over fire feet: 

Nor doll, nor too witt;, 

Hu ejes I'll think prettf, 
If Bparkling wiUi pleaiure wheoerer we meet 

Thongh gentle he be, 

HU man he ahould see, 
Tet never be conqner'd bj any bat me. 

Id a song bear a bob, 

In a glass a hob-nob, 
Yet diii± of his reason his noddle ne'er rob. 

This is my fancy : 

If such a man can we, 
I'm his, if he's mine, — nntU then I am free. 

Dor. So, then, jon won't have me t 

Edl No, that I won't. 

Dar. Why, I'm a better match for yon than Dermot. 

Kat No. 

Dor. No r Hav'nt I every tbiag comfortable about 
me7 'Cows,alieep, geeie, and turkeys for yon to look 
after in the vreek-daya, and a pretty pad for yon to ride 
to chapel on a Snnday : a nice little i^ia for yon to live 
in, and a neat bit of a potatoegardea furyou tonalk In; 
and far a husband I'm as pretty a lad as you'd meet 
with of a long summer's day. 

Kat. Get idong~don*t talk to me' of your geese and 
your turkeys, man, with yonr conceit and your non- 

Dar. My nonsense I Oh, very well : yon say that (o 
me, do you ! 

ifni. To be sure, I do. 

Par. Then marry hang mo if I don't 

Kat. What— what 'ill you do t 

Dar. Dor nhy, I'll— tell the priest of yao. 

Kat. Ah, do. Do yonr worst, you ninuef-bammer. 

JDar. I'm a nianey-hamnter I oh, very well. I l«U 
yon what, Kathlane I'll say no more. 



nil room iolbibb. 
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Kat. OdI of mytlghl, oi I'll boi ;oai eu«. 

Dar. Ill At joa mod, for your Jibei and jeen, 

Kat. I'll Ml my cop at a amact founsnuD. 

I>itr, AooHmt I'H wed tbis day, if I can. 

Aiit. In courtship funny. 

J)ar. Oac« aweet at boney. 

Kat. You dione. 

Har. No, Kate, Fm your bumble bee. 

Kat. Go dance your doga vilh your fiddle de d«e. 

For a Bprightly Ud is the man for me. 
Kiii, Like Bweet milk tuni'd, now to me leems toTe. 
Dar, The fragrant rose does n nettle prove. 
Kat. Soar curdi 1 taste, thougfa sweet cream I chose. 
Dor. And with a flower I sling my nose. 
Kat. In coartship faniiy, &c. 

[ExtuHt KatUaiMvttit inth(g'«~i>arty, l. 

EtUtr FiTzior, a. o. i. 

Kfl. Ay, here's Father Luke'v house : IdooMifhit 

charming niece ia np yet ILooki at hu wntck.'} I ahall 

be back before th« family are stirring- The beanly and 

freshness of the moraing exhilirates and delights. 

AIR.— FiTiaor, 

Tlie twins of Latona, lo kind to my boon, 

Arise to partake of the chase. 
And Sol le^ds a ray to chaste Dian's fair moon. 

And a smile to the smiles of her face. 
For the sport 1 delight iu, the bright qneen of Loie 

With myrtles my brow sbali adorn. 
While Pan breaks his chanter, and sknlka in the groTe, 

Excelled by the sonnd of the horn 

The dogs, are nueoupled, and tweet is their cry. 
Yet tweeter tbe notes of tweet echo's reply. 
Hark forward, my honies I tlie game it in Ttew, 
But love is the game that I wish Iv pursue. 
The stag fr«m his chamber of woodbine peeps out. 
Hit leutence he heart on>the gale, 
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Yet flies, til), entangled in rear and in dnnbt, 

His CDorBKe and coDBlancy fail- 
Surrounded bj foes, he prepares for the Tray, 

Deipair taking place of his fear, 
With antlers erected, awhile Btanda at bij. 

Then earrendeis bis life nith a tear. 

The dogs, &c. 



Enter Fjither Luke>, 

Fit, Good moraing to yon, sir. 

F. LiJee. And a good morrow, and a hundred and 
a thousand good morrows to you, norlhy sir. 

Fit. As many thanks to you, my reverend sir. 

F, Luke. True, air, I am reverend, because I'm Uie 
prieit of the parish. Bless you, sir, but you're an early 

Fit. Why, yon must imagine that the pillow has no 
great charms for one whose heart can take little rest till 
lulled to peace by your friendly benediction. — Ok! 
Father Luke, your charming niece — 

F. Lukt. My niece— you told me of that, but nexei' 
told me yoar fortune, — so it's gone quite out of my 
memory. 

Fit. Why, father, if yon mnst peep into my rent-roll, 
I foncy yonll And it something abore two thousand a 

F.lmkt. Two thonsand ! — Yon shall have my niece: 
but there's two things which perhaps yon have not ooo- 

FU. What are those 1 

F.Lukt Her religion and her country. 

Fit. My dear sir, be assured I am incapable ofan 11. 
liberal pr^udice against any one, for not having first 
breatiied the same air with me, or for worshipping tk« 
same deity in another manner. We are common chil- 
dren of one parent, and the honest msn who thinks with 
moral rectitude, and acts according to his thooghlB. to 
my countryman, let him be bom where he will. 

F. Ltukf . Jaat taj thosghts, sir ; I don't mind a amn'B 
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coMtTj, BO hehas— ^on'retwo thonMUid ayeart [Filt- 
rsy b«vi.] Yoar band, 70D shall marry my niece. 

Fit. Bly dear good man, you're the best of prieBts j 
but there's one thins ^"t I'd wiah to be certain of— Are 
you Bare yonr niece's hesrt is totally diBangaged f 

F.UAe. Why, ait, she did -giTe her heart away, but 
I made her take it back, again : she had a sort of a lorer, 
that I think she was * little fond of. 

Fit. How? 

F.Ltlu. Don't be alarm'd, lir, for lotd kaows what 
has become of poor Patriek, lince he waa lent off for 
America : upon my refnsing Nora to him, he took on lO 
that, oat day, fall of ale and Texati<m, the fool went 
and listed for a soldier. 

Fit. Ahl I could wish that 

F. LyUie You can wish for no mot« than yoa shall 
hare : she's yoor'a — I aaj the word — and I'm her uncle, 
her gaardlan, and ber olerg;. Here, Norah, child, 
[ Call) at tht wiadMB.] I Eincy d^'a not awake yeL 

[GsiNr n>. 

FU, Hold, sir I I would not have her disturb'd for 
the world. 

F. LvJm. Well, 'Mth 1 you're ftood-Mtared enongh, 
considering yon'ie been fighting in America. 

FU. Hy dear Father Luke, yon know I'm down hem 
at the duke's upon a visit, and yon have senae enough 
to know, likewise, that, notwithstanding your niece's 
beaaty and merit, and the reverence due to your charac- 



ter, such is the ridiculous pride and 

of birth and fortane, that I should be most egregioosTy 

rallied, and, perhaps, obstacles thrown in the way of my 



over, with pride I shdl publish my lelldty to the world. 
I have alrndy sent np to Dublin, for some trifling orna- 
ments for my sweet Noiah ^ 1 expect them every hour ; 
this alght yon shtll Join our hands, and then I'll intro- 
duce my lovely bride aa such, to my friends 4t Carton 

EiOer Dabby, a. 

D». F^Sier Lnke, I want to speak a word with you, 

if jon please, sir, [FttirMr waUi Mp the Hagr- 

F. MlM. What do you mean, you free fellow f Dimt 



to THi FOOK lOLItlEI. [Uir.I. 

you see rm In company, koA in oompan; with ft gcaHo- 
maD,too! Eb.yoa wicked boy I 
. Dor. I am Dotwlckml. 

F. l^e. Eh [ how, cbild I wfast, u't 1 yovr print, and 
don't I boon what wickednew is t 

Bur. Well, air. fo be iure I've been a yamtg rake, ai 
a body may lay, bnt now rm gajng to take a wire (o 

F. I«K«. [To Darbf.} Get away,— I beg yonr wor- 
■hip'i pardon. [To Fitxrag. 

Fit Oh, no apology, itr. The ahepberd mnat look to 
hia flock. 

F. Lukt. Ah ! I'm ahepherd to a bleaaod flock ol 
goats. Now, would think it, air f that Darby, that 
fellow that looks so Bheepish, is the most notorious 
reprobate in the whole parish. 

D<a. [ToFiltTBy.] Sir, I'll tell yon why Father Lnke 
is always at me. He, he, be ! when Mie plays or so 
among the girls, yoa know one mnst gire Utem a kiss 
or two to keep them iD good hiuooor ; and then the 
long winter nights, before a fine tre, Cm so froiicsome 
wnong 'Bin, that, when we play at forfeits, it may come 
to tweu^ or thirty Ussm a-piece ; these they most all 
confess to him, and, eeod ! of a cold moming they keep 
Father Lake "till bis Bagen are nnmb'd, and his nose is 
Uue, he, he, be t You know, sir, yon koow thafa the 
Kaaon you dont like poor Darby. 

F. Luke. Get along, you profligate. 

Dar. Well, air. III go. 

F-Luke. Come tiack, here. Viwre are yon going, 
BOW? I warrant you're posting away to the alehouse; 
but 11] follow you; I'll meet you there, aof), if I calch 
jon gUBzling, if yon dare call fbr a qnart of ate before 

Dar. YonlldHnkhalfofit 

F. lAkt. Go along, go, [PnAet him off, l.] Oh, dear 
me I I'm only a poor parish priest here ; and 1 profess 
I haie more to do than a bishop. 

Fi<. I wish, father, you were a biahop. 

F. Luke. I wiih to heaven I was. 

Fit. Well, well—who koows— all in good time—we 
shall hue hia grace's Interest — &uch a thing may be 

F.Lvke, Oh, that nothing may bii^der it 

C.„„;jl,' 
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AIR. — Fjithem Loke 
An humble canite here am I, 

The bojB and girls' director ; 
Yet lomethinB whispen, by uid by, 
I m^ be made a rector ; 
Then I'll preach 
And teach 
My sheep and rami, — 
So well 111 mind my doty ; 

And oh, my pretty eires and Iambi t 
Tour pasloi sbjill be true t^e. 
For, though a (iinple fisherman, 

A dean'iy if 1 fiah up. 
So good, I'U do the beat I can. 
And pny — to be a bi»hop. 
To mjr preaching. 
Teaching, 
Then fareirell, — 
No more with dn^ hamper'd 
But plump and sleek. 
My re <e rend cheek ; 
Oh, how my lordahip's pamper**!, 
F. LA*. Bnt, Sir, you're sure of my niece, NoTah ; 
and now I must attend some datiea of my Canclion 
among my parisbianart. [Em't. 

Fit. Love foi B young man I This if not so well, 
lie first imprewlon of love upon the heart of an isDocent 
yonng woman, is not easily, if erer, nrased; yet the 
coldness of her oaniage to me rather checks my hopes 
than abates the ardour of my affections. [RoiJUr XWfca's 
dasropnuO Tisshe; I fear to speak to her, left I aiouM 
be obserred by some cf the villagers. [RtHrM. 

Eaicr NoR*H,^Di>t IA« Stnut, L. 

AIR— NOBAR, 0. 

The meadows look cheeTfal, the birds sweetly sing. 
So gayly they carrol Uie praises of spring : 
Though nature Mgoices, poor Norah shall mourn. 
Until her dear Patrick again shall return. 
Ye lasses of Dablin, ah, hide your gay charms I 
Nor lore her dear Patrick &om Norah 's fond arms; 
^iDu^ satins and ribbons, and laces, are fine, 
They hide not a hurt with such feelings at mipe. 



Nor. If thopnufbiiottoa vet,itnhipBKathl«tie*riU 
take B walk nitb m* — but ihe'i gone to walk wilb her 
■weethewt, Denaot. Well, if Patrick hadn't forsook 
m«, I ihouldn't now wont a companioD. [Fitiray ad- 
DMc«.]'Oh, dear! hero's the geDtlenun that mj uncle 
li always leas iag me aboat* 

Fit. (0.) A fine moiDiDg, madam; but your presence 
Ki'es additioDal loitre to the beauties of thia channing 

Not. (i,.o,) Sir I [Coiirtwitj. 

Fit. [Taking her hand.'} Nay, do not aYert those 
lovely eyes— look kindly od me. 

Bt!g. [WUhoul, H.] Oh, maitrel maitrel 

AIR.— FiTiaoT. 
Pot you, dearest maiden, the prida of (he village. 

The toirn and its pleasures I freely resign. 
Delight springs from labour, and Ecience from tillage, 
■ Where lore, peace, and innocence sweetly combine. 
Soft tender affection, what bliss io possessing, 
How bless'd when 'tis lore that insures as the bless, 
ing. 
i"g! 



The feast* of gay fashion with spIendoDr invite ui. 

Where luxury, pride, and her folliei attend ; 
The baaqnet of reason alone ihonld delight as, 

Hovr sweet the enjoyment, whea shar'd with a friend ! 
Be thou that dear friend, then, my comfort, wtj 

pleasure, — 
A look is my laqshine, a smile is my treasim ; 
Thy lips, if consenting, give joy beyond measure :,. 
A rapture so perfect, what joy can transcend I 

Nor. Do, sir, permit me to withdraw: our village ia 
very censorions; and a gentleman being seen with me, 
will neither add to your hononr or my reputation. 

(ExUM^Iuniit, L. 
Bof. ZWMmtl, a.] Ah, mon maitrJPl 
Fit. What does this blockhead wantf 

Enter B*OiTtui.a, a., *ut <if brtath. 
Bag. Ah, monsiear— «h — ah! {Pi^xg. 

FU. WeU, what's the nattert 



Bay. Ah, tnoDilenr, I'm come — I'm oomii — to tell job 
— that — I'm oat of breath. 
Fit. Whnfathematterr 

Bag. It ii all blown 

Fit. I Buppoae my love affair hcr« is disco*et'd. 

Bag. Oui, moniicar, I hsTC discorer dat all jour 
marmchal pondre is blowDont of de rindre, and I 
must go (o town for more. 

Fil. And it thit the difcbrery that bas made yon run 
About the roadi alUr me ? 

Bag, Nod, monajeur; but I did like to forget to tell 
j<m, dal uy Lor Lofty and all de fine ladies nait for 
your honoQr's company in de breakfast parlour. 

Fif. Damo your impertinence, liliah ; nhy didn't you 
tellme thalatfintr Foil on me, and be in the way. 

[Exil, K. 

blement temeraire t Ah '. — ah, ah,begar dis is de priest's 
bouse, and 1 did meet him in de village. Fortbieu, ah t 
'tis bnn opportunity to make de loie to hts niece; 1 vill 
finjab de afiaim with de coup d 'eclat— Somebody come 
— Now for Mademoiielle Norah. 

[Exit into Father Lakt'i lunut, I.. 

SCENE II.— J RmtoX VUw. 
Enter Patbick, n. 
Pal. Well, b«re I am, after all the dangen of war, re- 
lumed to my natiro yillage, two years older than I 
went ; not mach wiser, up to the heart in love, and not 
■ iixp«nce in my pocket. [Darbi) lingi aithmit, l.} Iin't 
tbat Darby ! Tia, indeed, and as luolish as erer. 



Dar. (l.) I> it— Patr fittiM io Um;] Hy dear boy, 
you're welcome, you're welcome, my dMT boy. 

Pat. (c.) Thank yon, Darby ; bnt howare all friends 
since I left them. 

Dor. Finely; except a cow of mine that diad last 
Michaelmas. 

Pat. But how is my dear Norah t 

Dar. A* pretty as ever, I mnaa't tell him ot the 



noDiieartiMt's •boat her boate. [AttdtJ] Tvrai a »bBm» 

fot I'Oa to tum loldier, nad run awaj rrom her. 

Fat. Could I help it, when her ill-oatured uncle re- 
fnied me bii conient, and the noa'dn't marnr me witbonl 
iU 

Dar. Whj, Father Luke's lery cross iodeed to as 
jouDK lovers. — Eh, Fat, but let's look at jou. Egad t 
jou make a light liUle soldier enoagb. Well, Pat, and 
now do jou like a soldier's life! 

Pal. Ar I Darby, * soldier's life is the fiuest life 
in the world. 

SONG^Patbick. 
How bappj the soldier, nho Ifves on his pay, 
And spends half-a-croirn out of sixpence a day ; 
He fears neither jnaticea, narrants, or bnms, 
But pajs all his debts with tbe roll of his drnn). 

Witharowdsdow, &e. 
He cares not a marvedie bow tbe World ^es, — 
His king Bnds bim quarters, and monef, and clothes ; 
Ke laugba at all sorrow whenever it comei. 
And tattles away with tbe roll of the drums. 

With a row de dow, &c. 
Tbe drum is his glor;, hU joy, and delight. 
It leads him to pleasure, as well as to flght ; 
No gill, when aha bears it, thou({b ever so glni^ 
Bat packs op her tatters, and follows the dram. 

With a row de dow, Btc. 
IDarbif joint awkwardly in llu tmg. 
Bar. Ah ! yon'll haye Norah, with your row de dow 
dow t Oh, if I thought I could get Kathlane bj turn- 
ing soldier, I'd 'list to-morrow. 

Put. Well, III introduce yon to the sergeant 
Dor. Ay, do, if yon plea^. I think I'd look very 
pretty in a red coat, ha, ha, hat [Stt«t» ieligkttd wHK 
Palrick'i drtti.'] Let's see how tikB hat becomes mn, 
[TaftM e# PatTiek'i hot, oad discovm a largt (car on hit 
/n-eA«sd7] What's that! 

Pol. Only a wonnd I got in battlo. 
.Dar. Hem I take you hat; 1 don't think regimenUk 
would become me at all- 
Pot, Howt ha ba, hal what, terrified at a Mai t «h. 
Darby 1 
Dar. Uetarrifiedl not I, — I don't Bind twenty sear* : 
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onlj it looki K oonceitad for a man to lutve • blicL 
patch upon bU Ikce ; but how did son g«t that beaulr- 

Pat. In m; attempt to HTe the life of an officer. There 
I yiat left for dead, bleeding ia m; countrj's caose. 
Dar. lCo^fiutd.i Left for dead I 
Pal, There wai glory for yoo, my boy. 
Cor, Hem 1 and ao they fband you bleediag in yonr 

Pat. Come, now, Fll introdace yoa to the aergeant. 
Dor, [£m>fei out, l.] Heat I yes, I'm coming, sir. 

[Sams <u if amicering soMebady aitkoui. 
Pal, Oh, yonder ia the sergeant. [Looldiig intt, B.] 
Where are yon g<ung? 

Dor. To meet him. [Goii^r the conlmy vay.] I'll be 

with you presently, air, [Loofct al Palruk.] Hem t — 

glory — row de dow. [Exit, u. 

Pat Ha, ha, ha ! tho Bight of a wound ia enough for 

poor Darby — bat now (o see my iweet Notah, and Oien 

for a pitcher of friendship with my old companions. 

AIR— Patrice. 

The wealthy fool, with gold in atore, 

Will itill desire to grow richer : 
Oire me hot health,— I ask no more. 
My little girl, my friend and pitclier. 

My fiiend so rare. 
My girl so fair,— 
With tach, nhalmortal can be ncher ; 
Poessess'd of these, a fig for care, — 
Hy little girl, mj friend and pitcher. 
From morning sun I'd never gnere. 

To toil, a hedger or a ditcher. 
If (hat, when I came home at e*e 
I might enjoy my friend and pitcher. 

Mj friend, ttc. 
Thongh fortune eter shona my door, 

(I know not what can thus be with her). 
With alt my heart, — can I he poor. 
With my bwmI girl, my friend and pitcher. 

Hyfriend &ic [Exit,*, 
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n THE POOR BOLDIU [aCT I. 

SCENE tn^Intidt of Fatktr ImIc^i Hoicm. 

BAOAtCLLE diieowml, tpeaking at a ekamber doar, lu r. 

Bag, I weald only speak tod Tord Tit jou. OaneE 

la parte, ma chere ; do opea de door, si voos plait. 

Mademoiselle Noillh. 

Nor. rjfitiUii.] r TeqDest, sir, that yoa'll go awa^. 
Bag. First giie me de von little kiss. 
Nor. [Within.i Upon in; word, this is exeeediag rode 
bebaviour, and, il m; uocle finds joa there, see irluLt he'll 



Norah, I am going- 

Pat. IWitkBut.] Where is m; chartning Noralir 
Bag. Ah, mal peate'. begar, I am alt take. I Till 

hide. [Got* into a eloiti, L, D. r. 

Enter Patrick, r. 

Pal. KIi '. all the door* open, and nobod; at hoBw< 

[KnBcki at the chiaiher door, a. D, F.] Who's here t 
Nor. [WUhin.] You're avery rode man, and I desire 

jon'll. leave tbe house- 
Pat. Leave tiie house ! a kind reception after two 

years' absence. 

Nor. Sure I know that voice. 

Enter Norah, tkreugk a. n. r 

My Patrick ! 
Pal, Uy dear, dear Norah t 
JVor, If I wasdear toyon, ahl Patrick, how could yon 

Pat. And were you sorry for my going! 

NaT. Ah, my Patrick I Judge of my sorrow at your 
ftbHnce, by these tears of joy for your return. 

Pol. My sweet girl ! this precioas momept makes 
amends for all the dangers and faUgnes I've saffered 
^Qce our parting. 

Bag. TPeeptfro. 

Pat. 1 heard a _ _ . 

Nor. Oh heavens' ifitshoDldbetnyaacle, whatshall 
I do? -he's more avene to our union thHn ever.— Hold, 
III mn to the door. 

Pot. And, if yon hear Father Lnke coming np stairs, 
111 slep in here. [Opent door, i,., and dinovtr* BagatMe.\ 
£h ! what*s ikere T — Is this your (OITOW lor my ^seace, 
and tears for my return 1 

L.,.».. Google 



Btig. (l.) B«gw,Mopiieur, iBmBoiTTforjonrrptiiin 

Nor. How unluckj ! 

Pot. Shot up here with a rascally hair-dreHei I 

Bag. Huc-dreaset ! MoDsienr, you ahall give ms da 
■atiafaction; 1 lillchalUage yoo, and I vill neetjOarid — 

Fat. Wittfjourcurlitig-iroM. 

Bag. Curling-itOMt 

Pat. Hold four tongue, except jau like to wallc out 
of a wiodow. 

Bag. MoDBiear, to oblige yon, I Till vaik out of de 
vindre, bat 1 roold rather volk doirn slain : I'm not ■ 
particDlar in dat point. [Crotta, it. 

Pat. \CT0img i^er BagattOe.'^ Msrch, sirrah 1 or I'll 
cadgel yon while I can hold a splinter oT ghilelah. 

Bag. Ah ! I do no like von ihilelah I Monsieor, Till 
yon tekfl a pinch of suaff? — Non 1 oh, den, 1 put up my 
- box, and bid you boa jour, serTitenr, Mademoiselle 
Norah. {Exit BagattUt, a. 

Pat. Ab, Norah 1 could I have beUcTed this of you t 

Nor. Could I haTe believed Patrick would haTe 
harboured a thought to my disadtantage f 

Pal. Ah, no matter. [Crwwt, L. 

Nor, And can you think me false f 

Pa(, If I do, Norah, my heart U the only sufferer. 

DU£T.— Pathick a»d Norah. 
Pal. (l.) a rose-tree full in bearing 

Had sweet flowers fair to see ; 
One rose, beyond comparing, 

For beauty attracted me. 
Though eager once to win it, 

Lovely, blooming, fresh, and gay, 
1 find a canker in it. 
And now throw it far away. [Cra$*tt, a, 
Nvr. (ii,)How fine this moroing early, 

All sun-shiny, clear, and bright; 
So late I iosed yon dearly. 

Though lost oow each fond delight. 
The cloods seem big with showers. 
Sonny beams no more are seen ; 
Farewell, ye happy hours, — 
Yonr falsehood has changed (he scene. 

[Gzniat, Palrick a., Nomh l. 



SCENE l^Tht CoKMfry. 

Enter Patbick, r. 

Put. Ay, I'm bat a cominon raok asd Sle; it U oot of 

thii freachman I shoald be jeakms: m; Norah, I find, 

has given ber heart to aa officer — no matter. 

AIB,— PATHICK, 0. 

Why breathe lo rude, thou nortbem wind, — 

Eie geotle ddIo me ; 
I loT'd a maiden most nnkind. 

No fairer ahall yoa sea : 
Her rowi were loft as neitem gale. 

Whilst flocks are pena'd in &ld : 
I thought she lislea'd to my tale, — 

She left me, ah ! for gold. 
Full featly Hexton, with Ihy apade. 

Oh ! make my bed a boon ; 
Yet, though to rest ii Patrick laid, 

Thy belU riue out this tone. 
Beneath this bank of tufted grau. 

Ye faithful iwaius, be told. 
Is laid the youth that lor'd the law, 

Who left him, ah 1 for gold. [£xi(. 

Enter Darbt, r, 
Dar. Ha Pat! Paddy I Ay; there he goes, singing 
about the roads like a discarded fowl; so am I : but 
why aboald Kathlaue like Dermot better uor I ? Well, 
well, I'm sure I'm as — show me a completer fellow — 
1 can nreatle — I'm a good barler — I cbo cudgel — I can 
play apou the f ipes, and I can dance [Daiieet] — and I 
can—show me a completer fellow, thafs all. IKatUane 
ling* tDitkttU,] Oh, here ahe comes. 

Enter Kathlane, t. 
Kat. (l.) What, are yon there, fooliih Darby t 
Dar. Now am 1 pazssled whether to take a friendly 
glass of pnn^ with Patrick yonder, or stay here and 
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Kat. So, betwUt my lips and a glu* of punch, you're 
the asi btiLween tno buudlea of 

Difl*. Now I'm an ass — joa'rea bondleof aweet—aince 
nobody's by, I'll make bay wbile the lun afaines— kU« 
me, Kathlane, and thea I'll be ia cloret. 

Kat. No ; I'll not Uke aucii a rake as yaa nhen I ga 
a hay-niBkJng, I Bsanre yoa. 

Dor. Sec there, now I 

Kat. Ay, and see there again now— you know. Darby, 
I'm aa heiress, ttad 80 take yoar answer : you're no 
malch for me. 

Dor. An heiress I Why, thongh yoar father, old 
Jorum, that kept the Harp and Crown, leA you well 
enough in the world, tta a body may aay, yet — 

Kttt. Well enough, you dispaia^ng fellow I Did'nt 
my poor fiitbet leave me a fortune of eleren pDnnd9.-Hi 
barrel of ale upon draught — Uie dappled mare, beside* 
Uie furniture of the whole house, which 'praised to the 
matterortbirly-eiKhtahillings I Well enough, indeed I 

Dor. ISsalkiag^ Nay, but KaHilaDe— 

Kat. (Pa»$io»ale.) Well enough I And didiCt he leave 
me the bald flUy, yon puppy 7 

Dot. Ob, now she's got upon the bald Glly, the deTil 
can't take her down. 

Kat. A pretty thing to «aj lo a girl of my fbrtuiw ! 

AIR. — K4TIIL1INE (c.) 
Dermof B welcome as the May, 

Cheerful, handsome, and good-nalnr'd ; 
Foolish Darby, get away. 

Awkward, clumsy, and ill.feator'd. 
Dennol prsttles pretty chat ; 

Darby gapes like any oven ; 
Dermol's neal from shoe to hat; 

Darby's but a dirty sloTen. 
Lout looby, 
Silly booby. 

Come no more to me courting ; 
Was my dearest Dermot here, 

All is joy aad gay sporting. 
Dermot's teeth are white as egg. 

Breath as «weet as sugar-candy : 
Then h«*a sacb a handsome leg ; 

Oatby'a knooky-kiMed and bandy : 
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Qennat walks a cornel; pace ; 

Darby lite an asB goes Btumpiiig ; 
Dennot dances with such grace ; 
Darby's dance is only jumping. 
Loat looby, 
Silly bcoby, &c. {Exit KalUatu, l. 

Dot. Heigbo! I must fall inlove— I'd better havefell 
ia the river. ISiglu.} Oh dear ! 

Bug. [WUhoiit, L.] Oh, Monsieur Darby ! 

Bar. Lord, this is Mr. Bag and Tail, the monsieur. 

Enter Bac«telle, l., wilA a Mter. 

Bag. Ah, ha I Monsieur Darby, begar I did look all 
aboDt, and I could no Sad you. 

Dot. That's because I'm so wrapped iu love. 

Bag. (l.) MoDsieai Pat shall Ggbt a me. 

Dor. Oh, you're going to fight Fal. 

Bag, Oui, and dia is de challeage, de lettre de moit. 

Par. (K.^ Oh, what you'll leather him more. 

Bag. Dis soldier Patiick did affront me berore 
Mademoiselle Norah, aod Ivill haie de satialactioD. — 
Begar I vill kill soldier Pat, and yon sell be my rriend, 

Dar. Can't you as well kill Dermot, and then youll 
be ray friend— but why kill Pat ! 

Bag. Ce Monsieur Pat, quel barbaret 

Dar. Oh, because you're a barber. 

Bag. Ab, voa'd you afi^ont me, too t— joa — hey ! 

Dor. Not I. 

Bag. Taisez vons I you «ill be my friend, if you Till 
give dis challenge to Monsieur Patrick. 

Dar. Give it me— by the Lord Hanj, toan, he shall 
have it. 

Bag. I Till not trust dat Lor Harry's man — give Jl 
yourself. 

Dor. Well, I will. 

Bof- My Lor Lofty'a coachee did write it for me, as 
he is Engl is. 

Dor. Lefs see. [Ojkrs it and rends.] " Sir, this ttToti 
happing" — Hopping ! I'll run all the way, iJF that will 
do — " that i/ou'rt in gamt health, at I am at Ihit priteiit 
tenting. I tell jiiw what,Jriend, — Ihaugk yi>H think yi>ur~ 
ity a great vffietr, boh don't ntaJsr tnt laalk ou( ^ a winitow ; 
and tAti coma to Itt yon knoic I'lt havl NariA ia ipite lif 
ifou~rii bt donmed if I dim'l—aut moremtr than thai. 



jftmmMtt ghe nu *atufiKliim,btil juyt witk atrUxg-irmu — 
tiU (Am I'm jiDiirj, lu jn daly bound." 

Bag. Qui, dat is de etiquette of de eballcnge — I put 
ao name for fear of de law. 

Dor. ItiB not directed, bat PatBhallhava it 

Bag, Fort bien. 

Bar. I know Pat iflNotah'e sweetheart Batbowdid 
le affront ;ou t 

Bag. AB^ontl begar lie did take off bU hat iBd make 
me a low bow. 

Dor. That WH an affhrnt, indeed! 

Bag. And den wyi he, Honsieur, I i^ionld be noch 
oblige to yon if yon Till do me the hononr to Talk nut of 
the Tindre. 

Dor. Well, yon coald not do less, he was so civil. 

Bag. Ah ha, Honsieur, aaya I, begar. I vill make yon 
Talk down stairs ; Tid dat 1 did lift my leg and give him 
one blow dat did kick bim from de top to de bottom. 

Dor. Yon kicked him down stairs 1 and for that he 
must give you satisfaction- 
Bag'. Dat is it. MoDsiear Darby, I vou'd not traat 
de npper domestiques at the dnke's, nor employ de lower 
■errants upon dis affair of honour. Yoa inliBl come to 
de fight vid me — I have de piitola. 

Dor. Piitolsl 

Bag. Oni, yoD Mil be my seconde. 

Dar. Pistols I second ! Eh, coaldn't I be third or 
foartht 

Bag. Ah, monsieur, yon are wrong, toute autre chose. 

Dor. Oh, i must get two other shoea. 

ILaoking at hit fett. 

Bag. Non. Veil, Monsienr Darby, serviteur : now 1 
have sent my challenge, I am ready in de daei tc decide 
de pmnt oT honour, and so I rill go— broah my master's 
eoBt [Exit, L. 

J \Dar. Piltols I I don't mnch like giTiog this cliallenge 
to Pat— he's a devil of a fellow since he turned icldier. 
He bid monsieur walk oat of a window — he may desire 
me to walk up the chimney. E«od I the boy at the ale- 
house shall give it him. [Gxtt, L. 

Eater NoHiH, a. 

Wot. Nowhere can I find him, and I fear my uncle 

win miM me &om hoaie. Hy letter mutt have con- 

oa 
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Tioeed Un how he wiangGd me by hit aaapicioDs. Uq- 
kiod Patrick t If I. could bnt once see bim, a canTent 
then is welcome, for I.ani determined never to give my 
hand to annOer, 

AIR— NoRAH. 
DeareM youth, nhy thus delay. 

And leaf e me here a moarning ; 
Ceaielesi teare, while thou'rt a.wa]i. 

Must Son for thy rehirtung; 
Winding brooks, if by your aide. 

My careleiBloTe isitrsyingi 
Gently murmur, softly chide. 

And Hy for hin I'm stayins- ' 

Mead* and grovel I've wander'd o'er^ 

In vain, dear youth, to find thee ; 
Come, ah, come, and part no more, 
Nor leave thj love behind thee. 
On yon green hill 111 sit till night. 
My careful watch still keeping ; 
Bnt if lie then not bless my sight, 
111 lay me down a weeping 
Nor. He csmes— my Patrick I 

Enter PArsiCK, l. 

Put. My dear Norah, eicoae my delay ; but so many 
old acquaintances in the village— 

Nor. (B.) You had mv letter! 

Pat. (I,.) Yes; and I'm aabMieaormj folly,— to be 
Jealous of such a baboon, too. 

Ncr. Ay ; but he'd soon be cashiered if his muter. 
Captain Fitzroy, knew of his pretnmptiAn. 

Pat. Ah, Norah, I ftel more terror at that one cap- 
tain'* name, tiitui I did at the sight of a wliok aray af 
ememiei, drawn up in battle srray against me. 

Not. Mj dearest Palrict, only becoasUnt: love me 
as I think yon do, and mine is §xed on sncb a basil of 
permanent affection, as never can be shaken. 

Pit. And can yon prefer a poor foot soldier, to a cap- 
tain, my sweet Noiaht 

, Nor, Ah, my Patrick, joD may he only a private in the 
army, but you're a field officer here. 

[£aya lur hand to ker luarl, 
IS girl! 



E rOOR MLDIIK. 



AIR— Patrick. 



ThoDgh LriiBlip ii proud of its close ihsdr bowers. 

Its clear falling waters, and murmuring cascades. 
Its gTOf es of fine myrtle, its beds of aweet flotvers. 

Its lads so well dress'd, and its neat pretty maids. 
As eacb his own village must still make the most of, 

Id praise of dear Cmtoa I hope I'm not wrong ; 
DearCiirloDi containing what hingdoma ma; boast of, — 

Tis Norah, dear Norah, the theme of mj song. 

Be gentlemen fine with their spun and nice boots on. 
Their burses to start on the Currah Kildare, 

Or dance at a bait with their Sunday new suits on — 
Lac'd naislcoat, white gloves, and their neat powder'd 

Poor Pat, while so bless'd in his mean homble staticin. 
For gold or for acres he never sitall long ; 

One sweet smile can give him the wealth of a nation, — 
From Norob, dear Norah, the theme of my song. 

Enltr Fttzkov bthiad, in a flaiit icarUt/mck and rmiad 
kil, L. 

Fit. [Aiidt, L.] My little coontr; wife io company 
with a common soldier 1 

Nor. Don't fail to come to oar bouse as you promised, 
for at that time my nucle will be down lit Dermot's. — 
I've a notion 'twill be a match between biln tad Kath- 
lane, my uncle's her guardian. — Adien, my Patrick. 
Yonll come early. [Porliiw ttnderlg^exit Norah, ft, 

Pat. Happy Dennot I his Kathlane had not charms (o 
attract the attention of this gentleman ; but. because 
Norah is most beanliful, Patrick is most unhappy. 

Fit, [jlnde.] This is a timely and fortuaate discovery 
— If I had married her, I should have been in a hopeful 
way. [AdvoMciMg.'i A pretty girl you've got there, bro- 
ther soldier. 

Pol. She's handsome, sir. 

Fit. You seem to be well with her— eb t ' 

Pol. {Sigh:] But without her— 

Fit. Oh, then, you think you shall be without her t 

Pal. Yes, sir. 

Fit. What parts you ? 

P«(. My poverty. 

Fit. Why,sbedon'tteemtabeiich(r-,„^n|,- 



M tHI foot ■OI.DIE*. [AOr tb 

Pol. No, lit, bnl my rival Is. 

Fit. Oh, jon'TetriTBj? 
Pot. I tiRTe, lir. 

Fit. Non for s character of injMlf. [AtitU.] Sons 
Hell lascal, I Buppoie f 

Fat. Sir, I env) hii riche* onlr, bccaoM tbeji ffivn 
him a laperior ctaiia to nj Norah j and for joar Mhcr 
epithet, I'm lure he don't dcBerrs it. 

Fit. Hmr aot 

Nor. Btcnaae he'a ui officer, and there, ore a tnas 
hononr. 

Fit. It'a a pitj, m; frlpod, that you're not an oSirer : 
you seem to know so irell what aa offlcei ehoold bc~~ 
pray, h»e you been in any action r 

Pal. I liave mea Bome seirice in America, lir. 

Fit. Camtinat 

Pal, Yet, sirjl-waaqt tbe croif iog of &eattie'« Ford, 

FU. [With irmelum.} Indeed I 

Pol. I'd an' hamble ihare, too, in onr victory of flw 
IGth MarchatGDlldfoid, under oar brave uffiEeii, Web- 
ster, Leslie, and Tarlelon. 

FU. Wfn you in the action at Beattie'e Ford 7 

Pal. Here'a mj witneBS. [Taket off hit hat.} I re- 
ceired this wound ia the reseiie of an officer. 

Fit. By heBV'n ! the rery (oldier that tared my life. 
[jl«uf(.] Then I suppose he rewarded you handtomely T 

Pat. I looked for do reward, sir. I fought-;-' tw as 
my daly at a soldier ; to protect a fall'ii man wat but 
an office of haDwnity, — Good noising to yonr honour. — 

FU. WherearByoDBolDg now, my friend? 

Pat, To abandon mj country for erer. 

FU, [AtUt.] PW fellow I— But, my lad, I think 
yoo'dbettkeep the field; for, if the girl likea yon, the'll 
certainly prefer yon to yonr wealUiy riral. 

Pal, And, tot that reaton, I'll leiisn her to him. As 
t love her, I'll leave her to the good fotluoa she merits j 
'twould be only love tu myaelf, should I involve her in 
my indigence. 

Fit. Well, bnt, my lad, take my advice, and see Uie 
girl once again before yon go. 



re to aee my Noiah once a 
Luke turna me oat of U« hoMe, 
app<dntad. 



AIR.— Px-ntoit. 

Farewel], mj dew Norah, adien to aireet p««ce, — 
Ahl lay, ciael fate, when my aonow ahall cease; 
I rear'd ueithei muket, nor canaon, qot aword, — 
Farewell I ia my terror, for death'a in that word : 
Yet, farewell to Norah, adieu to sweet peace, — 
Ab I aay, crael fate, when my Borrow shall eeaae. 

[Emt PatrUk, a. 
Fit. What a noble aplrit-there let the embroidrr'f) 
epaulet take a cheap leMoa of braTcry, honour, bd^ 
Bcneroalty, from alxp«nce a day and wuiated lace . 

Enltr Bat intka Ittttr, (,. 

Bay, Fray, >ir, are you the man in the red coat ? 

Fit. Ha, ha, ha I Why, ye«, ny little hero, I tblnk 
I am the man In the red coaL 

Bay, Then, Darby desir'd me to give yon that 

fExil, Knpercriwrf, l. 

Fa. iOptning tk*, letter.) Darly I a new corres- 

pendent. — JReadt.'j — " Thii tomei happing, duly 

liaKiut." — A carious challenge; and pray, my little 
friend, where is this Mr. Darby. [Loohj Touail.] Eh < 
why, the herald is off — my Norah seema to have pten^r 
of lovera here — but how has my attachment transpired T 
" Seven o'clock -aillufil«tOroiit"—WeU, we riiall we 
what aortof abiff Hr. Darby ia made of. 

AIR.— FlTEROT, c. 

Hiou little cheaL relara my heart, 

For, If yoa'Te loat your own, 
Tia but at beat a roguish art 
To coax poor me with mine (o part, 

And youra for ever gone. 
Hence, ye gracea, amitea, and levet — 

Tender sigh and falling tear ; 
VenuB, hameM all thy doves, — 

Cnpid, quit thy manabm here. 

Heal mywoand, and sooth my pain, — 

Rosy Baisdkn*, cheer my soul ; 
If the urchin come* afiaiB, 

Drown him in tiiy llnwing bowl. [G»l(, r. 



SCENE II.—XoMUcqM, and Oattidi of Demut't C»t. 

tagi, B. s. E. 

EntiT FATiJEfi Ldee and Dehmot, ).. 

F. Luke. Well, now, Dermot, I've come to your hoQM 

with jou — what is thin busiaesi T 

Der. Ob, sir, I'll tell you. 

F. liulit. Unboirlen jour coDscienoe to me, child — 
speak rreely — 70U know I'm ;our Bpiritoal confeasur. 
10 l^must examine into the stite of jour loul — tell me — 
have juu tapp'd the barrel of ale yet t 

Der. That 1 have, air, and you ehall taste iL 

[Exit into Ike HmuTfK.v.t. 
F.Lnltr- Ay, heTraols tocomerouudme formy ward^ 
E^thlaDe. A wheedling sod of a 

Ae-ntcr Derkot with ait, from H«ku, r.s.e. 
My dear child, what's that f 



le thin^ ? ^ 

Der.\Aiide.'\ I'llprime him well befotel mention Kath- 
lane. — It's a. hard heart that a sup crni't soften. 

F: Lakt. I think, Dermot, (hat jug end I are old ac- 
qnaintaace. 

DtT. That yon are, indeed, sir. 

AIR.— Deb MOT. 
Dear sir, this hrown jug, that now foams with mild ale, 
Out of which I now driak to sweet Kate of the Vale, 
Was once Toby Philpot, a thirsty old aoul. 
As e'er crack'd a liome, or falhota'd a. bowl : 
In boozing about, 'twas his praise to excel. 
And amongst Jolly topers he bore off the bell* 

His body, when long in the ground it bad lain. 

And time into clay had cesolv'd it again, 

A potter found out in its covert so snng. 

And with part of old Toby he form'd this brown jug, 

Now sacred to friendship, to mirth and mild ale, — 

So here's to my lovely sweet Kate of the Vate. 

\Exit imim Ikt Beute, s. s. e. 
Enter Darbt, 1. 
Dor. (e.) How do you do. Father Luk«t 



F. Lute. Yoa mnrrj KadilBiie, yoo reprobate I 

Dar. (Htb her to me, and I'll give jour rev'rence a, 

F, Luki. Oh, nell, I a1waj» thouglil jou were ■ boy 
that woD'd come to good— a sheep I— Yoa Ehall have 
Kalhlane— You've been very wicked. 

Dot. Not I, sir. 

F. iMke. WhatI ant I joai prieat, and know what 
wickedDeBi ii — but repent it and marry. 

Dor. Yei, lir, I'll mnrry and repent It , 

AIR.— Flthek Ldee. 

Yon know I'm your prieat, and your canict'noe Is mine. 

Bat, if jou grow wicked, it's not a good sign ; 

So leaT* off your raking, and marry a wife. 

And then, loy dear Uarby, yoo're aettled for life. 
Sing, Ballynomona Oro, 
A good merry wedding for me. 
. The bamia being publiah'd, to chapel we go. 

The bride and the bridegroom in coata white aa snow ; 

So modest her aiT, and ao ibeepilh your look, 

Yoa oat witb your ring, end I pull out my book. 
Sing, Ballynomona Oro, 
A good merry weddiugfor me. 

I thnnb ODt Ihe place, and I dien read away, — 

She blDshea at lore, and ihe whiaperi obey ; 

You take bar dear hand to have and to hold, 

I ahut up my book, and I pocket yoar gold. 
Sing, Ballynomona Oro, 
The »nng little guinea for me. 

The neigbbonrt wish joy to the bridegroom and bride ; 

The piper before ua, yoa march sida by aide ; 

A plentiful dinner giiea mirth to each face, 

The piper plays up, myself 'I say grace. 

Sing, Ballynomona Oro. 
A good wedding dinner for me. 
F. Lulu. Yon, my dear boy, shall bare Kalblane, and 

here ahe cornea. 

Dar^ lB««ring.J Tbank yoo, lii. iBolk retirt,X. 



Bnttr Kathlame, a., wUh a bird in a cage - 

AIR— K*THi*iie,o. 

Sweel bird, t caaght thee in tby nest, 
And foadling plac'd thee in m; bieaitl : 

Wh?D tbon wert helpless, weak, and young, 
Unflcdg'd, thou coaldst nol wing the air 
I cberiah thee with tender care, — 

Be grateful — pay me with a eong. 

SV \ trhat to thee are groves and Gelds, 
The tempting gifts gay Flora yiflds — 

Why pant and flutter to be free 1 
Ten thousand dangers are abroad ; 
Tben in thjr small, but safe abode, 

Content and cheerful sing for me. 

Thou think'st not of the vlirioaB ills. 
The wintry blast that often kills.— 

I'd fain thy little life prolong ; 
Tl)e rnffian hawk preecribes its date. 
The iBTell'd gun iacbarg'd with fate. 

Here brave tbem in tby waibling song. 

\Eatktr IiVkt and Carbif adnoRCC, L 

Kat. \ 
F.tJ 
ngn« la DarAy.] Go to her, man; put your best legfon 

Dor. Oh, I must go and give her a kiss. \Ki*tt» Jl<r.} 
He, he, he ! — what sweet lips I he, he, he t— Speak for 

F. Lnkt. Hem 1— Child Kathlane. [A/nAt to Oorby.] 
Is the Bheep fat ? 

Dor. As bacon I 

F. Luke. Child, this boy will make you a good hns- 
band,— won't yon. Darby t 

Bar. Yes, sir. 

Kal. Indeed, Father Luke, I'll have nobody but 
Dermot. 

I, Dermnt'a an ngly nuui and 



oogic 



I POOR lOLIIItB, 



Emitr Dekmot, A"* 1^ Unut, ■. s. s. 

Dar. Y«*, Dermot's a bad man and ao ugl; Chiiitiui, 

F. iMkt, Come here, Dermot, take yout mug, yon 
empty fellow : I am going to marry Kathkne here, arid 
you must give her away. 

Dtr, OiTe hei away I I most bave her first, and it was 
to ask your consent that I — 

F. Luke. Eh, what I you marry her I no such thing — 
put it out of your head. 

Dtr. If Uiat'B the case, Father Lalie, the two sheep 
that I intended as a present for you, I'll drive to the fair 
to-morron, and get drunk with the money. [Geing. 

F. Liikt. {Patuti,^ Hey, two sheep ! [Aiidt.] Come 
back here ; if s a sin to get drunk. — Darby, tf you're 
nothing to do, get about your busioeu. 

F. Lukt. Dennot, child t Ii'nt it this crening, I am 
to marry you lo Kathlane T 

Dar. (l.) Him ! why, lord, air, it's me that you're 
to marry to her. 

F. Lukt. Yon, you ordinary fellow I 

Dar. Yes, ait, you know I'm to giie you — 

F.Ltke. [Awt to Dcmol.] Two sheep I \LoHd ta 
Barhu.'\ VoD don't marry Kathlane. 

Dm: No I 

F. Lake, (o.) No, lis two to ona against yon. So 
get away. Darby. 

Kat. aid Dtr. (a.) Ay, get away. Darby. 

F. lake. ITo KatUme and DtTmot.\ Children, I expect 
Cq>t Fttzroy at my house, for my niece Norah, and I'll 
couple you all, as soon as I clap my thumb npon matri- 



Ta Dot, Bat for yon 
I tell you true 
No, yon I'll n 



Dcr. Cars onr bouIs duowoiDg, 

PoDch oar sorroiyB dTOwnlns, 

Laogh and Iotb, 

Aod Mti prove 

Joja, joj* OOT nMiM crowniiiE. 
Cht. Care onr, &e. 

Ddt. To the ohorch I'll band her, 

[Offtrt te taJkf kcr hMd, >&« rffW*. 

Tben through the world 111 wnnder,— 

111 lob and sigh 

Until I die, 

A poor fareakeD niider. 
Cfto. To (ke onaroh, he. 

F. liukt. Each pioui priest tince Moeei 
One Dugbtj truth diidoM*,— 
You're never vei'd, 
Ifthutheleil,— 
Go fuddle all yoar noae*. 



SCENE III— A Grtf. 

£atrr FiTzioY, L. 



Q B*«atelle.— Ah, the 
□fliciODs pnppTi ^ (uppoae, baa beard of the aflair,uidi8 
cnine to prevent miKfaief. [AelJra, l, a. t. 

Bag. IWilhoul.] Come alon;;. Monsieur Darby. 
Enter Daisy, mth a pitiol, ami Bagatelle, uitk a 

Dar. Mr. Bag and Tail. 

Bag. Went 

Dor. When I fall, aa to be suie I shall— thai U, if 
Pat's second is its wicked as I am, bring m; body to 
Derniat and Kathlane's wedding. 

Bag. I vill. Monsieur Darbj. 

Dirr. But do yon (hink luiaybe ItUlwIt 
■ Bag. Very like. 
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Dar. Hem !— He's not hen — welt ga bonw. 

Bag. Ah, h> 1 lint I vilt flght him rid d* pittol, and 
den 1 Till Sght lid de (wcTd. 

Dar. I'd rather ;oa'd ^ht him with the fwocd flnl. 

Bag. Pontqnoi — why to ! 

Dar. BeoDie I loBg to see a little ewoid pta]', aad, if 
.jDD ihoald be killed with the piitola, then I'm di»- 
appointed. 

Fit. [ Jfidt.] Can Bagatelle be tha ohalleBger 1 

Dor. Vhco Fat ihoota, I get behind too: [Stmdtatliil 
iaek.] Yon're cuned thin, — one mij^t as well etand IM- 
hiad a pilch-fork ; I wuh you were fatter. 

Bag'. Ab, Diable I woold jon hare me Dntehman r 

Dar. Indeed, I woold, npon thil oocaeioii — I'd rather 
£ght behind a Daloh weaver than a Praoch choioh- 

Bag. Soldier Pat did bid bm ralk ont of de rindre, — 
Ah, ha, begar ! I fill make bim valk out of de Torld, 

Fit. [.IdHacci.] Sarrant, geafleBun. 

Bag. Ah, sacra Dien I non maitre 1 

Fit. So joa Mnd challepgei, jon rucal. 

[Sham* later le Dtrhf. 

Dor. Me, At I Not I, sii—Ob, yei, ih, I —No, »ir, 
Igotit from HoDiiear Bag and tail. [ttngKttntd. ■ 

Fit. CTa BagattlU.] Had joa the impudence to write 
tuch a letter aa this t 

Bag, Non, Moniienr — Sir Loftr'i coachee. 

Fit. CoBohman, limh ! 

Bag. Oai, moni iear — I tUI tell jonr hoooui touchant 
cet affaire. Sir, I naa — 

Dot. Mold jonr Jabbering — I'll tell the whole •tor/ 
in three words. Sir, yoa malt know, Pat, the eoldier — 
No — Monsiear Bog and Tail — wai — Father Lake's 
house — come up atain — no — Norah bid him— caj* Pat, 
■ajs he. [To BagtUtlU.} What did he in 1 Ob, she 
shut tbe door — oat of the wiikaow ■■ and, before Pal 
could — no — afleT~how was it) fTs BagattlU. 

Bag. Oai, dat la* de whole affair. 

Dar. Yes, sir, that was the whole affair. 

Fit. Upon mr word, rerj olearljr explained. 

Dar. Yes, I didn't go to school for nolfafaig. 

Fit, I find m; Uttle Norah is the object of tuuTersal 
gallantrj. ' [AMm. 

Bag. Ah,monsieDi,pudonneE moll 

Fit. Get to yonr basineas, tiiiah. ,-. 

u C.oogic 
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Bag. Ab KuJheDreox t [Eml, ■• 

Jlar. [CsUuf oat.] Yd, noiuieni, ytm'd better (tick 
to the cuTiiD|;-uoDJ. 

. Fit. Yei, my friend, and yon bad better stick to your 

flail aiid apadfl than meddle nitli iword and pittul. 

None bat gentlemen sboald baye privilege to mardei 

one BDOtbei in an hononiable way ; bat, when duelling 

thul deBcendt, letthem be aehiuDed of a practice, the 

fatal cotteeqnenee* of which pieelndes him from hope 

of mercy oho dies in the commiMion of a premeditated 

crime, and delivers the *urTi*or to the iharpeit pains of 

remorse. [Gtbtg. 

Dar, One word, lir, if yon please. 

Fit. llUtitrTiing.i Well, my.honeat friend T 

Dar. Non, lir, Kathlane'i quite loit. 111 leave it to 

yoa which of the two, Dermot or I, is the prettiest boy 

Fit. Ha, ha, ha I Stapid aconndrel 1 [Exit, a. 

Dot. Stupid scoondrel 1 Yon a captain ! Halloo, 

corporal I [CoU* ^flcr Fttvoji. 

' Rftnttr FmsoT, a. 

FU. [tkrfltmiMg.l Howl 

Dar. {Taming and catting te the athtritidt.) I *»y, 
yon corporal. [Exil Ftttny, a. 

Dar, 8ncb a swaggerer 1 Ay, I mnat go to town, 
and learn to talk to theie people. 

AIR— DtiBV, [Simetimu omitttd.^ 

Since K«UibD« haa proT'd ■□ nntrne, 
Poor Da(b;^ ah ! what can yom do 1 
No longtor I'll (tfLj here a clowot 
Bat tell off, and ^lop to town : 
I1tdt«H, and I'll strut with an air, — 
nebaibarahaU friaileoiy hair. 

In Dablia I'll ent a great daab ; 
But how for to coupati tha eaah f 
At gaming, perh^pi, I may win, — 
With earda I can take the flat* in'; ' 
Or tmndla ftlse dice and (hay't*niak'd: 
If found oat, I shall only be kick'd. 
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Bnt, fiTtt, for to get ■ ^reat nune,' 
A duel MUbliih'd id; fame ; 
To my man, then, a challenge I'M write, 
Bnt, STBt, I'll tnke care he went fight: 
We'll awear not to pari Uil we fall. 
Then ihoDt with ooi ptrwder, and — the devil a ball. 
[Exit, R. 
SCENE l\.—I»tid* ^ Fatktr LiJu'i Hmat. 

F.Lukt. IWUkat,!^] A7, I'll teach tou tn ran after 
•ddien. 
Ntr. [WUhm,L.} Dear sir I 

Enltr Fathhb Ldke and NoRtn, l. 

Father L. Come along. If ; on won't have Captain 
Fittraj,yon go to Boulogne. Pat, the soldier, indeed t 
111 lend yon to a conTOnl — I will, by my fanotion. 

N<yr. Sir, I am contented : 

Father L. Contented I Very fine. So yon pat me 
into a paiiion, and now you're oontented. Oo — get in 
there, Mrs. Knapsack. [Pirft htr te, md loclki the doer. 
Tape at the door mlh the bey.] Coiuetit to mairy Captain 
Eltccoy, OT there yon stay ^1 1 ship yoa for Ffanoe. 

Enter PiRiov, r. 

Fit. Eh, Father Loke ! Who'* goiag to France I 

F. Luke, Only a young lady here within, sir, that's 
a little refractory. She won't marry yoo, sir, but 1 

Fit. Refuse my hand I Well, that I did not expect 
But do you resign her to me, sir T 

F.lMke. There, with that key, I detiver up my 
anlfaorily. [Giva hey.] And now, if 1 can Ond Hr. 
Patrick, her soldier, he goes to the county gaol for a 
vagaboiid. A Jade ! to lose the opportuoity of making 
herself a lady, and me a hishop. [£xif, R. 

Fit. Oh, here i* her soldier. Now " I bmI seaD croel 
only to be kind," 

Enter PlTRioE, a. u. %. 
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FU. TSler%lg.'\ Prar.ayfrteiMl, were yon «T«rbroasht 
to the halberti I 
Pal. Sir I 

Pil. ' How eanie yon aboeot from yoar ngiment r 
H>TB yon a. faTlongh t 

Pat. [CMt/wnlO Not abont me, iir. 

.Til. Became, you most luiow, I hare the honoar to 
beaj the kJng'i oommiuion, and am obliged to take yea 
np for a deseitei. 

Pat. Sir, it naa a reliance on yonr honour and good- 
nalnre that trnmined me here ; therefore, ail 

Fit. No talk, ur ; it was for the good of the Mrriee 
I trepann'd yoa hiUier, as yon tall it I've a proper 
perion prepared here, into nhow custody I shall delirer 
yon. {Unlackt iht daar, 

Pat. (l.) What a cmel piece of treachery l lAMt. 

Fit. [Prurattnf Norah.] Since you reject ma, madam, 
here's one that nill know how to deal with yon, 

Wot. My Patrick I 

Pat. Oh,Norahl lefa kneel and thiuik oordeliverer. 

Fit. No, Patrick, you were my deliveier; I am that 
very officer whoae life yon saved. Is it possible, that, 
leeiBg me now without unifonn, you should not recol. 
led mer Take &om me the reward of your gene- 
rosity, valoor, and constancy. 

F. laJie. [ Withmtt, a.] No, I cant And the runaway 

Pat. Your uncte ! 

Ntr, Oh, heavens I 

Fa. Dontbe alarm'd. 
EitttT Fathik Lukb, Dbmiot, DABsr, oaii Kjithlihi, . 
R. — DtrvMt amd KalUant cron UKiad la l. 

F.LuJte. Whafs heret Patciok! Dennot and 
Darby, lay hold ofhim. 

Der. Not I. 

Dor. I'm no conttable. 

F.Lafcf. Iht, take him. ThoMrgeaut shall lay hold 

Dar, Why, air, Iha white sergeant has laid hold of 
him. 

Fit. Dear sir, don't be la Tiolent against a young 
man that yonll preaently marry to your nieoe. 

F. LaJc«. Ma! 
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Fit. Don't yon wiih to be a fabhop t 
- f . Luki. A fine road to bring a foot soldiei into m; 
family; then a halbert mmt be nj croBier, and my 
milre a^enadiei'g cap, — a common loldier indeedi 

Pit. He'a no longer lo : 1 Lave a ooramiuion to dii' 
poM or, and I cannot let a higher Talae on it, than by 
bestowing it on one hi vrorthy. 

F. L«feE. Ad officer I Oh, that* > anollier thing. 

Dor. Pat an officer I Til lilt to-morrow, in ipite of the 
black patch. 

Kat. rr* N»rak.yMj de«r Norah, I wiih you Joy. 

Dor. [Apart lo KatUant.') How dare you make lo 
free with an officer'B lady f 

F. Ijukt. But, Captain, why doyon gire ap my niece ? 

Fit. Sir, the captain thought himself on worthy of ber, 
when he fonod inpeiioi merit in the poor Mldier. 

FINALE. 

Pal. With my commission, yet, deareit lile. 

My charming wife, 

Vhen dmiD and flfft 

Bball heat up to arms, 

The plcnder yovr chtinna, 

In loTs joni poor saldier ;ou'tl find me. 

Jfoi. Thns, love my wiihes hu granted : 
I get the dear lad that I wanted, — 

Leis pleas'd with a duke, 

When good Father Luke 
To my own little Dermot has joln'd me. 

Darj Yon impudent buMy, a pretty rate 
Of loTcyoa prate; 
But hark ye, Kate, — 
Your dear little lad 
Will find that nis pad 
Haf got a nice— kick lit her faUop< 

F Viiu, Now, Darby, upon my saWatloii, 
Yon merit ezcommnnicatioa. 

In loTe but agree. 

And shortly, yoa'll see. 
In marriage I'll eoon tie yon all up 

Google 
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The derila tnto'meeiTMabeai 
For neat and clean 
We'll both be leeD, 
Myaelf and my lau 
Next Sundaj at maaa. 
And there well be conpled for t^ 



Hoie trae felicit; I ihall find 

When those are join'd, [Te Pat. If Nor. 
Bf fortune kind ; 
How pleasing to roe. 
So happy to aee 
Such merit and virtue united. 



DISPOSITION OF THE CHAEUCTERS AT THE 
FALL OF THE CUBTAIN. 

U4R. F. LOKt, Pat. Nor. Fit. Kjli. Dir. 
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THESEUS,— PlMb-eolmired imn "irf Itji— wWIe AM, trlmmtd 
wllh ulvtr-Ti.liJ.ir»ll«l belt— richly-tmbroMtrert Grecian ilnpwy 

EGEUS,— Bnh-colonrtel irmi jnd legi-dirk parpl* ihirt nd 

LTSANDEK—Flrah-Mloortd «rmi >iiil lep-nliile tp.nslBl 
•hin— llghl blue robe, boimd »iih blick, lend richly ipin[l.rt-Hi». 
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DEMETRIUS.— Flwlwoloiireil ■rmi »Dd '*e*-J^'*^"J^ 
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PHI LOsr RATE— HiDdiome Grtdin .hlrt and robe— flah- 
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ri>be, wLtfa IrimininE oi 
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TITAN I A— Bine i>iiH dnu, with eil>er->p>B| 
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Cut it f|i C^arutotf, 
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Egeia, Fallitr In Hernia .... Mr- Egerton. 
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Qkiiim, tkt Carpaittr- Mr. Ootatry, 

Smg, Iht JtmtT Mr. Tokeler* 

Bottom, the Waiver Mr. Lieton. 

FlMte, the Bellomt-Mender .... Mr. SimniODl. 

Snmtt, the Tiiiker Mr. BUncbud. 

Storwjutf , ike Tmilar Mi. Menage, 

Htlata, i» love toilA DetKtfTitu . . Mi« Foole. 

Oberan, Kag qf tke Fairia . . . Mr. DuruseL 
Titiana, Qntemif the Fairiea . . . Mn. Faucil. 
Puek, or Robiit GBudftiloa, a Fairy . BIUs Booth. 
Peae-blouom, Firil Fairy .... Mrs. Liiton, 

Cabieeb, Sicmd Fairy Miss Matthewt. 

Molk, Tkinl Fairy Mrs. Bishop, 

Hftatard-ieed, FmtrIA Fairy . . . Mrs. SlerliiiR, 

Fifllt Fairy Miu BarrelL 

SiKA Fairy Mb* M'Alpin. 

Seventh Fairy Miss Carew. 

Eighth Fairy Master Williams. 

Pyram^e, Thitbe, WaU, i Characters in the laterlude, 

dfsmuitite, lAan, } performed by the Clowns. 

Fairiet, Attendauti, Ifc. 

SCENE— Alheni, and a Wood tut far from it. 

*»* Those parts marked with inverted ( 
onitled ii 
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ACTl. 
SCENE I.— Jttmi. A Rvdm m tkt Palact tf Tke»au. 

BattT TBUEOE, HiFPOLVT*, PHILOtTiATI, Olid Attt»i- 

Tkt. (o.) Now, fair Hippolrta, oat nnptU) hout 
Drawl OD space ; four bappy dajra bring in 
Aaother moon ; but, oh, methiaka, how alow 
ThU old mooD wauea t abe liDgera my deiltea. 
Like to a atep-dame, or a dowager. 
Long withering out a joang man'a Tereoae. 
Hip. (a. □.) Foot daya will qaickly ateep tbeinlelTCl 
in nighta ; 
Four nighta will quickly dreain away the time; 
And then the moon, like to a ail*ar bow. 
New bent in hearen, ahall behold the sight 
or OUT Bolemnitiea. 

Tlu. Go, Philoatrate, 
Stit dp the Athenian yonth to merriineiita ; 
Awake the pert and nimble spirit of mirth j 
Tom Melancholy forth to fnuenda — 
The pale compamoD i* not for our pomp. 

[Exit PhOoitniU, L. 
Hippolyta, I woo'd thee with my aword. 
And won thy loTe, doing thee injariei ; 
But I will wed thee in another key, 
With pomp, with triampb, and with teyelling. 
E»l*r EsED*, Hermu, Lyi*«i)ek, oad DiiaaTRiDi, l. 
Egt. Happy be Tbeieua, oar renowned duke t 
Tkt. Thanks, good EgeuB ; what'i tbe news with thee T 
Bge. Full of vexation come I, with complaint 
Ageinst my cbiid, my daughter Hermia. — 
Stand forth, Demetria* ; loy noble lord, 
Thi* man hath my content to marry her :— 



stand forth, Ljaaader; — and, my gracious duke, 
Thla hath bewitch'd the bosom of m; child : 
Thou, thou, Lyunder, thou hast giTen her rhymes. 

And iateiching'd loie-tokeos irith my child : 

Thou hsat by moonlight at her window sang. 

With feiguing voice, verses of feigning love i 

And atal'n the impression of her fantasy 

With bracelets of thy hair, rings, gawds, conceits, 

Kaacka, trifles, nosegays, aweelmeats ; messengers 

Uf strong prevailment in unharden'd youth : 

With cnnning.hast thou filch'd my daughter's heart, — 

Tnm'd her obedience, which is due to me, 

To stubbom barshiiKas:— and. m; gracious da ke. 

Be it so she nil! not here, before your grace, 

Consent (o marry with Demetrius, 

I beg the ancient privileee of Athens ; 

As she is mine, I may dispose of lier ; 

Which shall be either to this gentleman. 

Or to her death ; according to our law, 

Immediately provided in that case. 

The. What say you, Hermia? be adria'd, fair maid i 
To you your father should be as a god ; 
One that compos'd yonr beautiet; yea, and one 
To whom ypa are but as a form in wai, 
Bj him imprinted, and within hie power 
To leave the figure, or disfigure it. 
Demetrius is a worthy gentleman. 

Her, So is Lysander. 

The, In himself he is ; 
But, in this kind, wanting your father's voice. 
The other mast be held the worthier. 

Her, I vrould my father look'd but with my eyes. 

Tfte. Rather your eyes must with hia judgment look, _ 

Her. I do entreat your grace to pardon me, 
I know not by what power 1 am made bold ; 
Nor how it may concern my modesty 
la such a presence, here to plead my thoughts : 
But I beseech yonr grace that I may know 
Hie worst that may befal me in this case, 
It I refaae to wed Demetrius, 

Tke, Either to die the death, or to abjure 
For ever the society of men. 
Therefore, fair Hermia, question your desires, 
" ' " ■ IB well yoor blood. 



You can endure the livery of n udd. — 

For Bje to be in ahaAj cloister mew'd, 

To live a hurrei) Bisler all your life, 

ChaDtine faint bjmas to the cold fruitless noon, I' 

Thrice blesied thej, that muster bo their blood, 

To uDdergo such maiden pilgrimage : 

But earthlier happ; U the rose dislill'il, 

Than that which, withering on the virgin (horo, 

Growa, lives, and dies, in single blessednesB. 
Htr. So win I grow, so live, bo die, my lord, 

£re I will jrield my virgin patent up 

I'nio his lordship, whose unwished yoke 

My soul consents not to give sovereignty. 

Tht. Take lime to pause ; and, by the next new moon, 
(The sealing day betwiit my love and me, 
For everlasting bond of fellowBbip,) 
Upon that day either prepare to die, 
For disobedience to joar father's will ; 
Or else, to wed Demetrius, as he would ' 
Or, on Diana's altar to protest, 
For aye, auaterity and single life. 

Dtm. Relent, sweet Henniaj — and, Lysander, yield 
Thy erased title to my certain right. 

Lyi, You have her father's love, Demetrius ; 
Let me have Hermia's : do you marry him. 

Ege. Scornful Lysander! true, he hath my love: 
And what is mine my love shall render him ; 
ADd she is mine ; and all my right of her 
I do estate unto Demetrius. 

Li/i. I am, my lord, as well deriv'd as be. 
As well possess'd ; my love ii more than his ; 
My fortunes every way as farty rank'd, 
If not with vantage, as Demetiius'i 
And, which Is more than all these boasts can be 
I am belov'd of beauteous Hermia: 
Why should not I then proaecnte my right! 
Demetrius, III avouch it to his head. 
Made love to N^dar's daughter, Helena, 
And won her sonl ; and she, sweet lady, doles. 
Devoutly dotes, dotes in idolatry, 
Vpoo this spotted and inconstant man. 

Thi, 1 must confesB that I have heard to much, 
And with Deme&ias thought to have Spoke thereof; 
But, being overfnll of self-affairs. 
My mind did lose it.— Bui, Demetriot, oome ; 
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And come, Egeui ; yoa Bhall go vith toe, 
I haTC lome private BchooLog for you both. — 
FoT jou, (air Hermia, look you arm youlielf 
To fit yoDr faocieB to yoar father's ivill ; 
Or else the law of Athena yields yon up 
(Which by uo meaos ne may extenuate,) 
To death, or to a vow of single life- 
Come, my Hippolyla ; vrhal cheer, my lore? — 
Demelrioa, and E^leus, go along : 
I most employ you in Some basiness 
Agaiml our nuptial ; and confer with yoa 
Of somethiDg neaily that coocerns jouiselTeB, 
Ege. With duty and desire we foll<in you. 

[Exmnf aU but Liytander and Htrmia, R. 
Lgi, How now, my lore) Why is your cheek so palet 
How chance the roses there do fade so fast 1 

Her. Belike, for want of rain ; which I could n«ll 
Beteem them from the tempest of mine eyes. 

Lus. Ah me I for aught that ever I could read, 
Coald ever hear by tale or history, 
The course of true love never did ran smooth : 
But, either it was dilferenl in blood ; 

Her. O cross I too high to be enthrali'd to lov ! 
Ly>. Or else misgraffed, in respect of years ; 
HtT. O spite I too old to be sogag'd to yonng I 
Lyt. Or else it stood upon the ohoice of friends ; 
Her. O belli to choose lore by another's eye! 
Jji/t. Or,'if there were a sympathy in choice, 
War, death, or sickness, did lay siege to it; 
Hoking it momentary as a soond. 
Swill as a shadow, short as any dream ; 
Brief as the lightning in the coltied night, 
That, in a spleen, nafolds both heaven and earth. 
And ere a man hath power to say, — Behold ! 
TheJBwa of darknees do devour it up : 
So quick bright things come to confusion. 

Her, If, then, true lovers have been ever crow'd. 
It stands as an edict in deatiDy : 
Then let us teach our trial patience. 
Because it is a cnstomary cross ; 
As due to love, as thoughts, and dreams, and sighs. 
Wishes, ai>d tears, poor fancy's folloners- 

Xyi. A good persuasion ; Uierefore, bear ne, Hermia. 
I have a widow aunt, a dowager 
Of great rerenne, and ahe bath no child :,-- , 



From AthGU is her house remote seven leagaei ; 

And she respects me aa her only son. 
There, genlle Mermia, may I marry thee ; 
And to that place the sharp Athenian law 
Cannot pursue us : if thou lov'at me then, 
Steal forth thy father's house to-morrow night; 
And in the wood, a league without the town. 
Where I did meet thee oncewilh Helena, 
To do obHecvflnce to s morn of May, 
There will I stay for thee. 

Her. My good Lyssnder ! 
I iwear to thee, by Cupid's strongeat bow ; 
By his beat arrow nith the golden head; 
By the simplicity of Venaa' doves ; 
By thai which kniltelh souU, and prospers lovea ; 
And by that fire which burn'd the Carthage queen. 
When the false Trojan nnder sail waa seea ; 
By all the vows that ever men have apoke. 
In number more than ever women broke ;— 
In that same place tboa bast appointed me. 
To-morrow truly will I meet with thee. 

Lyi. Keep promiBe, love : look, here comes Helena 
£llt<rHF.LENjl, B. 

Her. God speed fair Helena 1 Whither away? 

Het. Call you me fair ? That fair again unsay, 
Demetrins loves your lair. O happy fail f 
Your eyes are lode-atars ; and your tongue's' sweet air 
More tuneable than lark to shepherd's ear. 
When wheat is green, when hawthorn bads appear, 
Sickness is catching ; O, were fkvour so I 
Vour's would I catch, fair Hermia, ere I go; 
Hy ear should catch 'your voice, my eye your eye, 
Bfy tongue should catch your tongue's sweet melody 
Were the world mine, Demetrius being bated. 
The test I'll give to be to you translated. 
O, teach me how you look ; and with what art 
Von sway the motion of Demetrius' heart. 

Her, I frown upon him, yet be lovea me still, 

Htl, O, that your frowns would leach my smiles such 
skill ! 

Her. I ^ve lum curses, yet he gives me love. 

H*L O, that my prayers could such affection mote ! 

Utr. Ttie more I bale, the more he follows me. 
■ > 

.... ..„..Coogk 
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Hil, Tlie more I Iotg, ih« i^ttie be hateth ma. 

Her. Hia Tolly, Helena, is no fault of mine. 

HtL None, butyonr beauty— 'would that fault vsre 

Ber. Tak« comfort ; he do more shall see my face ; 
LjSBuder and myself irill Qy this place. 
Before the time I did Lytaader see, 
Seeni'd Athens as a paradise to me : 
O then, what Rraces ia my iote do dwell. 
That be hath tum'd a heaven into bell ! 

Xyi. Helen, to yoa oar mltidi we will unfold: 
To-morrow night, when Phoebe doth behold 
Her silver visage in the wat'ry glass. 
Decking with liquid peail the bladed grass 
(A time that lovers' flights doth slill conceal), 
Through Athens' gates have we devis'd to Bteal. 

Htr. And iji the wood, where often you and I 
Upon faint primroae-beds were wont to lie. 
Emptying our bosoms of their counsel sweet — 
There my Lysaader and myself shall meet 
And tbeace, from Athens, turn away onr eyes, 
To seek new friends and stranger companies. 
Farewell, sweet playfelJow ; pray thou for ds. 
And good luck grant thee thy Demetrius ! 
Keep word, Lysander ; we must starve our sight 
From loven' food, till tsorrow deep midnight. 

{Exit Hernia, k 

Ljw. I Will, my Hermla. Helena, adien : 
As you on him, Demetrius dote on you I 

^Exil Lgionder, L. 

Htl. How happy sone o'er other some can be 
Through Athens 1 am thought as fair as she. 
ButwhatofthatT Demetrius thinks not io ; 
He will not know what all but be do know. 
And as he eira, doting on Hermla's eyes, 
So I, admiring of his qualities, 
Things base and vile, holding no quanti^, 
Love can transpose to forin and dignity- 
Love looks not with the eyes, but with the mind i 
And therefore is wing'd (^upid painted blitid: 
Nor hath love's mind of any judgment ta*ta i 
Wings, and no eyes, igure unheedy haitei 
And therefore is Love said to be a child, 
UecauM in choice he it lo oft beguil'd. 
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For, era Demetrius look'd on Her 

He bui'd down oaths, that lie was only mine ; 

AatI, nhen this bail soma heat fiom Hertnia felt, 

80 be disaolr'd, and sbowen of oaths did melt. 

I will go tell him of fair Henpia's flight : 

Then to the wood will he, lo-motron night. 

Pursue her; and for this iatelligence 

If I bare thanks, it li a dear elpenM : 

But herein mean I to enrich my paia. 

To hare bi* «^ht thither, and back again. [£»if, u 

SCENE II— A Room in Quintet Cettagt. 



Bat. {, 
man b; man, according to tbe scrip. 

Qui. Here tl the tcroll of evcrji man's nanie, which 
is thought fit, through all Athens, to play in our inter- 
lude liefore the dnke and duchess, on his wedding-da; 

Bet. First, good Peter Qnince, sa; what the plajr 
treats on ; then read tbe names of the actors ; and eo 
frow to a point 

Qui. Marrj, onr plaf is — The most lamentable, co- 
nedy, and moat crael death of Pyramus and Thisby. 

But. A very good piece of work, I assure you, and a 
meriy.-'Now, good Peter Quince, call forth your actors 
by the scroll : — Masters, spread yourselves. 

Qui. Answer, as I call you. — Nick Bottom, tbe 

Bit. Ready : name what part I am for, and proceed. 

Qui. You, Niek Bottom, are set down for Pyranos. 

But. What U Pyramus ? a lover, or a tyrants 

Qui. A lover, thatkills himself most gallantly for lore. 

Bol. That will ask some tears in tbe true performing 
of It; if I do it, let the audience look to tbeir eyes; I 
will mofe storms, I vrllt condole in some measure. To 
tbe rest : — yet my chief humour is for a tyrant : I could 
play Erolea rarely, or a part to tesr a oat In, (o make alt 
Bptit 

• ■ Google 
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Hie ragiDg luckB, 
With BbiTering; Bhocks, 
Sball break the locki 

Of prisoa-Eute» : 
Add Phibbas' cRr 
Shall Moe from hr. 
And make and mai 

The foolish fates. 

Thii wei lofty I— Now tu 
This ii Erclei'veio: a 
condultng. 

Qui. F>aiicii Flate, the bellawa-mender. 

FIh. Here, Peter Quince. 

Qhi. Yoq must take TbUb; on jon. 

Fin. WhatiaThiBbTt a waoderiag knight? 

Qui. It is the lady that Pfcamus muat love. 

Flu. Nay, faith, let me not play a noman j I have > 

Qui. Tbat'g all one ; yoa shall play it ia a mask, and 
you may speak as small as you will. 

Bvt. An I may hide mj face, let me play Thisby too': 
I'll speak in a monstrout little voice i—" Thisne, 
ThisQO.— Ab, PyramuB, my lover dear ; thy ThisDy 
dear ! and luly dear !" 

Qui. No, no; you mast play Pyramus; and, Flute, 
you Thisby. 

Bat. Well, prooeed. 

Qui. Kobin SUrveliag, the tailor. 

Sta. Here, Peter Quince, 

QuL Robin Starveling, you most play Thiiby'i too- 
tber.— Tom Snoot, the tinker. 

•Sod. Here, Peter Quince. 

Qui. You, Pyramns's father ; myself, Thiaby's father ; 
— Snug, the joiner, you, the lion's part : — and, I hope, 
here is a play fitted. 

Suuf. Have you the lion's part written T Pray you, if 
it be, give it me, for I am slovi of study. 

Qui- You may do it extempore, for it is nothing but 
roaring. 

Bol. Let me play the lion too : I will roar, that I will 
do any man's heu-t good to hear me ; I will roar, that ( 
will make the dake say, " Let him roar again, Let him 
roar again." 

QmL An' you should do it too lenibly, yon wonid 
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fright the dacheu and the Udiei, that they wonid 
■hiiek : and that nere enough to hang ns all. 

AU, That would hang at every laoiiieT'B bod. 

Bet. I grant yoD, friends, if that you should titgbt 
the ladies out of their nlt», they nonld ha?e no mote 
discretion bat to hang at ■■ but I nil) aggr&rate my loice 
BO, that I will roar you aa gently as any lucking dove ; 
I will roar you bd' 'tncTe any niehtiugale. 

Qui, You can playno parlbut PyramuB : forPyramua 
Ib a Bweet-faced man ; a proper man, aa one ahall see in 
a Bummer's da;; a moat loTely, gentleman-like man; 
therefore, yoa muat needi play PyramuB. 

Bot. Well, I will undertake it What beard wen I 
best to play it in 1 

Qui. Why, what yon will, 

Bai. 1 will diicharge it in either yoar Btraw-colonred 
beard, your orange-tawnj beard, your pnrple-in-grain 
beard, or your French-«rpwn-colour twaid, yonr perfect 

Qn. Some of yoar French crowns have no hair at all, 
and then yon will play bare -faced. ~ But, masters, here 
■re yonr parts.- and I am to entreat you, request you, 
and deaire yon, to con them by to-morrow night: and 
meet me in the palace wood, a mile without the town, 
by moonlight ; there will we rehearse : for if ne meet 
in the city, we shall be dog'd with company, and our de- 
Tices known. In the meantime, I will draw a bill of pro- 
perties, such a* our play wants. I pray you, fail me not. 

Bot. We will meet ; and there we may rehearse more 
obscenely and courageously. Take pains j be perfect ; 

Qm. At the duke's oak me meet. 

Bot. Enough ; hold, or cut bowBlringa. [Exautt, l: 



ACT n. 

SCENE I.— A Wood HUT Athtiu.—M<MmUglU. 
Enter a Fairy at R. n., and Pdok at l.d. 
Pvcic. (u) How now, spirit! whithet wander you 1 
Fm. (a.) Over hill, over dale. 
Thorough bush, thorough briar, 

Over park, over pale, 
Thoi^Migll flaod, thorough fire. 



I do wuideT pverj 'vrhere, 

Swifter than the moone's sphere ; 

And I serve the fairf queen, 

To dew her orbs upon the green ; 

The cowslips tall bei penaioners be ; 

Id their gold coats spots yaa see ; 

Those be rubies, fairy favours, 

In those freckles live their savours ; 
I iDusl go seek some dewdrops here, 
And hang a peart in every cowslip's ear. 
Farewell, thou lob of spirits, 111 be gone ; 
Our queen and all her elves come here anon. 

Puck, The king doth keep his revels heie (a-oighli 
Take heed, the queen come nut within his sight. 



A lovely boy, stol'n from ai 

She never hail ■□ sweet a changeling ; 

And Jealous Oberon would have the child 

Knight of his train, to trace the fbiests wild : 

Bd( she, perforce, withholds tlie loved boy, 

Crowns him with flowera, and mAkea bim all her joy, 

And now tbey never meet in grove, or green. 

By fountain clear,^r spangled starlight sheen^I 

But tbey do square ; that all their elves, for f««r. 

Creep into acorn cups, and bide them there. 

Fat, EUther I mistake your shape and making qnite, 
Or else you are that shrewd and knaviih sprite, 
Call'd Kobin Goodfellow ; are jou not he, 
Thai fright the maidens of the villagery ; 
Skim milk ; and aometimes iuboar in the qann, 
And bootless make the breathless housewife churaj 
And sometime make the drink to bear no barm ; 
Mislead night- wanderers, laughing at their harm t 
Those that Hobgoblin call you, and sweet Pack, 
You do their work, and they shall have good luck : 
Are not you heT 

Puck, Thou apeak'st arigh : 
I am that merry wanderer of the night. 
IJett to Oberon, and moke him smile. 
When I a fat and bean-fed horse twguile, 
Neighmg in likeness of a Slly foal ; 
And sometime lurh I in a gossip's bowl, 
In very likeness of a roasted crab ; , / 

And, when «he drinks, against her lipi I ImIo^ ' . 
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And nn ber witfaer'd dew-lap poni tbe ale. 

The wisest nunl, telliag Ibe saddest tale, 

Sometime for tbree-fool stool mislaketb me: 

Then slip I from her bum, down topples sbe, 

And tailor cries, aod falls into a cougb ; 

And then the whole quire hold their hips, and lafTe ; 

And waxeo in their miith, and ceeze, and bwcht 

A merrier hour was rever wasted there. — 

But, room. Faery, here comes Obeton. 

Fai. And here my mistresg : 'woutd that he were 
gone. 

SCENE 11. 

Entir Oberon, ih a car, ipith hit (ruin, r. d. e.. awJ 

TiTAKiA, in a car, toifh hen, l. c. e. 

Obt. (a.) I'll meetb; moonlight, proud Titania. 

Tit. (L.) What, jealous Oberon? Fairy, skip hence ; 
I bare foraworn his bed and company. 

Obe. Tarry, rash wanton ; am not I thy lordf 

Tit. Then I must be Ihy lady : but I know 
When thou hast Blol'n away from faijy land. 
And in the shape of Corin sat all day. 
Playing on pipes of corn, and Tersing love 
To amorous Fhillida. Why art thou here. 
Come from the Ibrthest steep of India ? 
But that, forsooth, the bouncing Amazon, 
Your bugkio'd mistress, and your warrior lore, 
To Theseus must be wedded ; and you come 
To give their bed joy and prosperity. 

Obi. How canst thou thas, for shame, Titania, 
Glance at my credit with Hippolyta, 
Knowing I know thy love to Theseus 1 
• Didst thou not lead him through the glimmering night 
From Perigenia, whom he ratished} 
And make him with fair JEgli break bis &uth 
With Ariadne and Antiopa? 

Til. These are tbe forgeries of Jealons;: 
And aever, since tbe middle summer's spring. 
Met we on hill, in dale, forest, or mead. 
By paved fountain, or by rushy brook. 
Or on the beachy margent of the sea. 
To dance our ringlets to the whiitUng wind. 
But with thy brawls thou hast distuib'd our sport. 
Therefore, the winds, piping to u* in vain. 
As in revenge, have sack'd up from the m 
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CoDtagioai fogi ; whleb falling in the land, 

Have eveiyjieltiDgiiyei made SCI pnmd, - -7 

That thej hare oTerborae their coBtinentB : 

The ox bath therefore atretch'd his joke in TBtn, 

The plaughmau lost hu aneat ; and the greea oon 

Hath rolled, ere hia youth attain'd a beard : 

The Told stands empty ia the drowned field. 

And crows are fatted with the munaia flock 

The nine men's morris is flll'd up with mad i 

And the qnaiat maies in the wanton green. 

For lack of liead, are undiatingniabable : 

The human mortaJs want their winter here ; 

No night is now with hymn or carol bless' j ir— 

Therefore the moon, the EOTemese of flood*> 

Pale in her anger, washes all the air. 

That rhenmatic diaeaaea do abound : 

And thorongh thia diatemperatnre, we Me 

Tile seasons alter : hoary-beaded froats' 

Fall in the fresh lap of the crimson loae; 

And on old Hjem's chin, and icy crown, 

An odorous chaplet of iweel aammer badt 

1*. as in mockerr, aet i the spring, the sammer 

The childing autumn, aogry winter, change 

Their wonted liveries ; and the 'maied world. 

By their increase, now knows not which is wWh: 

And this aame progeny of evils come* 

Pram UQT debate, from one diMentioD ; 

We are their parenti and original. 

Obt. So you amend it then ; it lies in yon : 
Why should Titania croas her Oberon t 
I do bat beg a little changeling boy. 
To be my henchman. 

Tit. Set your heart at real, 
He faiiy land buys not the child of-me. 
His mother was a TOt'resa of my order ■: 
And, in the apiced Indian air, by night, 
Fnll often hath she goasip'd by my side ; 
And set with me on Neptune's yellow sands. 
Marking tiie embarked traders on the flood; 
When we have langh'd to see (he sails eonceiTe, 
And grow big-bellied, with the wanton wind : 
Which she with pretty and with swimming gait 
(Following her woml^ then rich with my jonng tqalre), 
Would imittle ; and sail upon the lutd. 
To fetch nw trifles, and ntnm again, 

Google 
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But she, being moit&l, or that boy did die ; 
And, for her »ake, I do rear up har boy : 
And. for her gate, I will not part with hln. 

Ob*. How long wllhin this wood intend yon gtayj 

Tit. Perchance, till after Theseas' wedding-d>7. 
If yoa will patiently dance in oar round. 
And Bee our moonlight rerels, go with ui ) 
If not, shun me, and I will spare yout baant«. 

Obe. GWe me that boy, and I will go with thee. 

Tit. Not for thy kingdom.— Fairies, away ; 
Vfe ahull chide downright, if I longer stay. 

[Ex<iiat Tilooia mtd htr Trait, ±, 

Obe. (o). Well, fo thy way : thoa ihalt not from thli 
grove, 
mi T torment thee for this injury— 
My gentle Puck, come hither: [PMkadeaiic««(s06(rwi.] 



Since once I sat upon a promontory, 

And heard a mermaid, on a dolphin's back, 

Uttering each dulcet and hatmoniona breath, 

That the rude aea grew ciiil at her simg ; 

And certain atara shot madly from their spheres, 

To bear the lea-maid's mosic. 

Pvek. (l. o.) I remember. 

Obe. That very tune I saw, (but thou couldst not,) 
Flying between the cold moon and the earth, 
Cupid, all arm'd: a certain aim he took 
At a fair restal, throned by the west ; 
And loos'd his loTe-ahafl smartly from his bow, 
As it should pierce a hundred thousand hearts : 
But I might see young Cnpid'a fiery shaft 
Quencb'd in the chaste beams of the wat'ry moon ; 
And the imperial Tot'ress passed <»i. 
In maiden meditation, fancy-free. 
Yet mark'd I where the bolt of Cupid fell : 
£jt fell upon a little western flower, — 
Before, milk-white^ now purple with loTfi's wound,— 
And maidens call it, love-in-idleness. 
Felcb me that flower; the herb I showed thee oncei 
The jnice of it, on sleeping eyelids laid, 
Will make or man or woman madly dote 
Upon the next lite creature that it sees. 
Fetch me this herb : and be thou here >g*iii, 
Ere the leviathau can iwim a league. 
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. Obt. Hsvingonc 

I'll natch TitUMwhen the i» asleep. 
And drop the liquor of it in her ejei : 
The next thing then ahe waking looks upon, 
(Be it on lion, bear, or wolf, or bull, 
On meddling monkey, or an baay ape,) 
She ehall pursue it with the soul of love. 
And ere I take this charm off from her sight, 
(As I can take it, with another herb,) 
I'll make her render up her page to me. 
Bot who comes here T I am invisible ; 
And I will overheat their coDference. [RetirM vp l. 
Enttr Demetridh and Helrna, u ' 

Dtm. (c.) I love thee nut, therefore parane me not. 
Where is ]>saDder and fair Hermia Z 
The one I'll slaj, the other slayeth me. 
Thou totd'st me the; ^rere stDl'n into this wood. 
And here am I, and wood within this wood, 
Becanse I cannot meet with Hermia. 
Hence, get thee gone, and follow me no more. 

UtL (L.C.) YoD draw me, you hard-hearted adamant; 
But ;et jou draw not iron, for my heart 
Is true as ateel : leave you your power to draw. 
And I shall have no power to rollow you. 

Dem. Da I entice you I Do I speak you ftir I 
Or, rather, do I not in plainest truth 
Tell you, I do not, norl cannot, love yon! 

Htl. And e'en for that do I love you the more. 
I am yonr spaniel ; and, Demetrius, 
The more you beat me, I will fawn on yon : 
Use m« bnt as your spaniel, spuTD me, strike me. 
Neglect me, lose me ; only give me leave, 
Unworthy as I am, to follow you. 
What worser place can I beg in your Iotc, 
(And yet a place of high respect with me,) 
Than to be used as you use your dog? 

Dtm, Tempt not too mucb the hatred of my spirit j 
For I am sick when I do look on thee. 

Hel. And I am sick, when I look not on yon. 

Dan. Yon do impeach your modesty too mncb. 
To leave the city, and commit yourself 
Into the bands of one that loves you not ; 
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To Inut thi opportanitr of ni^t, 
Aad the ill couniel of > desert place. 
With the rich worth of your Tii^ioitj. 

Hel. Your virtue u mj priTilege fbl tbU. 
It IB not night nheo I do aee your face, 
Therefore I think I am not in the Digbl; 
Nor doth tluH nood lack nortds of company ; 
Fur you, tn my retpect, are all the world : 
Then how can It be said I am atone. 
When all the world ii here Co look an me 1 

Dan. I'll run from thee, and hide me in the brakes, 
And lears thee to the mercy of wild beasts. 

Htl. The wildest hath not snch a heart as you. 
Run when you will, the story shall be chang'd; 
Apullo flies, and Daphne holds the chaie; 
The do>e puTBueit the grlRin ; the mild hind 
Makes speed to catch the tiger, — t>ootleas speed I 
When cowardice parsues, and raloar flies. 

Dem. I will not Etay thy questions : let me go : 
Or, if than follow me, do not belieTs 
But I shall do thee miachief in the. wood. 

Hfl. Ay, in the temple, in the town, the Geld, 
You do me mischief. Fie, Demetrius 1 
Your wrongs do set a scandal on my sex : 
We cannot fight for love, as men may do ; 
We should b« woo'd, tad were not made to woo> 
I'll follow thee, and make a heaven of hell. 
To die npon the band I love so well. 

[ExniHt DtHutriiu and Htlctut, i. 

Obt. [Aitanci* t» c. J Pare thee well, nymph : ere he 
do leaTe this grove, 
Tfaoa Shalt fly him, and he shall seek thy love. 

Re-tiUtr Puck, l. s, e. 
Hast Ihoa the flower there I Welcome, wanderer. 

Ptek. Ay, there It is. 

Obe. I pray thee give it me. 

I know a bank whereon the wild thyme blows. 
Where ox-lips and the nodding violet grows : 
Quite over-canopied with lush woodbine. 
With sweet mnek-roses, and with eglantine : 
There sleeps Titania, some time of the night, 
Lnll'd in these flowers with dances and delighf ,~ 
And there the snake throws her enamell'i] skin. 
Weed wide enongh to wtap a fairy in ; 
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And with the Juice of thit I'll slreak har ejea. 
And make her full of hateful faatutei. 
Take thoa some of it, and seek through thu gioTe: 
A sweet Athenian lady ia in lore 
IFilti a disdainfui jouth : anoint hEs ejrei ; 
But do it, when the ntxt thing he espiei 
Ma; Ik the 1bjI> : then shalt know the man 
By Ihe Atheoian f atments be hath on. 
Effect it with some care ; that he ma; prove 
More fond on her, than she upon her lovei 
And look thon meet me ere the first cock arow. 
Pack. Fear not, my lord, your serranl thall do BO. 

[Exemtt, I. 



TiTAKi* and Ser TVoin diacimered. 
Tit. (c.) Come, now a loandel, and a fairy long; 
Then, for the third part of a minute, hence ; 
Some, to kill cankers in the mask-rose buds ; 
Some, war with rear-mice for their leathern wings, 
To make my small elres coats ; and some, ke«p back 
The clamorous owl, that nightly hoota, and wondera 
At our quaint spirits : sing me now asleap ; 
Then to yoar offices, and let me rest 

[Gmi Is 6«uier and Ue$ iown, R. v. e. 
Fird Fai. You spotted snakes, with double tongue. 
Thorny hedgehogs, be not Been; 
Newts, and blind worms, do no wrong; 
Come not near our fairy queen : 
Cho. Philomel, with melody. 

Sing in onr sweet lull^ ; 
Lulla, lulla, lullaby; luHa, lolla, lullaby : 
Never harm, nor spell, nor charm. 
Come our lovely lady nigh : 
So, good night, with lullaby. 
Second F. Weaving spiders, come not here ; 

Hence, you long-Iegg'd spinners, hence: 
Beetles black, approach not near ; 
Worm, nor snail, do no offence. 
CAu. Philomel, wilb ntelody, &c. 
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Firit F. Hence, awa; ; now •)! ii well ; 
One, aloof, Btand sentinel. 
[£x«iMt Fatrii; b. »Muv.r.—TUmUtlaft, 
Ealer Oberon, l. 1. 1., eiul cnuei to TitanU ahe tlttft 
H Iht Batik, B.v.i. 
Obt. What thou seeM when thon doat wake, 

[Sfiuiiti tht jlower go TilanWi ti/tlidi. 
Do it for th; tine lore take ; 
LoTe, and languish for his take: 
Be it ODQCe, or cat, or bear, 
Fard, o' boar nith briBtled hair, 
In thy eye that shall apiiear 
When thon wak'it, it is thy dear ; 
Wake, when some vile thing i* near. {Exit, n. o. E. 
Entir Lysander and Hekhia, a, — Stat' porlly dark. 
I^t. Fair loTe, you faint vrith wand'ring in the wood ; 

And, to speak troth, I have forgot our way ■■, 
We'll rest as, Mermia, if you think it good. 

And tarry for the comfort of the day. 
Her. Be it so, Lysander; find you out a bed. 
For I npon this bank will rest my head. 

[Rtclmei m boMk, L. u. e. 
£yj. One turf shall scftb as pitlow for us both ; 
One heart, one bed, two bosoms, and one troth. 

Her. Nay, good Lysander ; for my sake, my dear. 
Lie fnrthei off yet ; do not lie so near. 

Lyt. O, take (he sense, sweet, of my innocence 1 
Love takes the meaning, in lore's conference. 
I mean, that my heart unto your's is knit. 
So that but one heart we can make of it : 
Two bosoms interchained with sn oath ; 
go then, two bosoms and ■ single tToth. .. 
Then by your side no l>ed-rooin me deny ; 
FiH', lying BO, Hermia, I do not lie. 

Htr. Lysander riddles very prettily ; 
Now much beshrew my manDers and my pride, 
If Hermia meant to say, Lysander lied. 
But gentle friend, for love and coartesy 
Lie further off; in human modesty, 
Snch separation as niay well be said 
Becomes a virtuous bachelor, and a maid ; 
So far b« distant ; and good night, sweet friend i 
Thy love ne'er alter, till thy sweet life end I 



£ji(, Amea, ameo, to tfant fkir prater, atj I ; 
And tfaea end lire, when 1 end loyalty 1 
Hera it my bed -, {Rn/isM on hmli, a. a, e.] deep giie 
thee all hia reit ! 
/r«r. With b&ir that wish the iriiher*! eyes bepreu'd! 
iTkcy ilttp. 
Enter PncE, l. 

, Paek, Through the Tateit have I sone. 
But Atheuiau foand I none. 
On irhow cyei I might approve 
This doner's force in stirring loTe. 
Night and sileoce ! who is here ? 
Weeds of Athens he dolh wear : 
This is he, my master said. 
Despised the Athenian maid; 
And here the maiden, sleeping sound 
On the daok and dirty ground. 
Pretty sou) I she durst not lie 
Near this lack-love, kill courtesy. 
Churl, upon thy eyes I throw 
All the power this cbarm dolh owe: 

[Draping tht juice in Lyiandir't eyt. 
When thou wak'st, let love forbid 
Sleep bis seat on thy eyelid. 
So awake, -when I ain govt ; 
For I must now to Oberon. lAtide, 

Enltr DEHEtKiDs and. Hgieha, nuininj' b. 

Htl. Siay, thoogh thoa kill me, sweet Demetrius. 

Drm. I chartte thee, hence, and do not hauni me (hu3. 

Het. O, wilt thou darkling lea*e me t do not so. 

Dem. Stay, on Ihy peril) I ftlone will go. 

[Exit Demetriui, l. 

Hil. O, I am oat of breath in Ibis fond chase 1 
The more my prayer, the lesser is my grace. 
Hapiiy is Hermia, wheresoe'r she lies ; 
For she hath blessed and attmclire eyes. 
Hon csme ber eyes Bo bright i Not with salt tears i 
If ao, my eyes are oftener wash'd than hers. 
No, no, I am as ngly as a hear; 
For beasts that meet me run away fnr fear : 
Therefore, no laarfel, though Demetrius 
Do, as ■ nionsLer fly my presence thus. 
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What wicked and di«sembIiDS glui of mine 
Made me compare with Hermia's iphery ejnat 
Bat who i* here f— Ljsander ! on the ground 1 
Dead ! or asleep 7 I see no hlood, no wound : 
LjMDder, if you Vnt, good sir, awake. 
Lys. [Wakei.] And run throagh fire I will, for Ihf 

Tnuutparent Helena I Nature here shows art. 
That throughi thj boum makes me see thj heart. 
Where is Demetrius? O, how Gt a word 
la Uiat vile name, to perish on my sword I 

Hd. Do not say so, Lysanderi say not so: 
What though he love your Hermiat Lord, whatthonghf 
Yet Hermia still loves you : than be content. 

Zyi. Content with Hermia I No: I do repent 
Hie tedious minutes I with her have spent, 
Not Hermia, but Helena, I love, — 
Who will not change a raven for a dove 7 
Hie will of man ii by his reason sway'd ; 
And reaaon says you are the worthier maid- 
Things growing are not ripe until their season; 
So I, being young, till now ripe not (o reason 
And touching aow the point of human skill, 
Reason becomes the marshal to my will. 
And leads me (o your eyes ; where I o'erlook 
Love's stories, written in love's richest book. 

Bti. Wherefore was I to this keen mockery bornt 
When, at your hands, did I deserve this scorn t 
bt Dot enough, is't not enough, younE man. 
That I did never, uo, nor never can, 
Deserve a sweet look from Demetrius' eye, 
But yon must flout my insufliciencyt 
Good troth, yon do me wrong, good sooth, yon do, 
In SDch disdainful manner me to woo. 
But fare you well : perforce I roust confess, 
I thonght joa lord of more troe gentleness. 
O, that a lady, of one roan refns'd, 
Should, of another, therefore be abns'd 1 [Exil, ■• 

Lyi. She sees not Hermia, — Hermia, sleep thou there; 
And never may'sl thou come Lysander near ! 
For, as a surfeit of the sweetest things 
The deepest loathing to the stomach brings ; 
Or, as the heresies, that men do leave. 
Are hated most of those the; did deceive ; 
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So thou, Diy surfe[t, aad m; heresj. 
Of all be heti^d ; but (he moat of me I 
And alt my powers, adilrew your Iotb and miBht, 
To tionanr Helen, and to be her knigbt! {ExU, a. 

Htr: IWalcing, and rising.} Help me, Lysauder, help 
me ! do tby beat. 
To pluck tbis crawling aerpeot tram my breast ! 
Ah me, for pity '. what a dream was here ! 
Lysaader, look bow I do quake with fear: 
Methought a serpent eat my beatt away, 
And you sat amilins at hia cruel prey : — 
Lysanderl what, remov'd ? Lysander I lord I 
What out of hearing? gone? no Bound, no word F 
Alacki wbere are you 7 apeak, aa if you hear ; 
Speak, of all loies ; I swoon almost with fear. 
No ! — then I well perceive you are not nigb ; 
Either death, or you, I'll Bnd immediately. [Exit, t.. 



SCENE l.—The Wood. B^ver, and Duke't Oak— The 
Quern Iff Fairies lying atleep on a Batik, a. n. E, 

Enttr QpiNCE, Snvo, Boiroif, Floib, Snout, and 



Qui. Pat, pat; and here's a marvellons convenienl 
place for our rehearsal : Ibis green plot shall be our 
stance, this hawlhorn brake our tyriuK house ; and we 
will do il in action, as we will do it before the dnke. 

B"(. Peter Quince— 

Quia.Jc.) What say'at thou, bully Bottom! 

But. There are things in this comedy of Pyramus and 
Thisby that will never please. First, Pyramus must 
draw a sword to kill himselfi which the ladies cannot 
abide. How answer you that? 

Sno. By'riakin, a parlous fear. 

Sta. I believe we roust leave the killing out, when all 

Hot. Not a whit, I haveadeviceto make all noil. Wrile 
me a prologue : and let Ihe proli^^e leem to say, wo 
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will do no hum with oai swords ; uid that Pjnimit is 
not killed Imieed ; and, for the more better asenrance, 
" tell them, that I, Pyramni, sm not Pjramas, but Bot- 
" torn the weaver : " this will pat them out of fear. 

Qai. Well, we will have luch a prologue ; and it 
shall be written in eight and six. 

Bat. No, make it two more ; let it be written in eight 
■nd eight. 

Om. Will not the ladles be afsard of the Hod t 

Sta. I fear it, I promise you. 

Bol, Mastere, ;ou ought to consider with yourselTcs : 
to bring In, God ghield us! a lion among ladies is a moat 
dreadfal thing ; Tof there is not a more fearful wild fowl 
than jour lion living ; and we ought to Look to it. 

Sno, Therefore, another prologue mnit tell he is not 

Bat, Nay, yon must name his name, and halt his face 
mast be seen through the lion's neck ; and he himself 
must speak through, saying thus, oi lo the same defect, 
— Ladies, or fair ladies, I would wish you, or I would 
reqneat jou, or I would entreat yon, not to fear, not to 
tremble: mj life for yours. If you think I come hither 
M a lioa, it were pity of my life; no, I am no luch thing; 
t am a man as other men are : and there, indeed, let 
faim name hia name, and tell them plainly, he is Snug 
the Joiner. 

Qui. Well, it shall be so. Bat there is two hard 
things ; that is, to bring the moonlight into a chamber : 
for you know, Pyramns and Thisby meet by moonlight 

Snug. Doth the moon shine, that night we play our 
pUyf 

But. A. calendar, a calendar I look in the almanack ; 
find out moonshine, find out moonshine. 

Qai. Yes, it doth shine that night. 

BbI, Why, then yon may leave a casement of the 
great chamber window, where we play, open ; and the 
moon may shine in at the casement. 

Qui. Ay ; or else one must come in with a bash of 
thorns and a lanthorn, and say, he comes tu disflgare, or 
to present, the person of moouBhine. Then there is 
another thing : we must have a wall in the great cham- 
ber; for Pyramus and Thisby, says the story, did talk 
through the chinks of a wall. 

Snug. Yonnerercan bring in a wall.— What say yon. 
Bottom t 
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fiol. Some maa or other must present nsll : sod let 
him have some plaster, or some lome, or some roafch- 
cast about him, to sifcnify wall ; or let him hold his 
finger thus, and through that crannjr shall Pyramus aud 
Tbieby \vhiB)>er. 

Qui. If that may he, then all u -neU. Come, sit 
down, eveiy mother's son, and rehearse your parts. 
Pyramus, you begin: when yon have spoken your 
speech, enter into that brake, and an every one according 

£iil«r Pdck, l> 

Puck. What hempen home-spnus have we awaggerlDg 

So oesr the cradle of the fairy qneen f 
What, a play toward 1 I'll be an auditor ; 
An actor, loo, perhaps, if I see cause. 

Qui. Speak, Pyramus :— Thisby, stand forth. 

Pyr. ' Thisby, the flowers of odioBs aarours meet,' 

Qb). Odours, odoura. 

Piir. — ' odours BaTOurs sweet; 

So doth thy breath, my dearest Thisby dear. — 
But, hark, a voice I stay thou but here a while. 

And by and by I will to thee appear.' [Exil, l. 

Puck. [Aiuie.] A stranger PyramoB than e'er play'd 
here ! [Ejil, a. 

Tki. Most I speak now I 

Qui, Ay, marry, must you ; for you most understand, 
be goes but to see a noise that he heard, and is to come 
again. 

TM. ' Most radiant Pyramus, most lily-while of hue, 

Uf colour like the red-rose on triumphant brier, 
Most briskly jn venal, and eke most loiely Jew, 

As true as truest horse, that yet would never tire, 
I'll meet thee, Pyramus,at Ninny's tomb.' 

Qoi. Ninns' tomb, man : why you must not speak that 
yet; that yon answer to Pyraroos : Jou apeak all your 
part at once, cues and all.— Pyramus enter; your cue is 
past [ it is, ' uever tire." 

lU-tHltr Pdoe oad Bottoh, with on au'i ketid, ■. u. t. 
Tki. O,— ' Aa true at truest horse, that yet wonld 
Pyr. ' If I were fair, Tbisby, I w«re only thine.' 



Qn, O moDttronB ! O, atiange, »e are haanteil. 
Pray, Tnastera 1 Oy, maateTB! belp ! [Exfunt cfouMii, tt 
Pack. ]'ll follow you, I'll lead you about a round, 
Througb bog, through bush, through brake, lhrou|!;h 



a horse I'll be, goioetime a hound, 
A hog, a headlesa bear, sometime a fire ; 
And ndgh, and bark, and grunt, and roar, and bain. 
Like horse, hound, hog, bear, fire, at everylurn. [£;ri(,i. 
Bot. Wh; do thej run away ? thi* is a knarery of 
them, to make meafeard. 

Rt'tnUr Snout, l. 
Sno. O, Bottom, thou art changed 1 what do I i^e on 
dieel 

But. What do you aee ? yon see an au'a head ofyoar 
own ; do you ? 

Rt-tHttr Quince, b. 

QuL Bleu thee. Bottom ! bleas thee 1 thou art 
traniUted. [J^'', l. 

A)(. I aee their knavery ; this i» to make an ass of 
me ; to fright me, if they could. But I will not stir from 
this place, do what they can. I will wAlk up aud 
down here, and I will sing, that they shall hear I am 
dot afraid. 

AIR —Bottom. 
The ousel -cock, so black of hue. 

With orange-tawney Ml], 
The throstle with his note so true. 
The wreu with llltte quill ; 
TU, IWaking.] What angel wakes me from my 
flowery bed r 

[Advancing from bower, uniten £j| Boltom. 
Bot. the finch, the sparrow, and the lark. 
The plain-song cuckoo gray. 
Whose note foil many a man doth mark, 
And darei not answer, nay ; — 
Bot. For, indeed, who would set his wit to so foolish 
■ bird? who would give a bird the lie, though he cry, 
cuckoo, never so F 

Tit, I pray thee, genUe mortal, sing again: 
Mine eai' is much enamoar'd of thy note, 
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So U mina eye enthralled to Ifay shape; 

And tbj fair virtue's fori^e perforce dath more me. 

On the first Tiew, to saj, to swear, I lova thee. 

Bot. Methinka, mutresi, yon shonld have little reauia 
for that ; aod yet, to aay the truth, reaaon and love keep 
lillle company together now-a-dayi : the more the pity, 
that some honeal neighbours nill not make them friends- 
Nay, I can gleek upon occasion. 

Tit. Thou art as wise aa thou art beaudfal. 

Bat. Not so, neither : but if I had wit enough to 
get out of this wood, I have enough to gerve mine am 

Til. Oat of this wood do not desire to go ; 
Thou (htdt remain here, whether tbon wilt or no. 
I am a spirit, of no common rate ; 
The SDTnmer etiU doth tend upon my stale. 
And I do love thee : therefore, go with me ; 
I'll giie thee fairies to attend on thee ; 
And they shall fetch thee jewels from the deep. 
And sing, while thou on preesM flowers dost sleep : 
Aud 1 will purge thy mortal groisness so. 
That thoD ^atl like an airy spirit go. — [CaJb; 

Peaa-bloMomt Cobweb I Moth I and Moitard-ieed I 

Bmltr Jour Pmiei, vii. Pe*s-bloisom, CoBnEB, Moth, 

and MUSTABD-SERD. 

Pea. Ready. 

Cob. And I. 

Moth. And I. 

Mut. Where shall we go I 

Til. Be kind and coarteons to this gentleman j 
Hop in his walks, and gambol in hie eyes ; 
Feed him with apricocks and dewberries, 
With purple grapes, green figs, and mulberries ; 
The honey bags steal from the liumble-t>ees. 
And, for night tapera, crop their waien thighs. 
And light them at the Hcry glow-worm's eyeg. 
To hate my lote to bed, and to ariaei 
And pluck the wings from painted bnttertiM, 
To fan the moon-beamH from hia sleeping syet ; 
Nod to him, elres, and do Ida courteciet. 

Pea. Hail, mortal! 

Cob. Haill 

Moth. Hail! 

Mui. Hail i [f MTMi sinr and done* roiint Botbm, 



Bot. I CTj jour worships' mercy, heartilf. — [To Cob- 
Keb.} I beiecch, jour wonbip's usmeT 

Cab. Cobvreb. 

Bot. I ehall desire you of laore acqaaintance, good 
Master Cobweb ; if I cut my fiuKer, I siiall make bold 
with yoo. — [Ta Peat-blottom.'] Your name, honest gen- 
tleman T 

Pta. Peaa-bloMom. 

Boi. i pray yoQ, cominend me to Mistreas Squash, 
your mother, aud to Master Peascod, your father. Good 
Master Peas-blossom, I shall desire you of more ac- 
qoaintance too.— [To Jtfiuitard-iffd.] Your name, I be- 
seech you, «irf 

Mua. MuBtard-seed. 

Bat. Good Master MuBtard-seed, I know your pa- 
tience well : that same cowardly, giant-like ox-beef, 
hath devoured many a gentleman ofyour house : I pro- 
mise you, your kindred hath made ray eyes water ere 
now. I desire you more acquaiatance, good Master 
Mustard -seed. 

Tit, Come, wait upon him ; lead him to my bower. 

Tbe moon, methinks, looks with a watery eye ; 
And when she weeps, weeps erery little Bower, 

I^meating some enforced chastity. 

Tie up my love's tongue, bring him sileDlly. 

[Exruat, R. v. E. 
SCENE v.— The Wood. 
Enter Obehon, a. 
i'itania be 

It came In her eye. 
Which she must dote oa in extremity. 

Enter Prca, L. 
Here comes my raea 
What Di^t-rule no 

Pack. (I. ) Mjm 
Near lo her close a. 

While she was in her dull and sleeping hour, 
A crew of patches, ruJe mechanicals, 
That work for tread upon Athenian stalls. 
Were met together to rehearse a play, 
lalonded for great Theaena' nuptial day. 
The shallowest thick -skin of that barren tor^ 
Who Pyramos piesenM, in their sport 



Forsook hiB iceae, and enter'd Id a brske : 
AVbcD I did Lim at lliii advantage take, 
An asa's ttowl I Sied on bia bead ; 
Anon, his Thisbe muat be answered, 
And forth my mioiic comes: when they hiniipj, 
As wild geeee thnt the creeping fowter eye, 
Or tusset-pated cbauglig, manj in aorl, 
RiEing and cawing at the gun's report, 
, Sever themselves, and madly sweep the sky ; 
So, at his sight, away his fellows fly : 
And, at our stamp, here o'er and o'er one falls ; 
He murder cries, and help from Athens calls. 
Tlieir sense, thus weak, lost with their feara, Ihaa 

Blade senseless things begin to do them wrong : 
For briers and thorns at their apparel snatch : 
Some, sleeves i some, bats : from yieldert all thinga 

I led them on in this distracted fear. 
And left sweet Fyramus translated there : 
When in that momeat (so itcame to pass), 
Titania nak'd, and straightway lov'd an ass. 

Obe. This falls out better than 1 could devise. 
But hast thou yetlatch'd the Athenian's eyes 
With the love-juice, as I did bid thee do 1 

Pue. I look him sleeping,— that is Gniab'd, too,— 
And the Atheaian woman by his aide ; 
That, when he wak'd, of force she must be ey'd. 
Enltr DBHETmija and Hehhi*, r. 

Obf. Stand close ; this is the same Atbeniea. 

Puck. This is the woman, but uot this the man. 

[TAcr) retirt up a littU, R. 

Den. (b.) O why rebuke you bim that loves you tot 
Jat breath so bitter on your bitter foe. 

Bit. (l.) Now I but chide, bat I should use tnee 

For thou, I fear, hast given me canse to curse. 

If thou hast slain Lysander in his sleep, 

tieing o'ei shoes in blood, pLunife in the deep. 

And kill me loo. 

The sun was not so true unto the day. 

As he to me : would be have atol'n away 

From sleeping Hermia t I'll believe as Soon, 

This whole earth may be bor'd ; and that the moon 



May tiirough the centre creep, and so displcMe 

Her brother's noon-tide with the Antipoden. 
It cannot be, but tbou hast murdered him ; 
So shonld a murderer look ; so dead, so grim. 

Dtm, So should the murdered look ; and an shanld I, 
PieTc'd through the heart irith your slern cruelty 
Yet ;ou, the murderer, look as bright, as clear. 
As jonder Venas in faei glioimering sphere. 

Her. What's this to m; Lysander r Where is be 1 
Ah, good Demetiiue, wilt thou ^ive him mel 

Dirn. I had rather gire his ca/cass to my hounds. 

Her, Out, dog ! out, car ! thou drit'fll me past the 

Of maidea'a patience. Hast thou slain him, then I 
Henceforth be never number'd amuog men ! 

' once tell true, tell true, even for my aabe : 
Durst tbou hare look'd upon him, beiog awake. 
And hast thou kill'd him sleeping 1 <) braie touch! 
Could not B worm, an adder, do so much i 

An adder did it ; Tor with doubler tongue 
Than thine, thon serpent, never adder alung. 

Dem Von spend yoor passion on amisprie'd mood 

1 am not guil^ of Lyeander's blood ; 
Nor is he dead for aaght that I can tell. 

Her. I pray thee, tell me then that he is well. 

Dent. An if I could, what shonld I get therefore f 

jfier. A privilege, never to see me more. 
And from tfay bated presence part I so : 
See me no more, whether he be dead or no. [Exit, I.. 

Dem. There is no followinB her in this fierce vela ; 
Here, therefore, for a while I will remain. 
So sorrow's heavinesa doth heavier ^row 
For debt that bankrupt sleep doth sorrow owe ; 
Which now, in some slight measure, it will pay, 
If for his tender here I make some stay. 

[Liq daan on a hank, and tlHft, u—Oberaa and Puck 
aSvance. 

Obt. (c.) What hast thou donsl Ihon hast toistaken 
quite, 
And laid the lore- juice on aome trne-lore'a sight: 
Of thy raispriaion must perforce ensue 
Some true-love turn'd, and not a false tum'd true. 

Paek. (k c.) Then fate o'er-rules i that one man hold 
ing tiplh, 
A milUoD lail, confound tng oath on oath. ^ i 



Obe. About the wood go swifier than the wind, 
And Helena of Athens look thou find : 
All fancy-sick ehe is, and pale of cheer 
With Bighs of love, that oet the fresh blood dear : 
Bj some illusion see thou bring her here ; 
I'llchaimhiaeyea, ag^nst she do appear. 

Pud;. I go, 1 go ; look, how I go ; 
Swifter than arrow from the Tartar's bow. [Exit, L, 

Obt. Flower of this pnrple die. 

Hit with Cupid's archery, 

Sink in apple of his eye! 

When his love he doth espy, 

Let her shine as gloriuualy 

As the Venus nf the sky.— 

When thoQ wak'st, if she be by, 

Beg of her for remedy. ■, , 
Rt-enter Fuck, l. 
Fatk. Captain of our fairy band, 

Helena ii here at hand ; 

And the youth, mistook by me. 

Pleading for a lover's fee ; 

8hall we their fond pageant Be« t 

Xord, what fooU theae mortals be I 
Obt. Stand aside : the noise they make, 

Will cause Demetrius to awake. 
Puck. Then will two, at once, woo one ; 

That mast needs be sport alone ; 

And those things do beat please me. 

That befall preposterously. 
'•-- — ■ [R<l»re up, R, 0. e. 

EnM LrsASDGR and Helena, l. 
Lyt. Why should you think, that 1 should woo in 

8com and derisioQ never come in tears : 
Look, when I vow, I weep; and vows so born. 
In their nativity all truth appears. 
How can these things in me seem scorn to you. 
Bearing the badge of faith, to prove them true > 

Htl. (l. c.) Yoo do advance yotir cuoaing more an<i 

When tru'lh kUI* truth, O deviUsh hnly fray 1 
Tliese vows are Hermia's : will you give her o'erT 
Weigh oath with oath, and you will nothing weigh- 
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Your To\Ta, to her and me, put in two scale*. 
Will eveh 44eif h ; and both as light as (aUa. 

Lyi. 1 had no judgmeot, when to het 1 swore. 

Hel. Nor nona, in ifay mind, now you give her o'er. 

Lt/s. DemetrtUB lores hit, aod Ite IdveE notjou. 

Dtta. [Axakei and riiti.] U Helen, goddess, nymph, 
perfect divine ! 
To what, my lave, shall I compare thine eyne ; 
Crystal is muddy. O, how ripe in show 
fTby lips, those ktBBing chieries, tempting growf? 
T-hal pure congealed white, high Taarus' snow, 
Pana'd with the eastern wind, turns to a crow, 
Whenthoahold'st up tKy hand: O let me kiss 
ThiB princess of pnre while, this seal of bliss ! 

Hfl O spite! Obeli I 1 see you all are bent 
To set against me, for your mortiment. 
If you were civil, and knew courtesy. 
You would not do me thas much iajary. 
Can yon not hate me, as I know you do, 
But you muGl join, in soula, to mock me too ! 
If you were men, aa men you are in show, 
You nould not DSe a gentle lady so ; 
To vow, and anenr, and superpraJae iny parts, 
When, I am sure, jou hate me with your hearts. 
Von both are rivals, and love Hcrmla i 
And now both rivals, to mock Helena : 
A trim aitiloit, a manly enterprise, 
To conjure tears up in a poor maid's eye«. 
With your derision I none, of noble sort, 
Would BO offend a virgin ; and e.tort 
A poor soul's patience, all to make you sport. 

L^s. Yon are unkind, Demetriui ; be not so ; 
For yon love Hermia ; this, you know, 1 know ; 
And here, with all ^od will, with all my heart. 
In Hermia's love I yield you op my part ; 
And your'a of Helena to me bequeath. 
Whom I dolote, and will do (o my death. 

Hel, Never did mockers waste more idle breatli. 

Dem, Lysander, keep thy Hermia ; 1 will none : 
Ife'er I lov'd her, all that love is gone. 
My heart with her bat as guest-wise sujourn'd ; 
And now to'Helen is it home returu'd, 
There (o remain. 

Lyi. Helen, it is not lo. 

Dan, Disparage Bottbe faitb thou dost not know, 



Eater Hbbhu, U 
Her. Duk night, tbal froni tbe «je his fonctioD takes, 
The ear more qnick of apprehenaion makes ; 
Wherein it doth impair the seeiag seoae, 
Tt paja the hearing doable recampeoBe : — 
Thon art not by mine eye, Lysander, found ; 
Miae ear, I thank it, brought me to thy soniid. 
Bnt why unkindly didst thoQ leave me ao 7 
Lvs. Why should he stay, whom love dotbpreSBto gof 
Her. What love could press Lyaander from ray side 7 
£y(. Lysander's iore, that would not let him bide. 
Fair Heleca ; who more engilda the night 
Than all yon fiery oes and eyes of lighL 
Why seek'st thou me1 Could not this make thee know. 
The hate I bare thee mtiiie me leave thee so 1 
Her, Vou apeak not as you think ; it cannot be- 
Hel. Lo, she is one of thia confederacy I 
Now I perceive they have conjoia'd, all three. 
To fashion thia faJae sport in spite of me. 
Injurious Hermia I most ungrateful maid I 
Have you conapir'd, have you with these conlriY'd 
To bait me vritli thia foul derision 1 
U all tbe couDsel that we (wo have shar'd, 
Tbe sisters' vovrs, the hours that we have spent. 
When we have chid the hasty-footed time 
For parting us, — O, and is all forgot? 
All school-days' friendahip, childhood innocence t 
We, Hermia, like two arti6cial gods. 
Have with our neelds created both one flower, , 
Bodi on one sampler, sitting on one cushion. 
Both warbling of one-soog, both in one key; 
As if onr hands, our sides, voices, and minds. 
Had been incorporate. So we grew togethM*, 
Like to a double cherry, seeming parted ; 
Bnt yet a aaion in partition, — 
Two lovely berries monlded on one stem : 
So, with two seeming bodies, bnt one heart ; 
Two of the firat, like coaU in heraldry. 
Doe but to one, and crowned with one crest 
And will you rent our ancient love asunder. 
To Join with men in scorning yonr poor friend t 
It b not friendly, 'tis not maidenly : 



Uor aei, 03 well as I, maj chide you for it ; 
Though I alone do feel the iujary. 

Her. I am amazed at yout passioDale word* : 
I scorn yoD Dot, — it seemB that you acorn me. 

Bit. Have you not set Lyaander, as in ftcorn. 
To follow me, and praise my eyes and face ! 
And made jour other love, Demetiiua, 
(Who even but now did spurn me with hia foot), 
To call me goddess, nymph, diviue, anil rare, 
Precious, celestial T Wherefore epeaks he this 
To her he hates f and vtherefore dotb Lysander 
Deo; your lore, so rich within hU soul, 
And lender me, forsooth, affection ; 
But by your setticg on, by your coosent ? 
What, though I be not so in grace as you, 
So Itungupon with loie, so fortunate ; 
Bat miserable most to love unlov'd f ^ 
This you should pity, rather than despise. 

Hrr. I nnderstand not what you mean by thi«. 

Htl. Ay, do persevere, counterfeit sad looks. 
Make mows upon me when I turn my back ; 
Wink at each other ; hold the sweet jest up ; 
This sport, well carried, shall be chronicled. 
if you haiB any pity, grace, or manners. 
You would not make me such an argument. 
Bat, fare ye well : 'tis partly mine own fault ; 
Which death or abseace sooo shall remedy, 

La>. Stay, gentle Helena ; hear my ezcnie ; 
My love, my life, my sonl, fair Helana I 

Hel. Oh, excellent ! 

Her. Sweet, do oot scorn her so. 

Dfia. If she cannot entreat, I cau compel. 

Ly». Thou canst compel no more than she entreat 
Thy threats have no more strength then her w 

prayers.— 
Helen, I tove thee, by my life, I do I 
I swear by that, which I will lose for thee, 
Toprore bim false, that says I lure theeaoL 

Dem, I say, I love thee more than he can do. 

Lyt. If thou say so, withdraw, and prove it loo, 

Dem. Quick, come^ 

Her. Lysander, whereto tends all tbiiT 

Ly). Away, you Ethiop I * 

Dtm. No, no, eiri— he will 



it'i DNIAM. [*0T 1 

Seem to break looge ; take on, aa joa would follow i 

Bat yet come not You 
Lyt. Hang off, thou c 



Ihie, 
Sweet lore ! 

Lyt. Thy love t out, tawny Tartar, out I 
Out, loathed medicine' hated potion, bence! 

Her. Do you not Jest ! 

Htt. Ygb, 'sooth ; and bo do you, 

L(fi. Demetrius, 1 will keep my word with thee. 

Dem. I would I had yoar bond ; for, I perceive, 
A weak bond holds you ; I'll not trust your word. 

£y>. What, should I hurt her, slrike her, kill her 
dead? 
Although I b»te her. III not barm her lo. 

Her. What, can yog do me urealer harm than hale ? 
Hate me I wherefore 1 oh, ma ! what news, mj lore 1 
Amuol I Henniar ere yon not Lysandert 
I am as fair now, as J wa« erewhile. 
Since night, you lor'd m 
Why, then joQ left me,- 
In earnest, shall I Suy ? 

Lyt. Ay, by my life ; 
And never did desire to see (hee more. 
Therefore, be out of hope, of question, donbt, 
fie certain, nothing truer ; 'tis no jest. 
That 1 do hate thee, and lore Helena. 

Her. Oh, met yoojugglerl you canker-blossom t 
You thief oflove I what, hare yon come by nigfal, 
And stoI'D my love's heart from him T 

Mtl. Fine, 'faith I 
Have yon no modesty, no maiden -shame, 
No touch of bashfalness f What, will you tear 
Impatieat answers From my gentle tongue F 
Fie, fle ! yon counterfeit, you puppet yon ! 

Her. Poppet ! why so ? Ay, that way goes the game. 
Now 1 perceive that she hath made compare 
Between our statures, she hath urged hor height ; 
And, with her personage, her tall personage. 
Her helgth, forsoth, she hatb prevail'd with him.— 
And are you grown so high in bis e« teem. 
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Because I am bo dwarfish and to low T 

How low am I, thou painted maypole 1 speak ; — 

How low am J t — 1 sm not yel bo low, 

But that my nails can reach unto thine eyes. 

BeL I pray yoo, though you mock me, gCDllemeii, 
Let her uol hnit me ; I was never curs'd ; 
I hare no gift at all in shreivishneas i 
I am a righl maid for my cowardice ; 
Let her not strike me. Yau, perhaps, may think, 
Because she's soiDething lower than myielf, 
That I can match her. 

Her. I^wer 1 hark, agaia. 

Hel, Good Henuia, do not be so bitter witb me. 
I evermore did love yea, Hermia ; 
Did ever keep your counaeU, aerer WTong'd jon ; 
Sare that, in love unto Demetrius, 
I told him of your stealth unto this wood? 
He foUow'd you ; for love, 1 follow'd him. 
Bat he hath ehid me hence ; aud tbieatea'd me 
To strike me, apuin me, — nay, to kill me, too : 
And now, so you will let me quiet go, 
To Athens will I bear my folly back. 
And follow you do further.— Let me go; 
Yon see how simple and how fond I am. 

Her. Why, get you gone ; who is't that hinders you J 

Hit. A foolish Leart, that I leave here behind. 

Her. What, with Lysander? 

Bel. With Denietrias. 

I/yi. Be not afraid ; she shall not harm thee, Helena. 

Dem. No, sir i she shallnot, though youtakeher part 

Hel. Oh, when she's angry, she is keen and shrewd: 
She was a viien when she went to school ; 
And, though she is but little, she be fierce. 

Her, Little again f nothing but low and little? — 
Why will you suffer her to flout me thua T 
Let me come to her I 

Lyi. Qet you gone, you dwarf. 
You minimus, of hind'tiag knot-grajs made ; 
You bead, you acorn '. 

Dem. You are too officious, 
In her behalf that scorns your services. 
Let her alone, speak not of Helena ; 
Take not her part ; for, if thou dost intend 
Never so little show of love to her, 
ThoD Shalt aby it. 
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Lft, Now she holds me not ; 
Now follow, if thou dar'Bl, to try who«e rigfat, 
Or thine or mine, is most in Helena. 
Dem. Follow 1 nay, ni go with thee, cheek bj jole, 

[EzniRf Lytandei- and Dimetriut, n. 
Htr. You, mistress, all thin coil ia long of you > — 
Nay, go not back. 

Hel. I will ool Ernst yon, I 
Nor longer stay tn your onri'd Company. 
Yonr hands, than mine, are qnicker for a fray; 
My legs are longer, though, to run away. [£0ll, l. 

Htr, I amaDiaz'd, and knowDot wbattosay. 

[Exit, L. — Qbenn and Puck odmmti, n. 
Obt. (C.) This is Ihy negligence : Mill thou nilUh'tt, 
Or else conimil'st thy knaveries wilfully, 

Pucfc. (a. c.) Belieseme, kingof shadows, Imislook, 
Did not yon tell me I shonld know the man 
By the Atheuian garments he had ool 
And so far blameless proves my enterprise. 
That I have 'nointed an Athenian's eyes ; — 
And so far am I glad it so did sort, 
As this, their jangling, I esteema sport 

Obe. Thon se«9t, these lovels seek a pla«e to figbt : 
Hie, therefore, Robin, overcast the night ; 
The starry welkin cover thou anon 
Itfilh drooping fog^as black as Acheron : 
And lead these tes^ livaU ao astray. 
As one come not within another's way. 
Iiike to Lysander sometime fr ime thy blague. 
Then stir Demetrius up with bitter vnong ; 
And from each other look thou lead them thus. 
And Eometinw rail thou like Demetrins ; 
Till o'er their brows death -connterfeiUng sleep, 
With leaden legs and batty wings, dolh creep. 
Then crush this herb into Lysander's eye; 
Who's liquor hath this virtnoos properly. 
To take from thence all error, with his might, 
And make his eye-balls roll with wonted sigbl. 
When Ihey next wake, all this derision 
Shall seem a dream and fruitless Tision ; 
And back to Athens shall the lovers wend. 
With league, whose date till death shall never end. 
Whiles t, in this affair, do thee employ, 
I'll to my queen, and beg her Indian boj ; 
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And then I will her ohanned eye releata 
From moniter'a vievr, and all thiagE sli&ll be peace. 
Puck, (o.) My faiiy lord, thia must be done with 

For aighfs swift Dragoai uQt the elands full fast. 

And yander ehliies Aurora's harbioger ; 

At nhoae approach, ghusts, waodeilDg here and there, 

Troop home to chaich-yardB : dama'd Bpirita all, 

That ia crosR-wajs and floods hare buria]. 

Already to thair wormy beds are gone ; 

For fear lest day should look their shames upon, 

They wiirully themselves eiile from light, 

And must for aye conBort with black-brutv'd night. 

Obt, (b.) Bat we are spirits of another sort ; 
I with the morning's love have oft made sport ; 
And, like a forrester, the groTes may tread, 
^ven till the eastern gale, all fiery-red, 
ripening on Neptune with &ir blessed beamsTT 
JTuniB into yellow gold his salt-green streamSjl 
^tlt, notwithstanding, haste ; make no delay : 
We may effect this basiness yet ere day. [£xil O&eron, l. 
Puck. Up and down, up and down ; 
I will lead them up and down ; 
I am fear'd in field and town ; 
Goblin lead them up and down. 

Enter Lvsamier, l. 
tgi. When art thoo, proad Demetiiae! sp«ak thou, 
F-jck. Here, villain ; drawn and ready. Where art 

£y(. 1 will be with thee straight 
Pwk. Follow me, then. 
To plainer ground. 

lExU Ij^tmdeT, a., afulUaeing the twice. 
Eater DEHBrRiDs, l. 
Dtm. (c.) I^sander! speak agein. 
Tbou runaway, thou coward, art thou Sed T 
Speak. In some bush t Where dost thou hide Ihy 

P»ck. (r.) Thon coward, art thou bragging to the ainn. 
Telling the bushes that Ihou look'st for wars. 
And Tnlt not come 1 Come, recreant ; come, thou child ; 
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I'll wbip thee with a rod : he iB defiled 
That drsTcs a sword on tbee. - 
Dem. Ybb ; art thon theie 

PmcIc. Follow id; voice ; ne'll try no mutbood here, 
[Exeumt, L. 
R(-;it<<rLYaAiiDER, h. 
Lyi. He goes before me, and atitl dare* me on ; 
When I come where he calls, then he u gone. 
The villain is much lighter heel'd than I : 
I follow'd fast, bnt faster did he fly ; 
That fallen am I in dark uneven waj, 
And here will teat me. Come, thou gentle day I 

[Lid down, R. 
Fur if but once thou show me thy gray light, 
I'll find Demetrine, and revenge thia spite. [SInpf. 

Rt-tnterVcQL^ and DEHBTKirs. L. 
Puck. Ho, hn, ho, ho ! Coward, why corn'sl thou not! 
Dttn. Abideme, ifthoQ dor'at; for well I wot, 
Thou run'st before me, shifting every place ; 
And dnr'lt not stand and look me in the face. 
Inhere art thou 1 
Puck. Come hither, ! am here. 

Dem. Nay, then thou mock'st me. Thoa shalt bny 
this dear. 
If ever I thy face by daylight see : 
Now go thy way. Faintness constnuDeUi me 
To measure out my length on this cold bed. — 
By day's approach look to be visited. 

llau 4»Dn, L.— «lHp*. 
Eiiffl- Helen*, R 
Het. (b.) Oh, weary night, oh lonj! end tedious night. 
Abate thy hours ; shine comforts, from the east. 
That I may back to Athens, by daylight. 

From these that my poor company detest. — 
And, sleep, that sometimes shuts ap sorrow's eye. 
Steal me awhile from mine own company. 

[LitMdmM, K. — Sleept, 
Puck. <o.) Yet but three T Come one mare ; 
Two ofbolh kinds makes up four. 
Here she comes, curs'd and Bad : — 
Cupid is a knavish lad, 
Thus to make poor females mad. 
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£nler Hkbmia, l. ' 
Her NflTer bo wear;, neier so in vioe, 
Bedabbled nith the dew, tind torn uilh briersj 
I con DO further crawl, do further go ; 

My legs can keep no pace nitb my desires. 
Here will I rest me, till the break of day, 
HeaTen thleld LysaDder, irthejmean a fray 

[LitMdoiim, L. — SUrpi. 
Puck, On the groand 

Sleeg sound : 
I'll apply 
To yoar eye, 
Geotle lover, remedy. 

[Sqiuezing tkejuttron IrifatNdcr'f tye. 
Whentbonwak'st, 
Thoo tak'Bt 
True delight 
In the sight 
Of thy former lady's eye. 
And the country proverb kaowu, 
That ever man should take his own. 
In joui waking shall be shovin. — 
Jack shall have Jill ; 
Naught shall go ill ; 
The man shall have hie mare again and all shall be well i 
Exit Puck, L. 
Demttrhu, Helna, LjiiamUiT, and Hermia lUqiing. 



ACT IV, 
SCENE I.—Tht Wetd. 



E»l«r TiTAHU and Bottom, l , attended by Fairitt— 
Obertn behind, unteen. 

Til. (b.) Come, sit thee down upon this fiowery bed, 

While I thy amiable cheeks do coy. 
And stick muak rows in thy sleek smooth head, 

And klsB tby fUr large ears, my gentle joy. 

Bat. (o.) Where'B Pees-bloBBom * 

Pen. Ready. , 
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Bol. Scratch m; head, Paublosiom, — Where's Man- 
■ieuT Cobvreb T 

Cob. Ready. 

B«t, Mo:jsi«ar Cobweb; good qonsieoi, g^t ;anr 
weapons in jour haad, «nd kill me a r«d-bipi^d humble- 
bee OD the top of a thistle ; and, good mapgieur, bring 
me the honej-bag. Do sol Tfel joiUFclf ti>o much in 
the action, monaieiu , ttod, good njontueai, btive a 
care the honej-bag break not ; I would be loath to have 
you overflown with a hOMy-btg, sigaior — WlwK'» 
Monsieur Mustard-seed ? 

Mm. Ready. 

Bot. Give me your ueif, IHomieur Muatard-ieed. 
Pray you, leave your courtesy, good ^toiuieur. 

Mhi. WbU't jom wUl t 

fist. Nothing, good moiuiear, but to help Cavalero 
Cobweb to scratch. 1 must t» the bartier'a, mousieur; 
for, methinks, I am marvellous ttairy about the face : 
and I am aucb a teuder ass, if my b^r do but tiolile me, 

Tit. What, wilt thou heariKuaa i«upic, my sweet ioie? 

Bet. 1 have a reuooable good t»x in masic : — let as 
have the tojiga a|ui the bonas. 

Tit. Or say, sweet lovt, what thou deslr'st to eat. 

Bat, Truly, a peck of provender; I could mnnch your 
food dry oats. Methinks, I have a great define to a 
boUle of hay — good hay, »weet baf hath no fellow. 

Tit. 1 ha>n a venturous fairy that sha)! »«ak 
The squirrel's hoard, and fetch thee new nats. 

Bot. I had rather have a handful or two of dried peas. 
But, I pray you, let lone of your people stir me ; I have 
an eiposition of sleep come upon me. 

Tit. Sleep thou, and I will wind thee in my arms. 
Fairies, begone and be all wfiys away. 
So doth the woodbine, the sweet honeysuckle, 
Gently eoli>iiBt,-^lbe reotale ivy k 
v..i .1.. l,.-l,_ a _r .i._ .,„, , 

I [TAsystMp. 
Obtrmt advancu, c. — Enltr POOK, S 
Obt. Welcome, good Sohio. See'at ihqa tltu >weet 
sight t 
Her dotage, now, I do be|^ (opity. 
For, meeting ber of late, b^und tbe wwij, 
Seeking sweet Mvonrs for thia balefal fool, 
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I did upbnitd her, aod fall ont nith her. — 
-Jor »be hi* h«iry temple* then had rounded -, 
r Wilh coronet of freah and fragrant flowers ;/ 
And that iKiae dew, which sometime on Oie-^nd 
Was want to awelltlike round aud orient jiearlBj 
Stood now within the prelt} florrret's eyea, 
Like tears, that did their o~ n disgrace bewail. 
When 1 had, at my pleasure, taunted her, 
And she, in mild terms, beggi^d mj patience 
I then did aak of her ber cbanglinfc child ; 
Which straight she gave me, and her fairy sent 
To l>earhim to mj bower in fairy land. 
And now I baie the boy, I will undo 
This hateful imperfection of her eyes. 
And, gentle Puck, take this transformed scalp 
From off the head of this Albenian swain; 
That he awaking when the other do. 
May all to Athens back again repair ; 
And think no more of this nighf ■ aecldeiiti, 
But as the fierce Taxation of a dream. 
But Grit I will .release the fhlry queen. 
Be aa thou mat wont to be i . 

[Tmcking W tftl Kith aa hirb. 
See, ai thoo wast wont to see : 
Dian's bad o'er Cupid's flower 
Hath snab {arcb and blened power. 
Nov, my Titania ; wake you, my sweet oueen. 

Tit. My Oberon < What Tisions have I seen ! 
Methonght, I itaa enamouied of an an. 

Obe. There lies yoor love. 

Tit. How came Uiese things to pass T 
O, how mine eyes do loath his *lsage DOW I 

Obt. Sllence,nwhiJe.— Robin, take off this head.— 
Titania, music call ; and strike more dead 
Than common sleep, of all these five the sebse. 

3^. Mu^, ho t music ; such aa eharmeth Sleep. 

Put. Now, when thon Wak'al, with thine own fool's 
eyes peep. 

Obe. Sound, music. [Still muiic] Cone, my queen, 
takb hands with me. 
And TDck the ground whereon these sleepeit be. 
Now flioll and I are new in amity ; 
And will, to-morrow midnight, solemnly 
Dance in Dake llieBeui' hoase trloftipliantly. 
And bless it to all felr posterity ; 
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There sbatl tlie pairs of failhfut lovers be 
Wedded, nith Tlirseus, nil Id jollily. 
Puc. Fair) kiag, Bttend, and mark; 

I do hear the murnia^ lark. 
Obp. Then, tny queen, in silence sad. 
Trip we after the night's shade ; 
We the globe can coiapSES soon, 
SwiOer than the wand'rini; uoon.- 
mt. Come, nty lard ; and in our Bight, 
Tell me bow it came thid night. 
That I sleeping here was found, 
With these mortals, on the ground. 

\ExatHl, L — HoTui tomd aHbv 
Knttr Thebiub, Hippolyta, Egeds, and TVain, l. 
TKe. Go, ore of you, find Obt the forester j— 
For non our ubservalion is perfona'd : 
An4 since we haie the Taward of the day, 
Mj lote shall hear the music of m; hounds. — 
Uncoople in the western ralley ; go : 
Despatch, I aay, and find the forester. 
We will, fair queen, ifp to the mouDlain top. 
And mark the musical confusion 
Of hounds and echo In conjunction. 

Hif. I waa with Hercules, and Cadmus, once, 
When in a wood of Crete Ihey bay'd the Sear 
With bounds of Sparta ; never did I hear 
Such gallant chiding ; for, besides the groTei, 
The skies, the fountains, ever; region near 
Seem'd all one mntnal cry ; I never heard 
So musical a discord, such sweet tbnnder. 

Tht. My bounds are bred out of the Spartan kind, 
So flew'd, 80 sanded ; and their heads are hung 
With ears that sweep away the morning dew ; 
Crook-knee'd and dew-lapp'd like Thessalian bulls ; 
Sluw in pursuit, but matcb'd in month like belli, 
Each under each. A cry more tuneable 
Was never holla'd to, nor cheer'd with horn. 
Id Crete, in Sparta, nor 
Judge, when jou i 

Egt. My lord, this is my daughter here asleep ; 
And this, Ljsander; this Demetrius is; 

This Helena, old Nedar's Helena : 
I wonder of their being here together. 

Google 
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The. No doubt, they rose up eHrlj, to ob; 
The rite of Msj ; and, hearing our Intent, 
Came here in grace of 
Bui apeak, EgeuB; ia i 
That Hermia should gi 

Ege- It <s, my lord. 

Tilt. Go, bid the huntsmen (rake Ihem with their 

[HDriu,<nid Skonl wilhin. — Denutriia, Lyiander, Bermin, 
and Hekna wake and itarl up. 

Tht. Good morrow, frieuds. Saint Valentine !g past , 
Begin these wood -birds but to couple tion? 

Li/t, Pardon, my Ion). 

[He and the Tetl kneel to Theeeui. 

Lyt. I pra; ;oo all, stand up. 
I know, you are tno rifal enemies; 
Hoir comes this gentle concord in the irorld, 
That hatred is so fat from jealousy. 
To steep by hate, and fear no enmity f 

Tke. My lord, I shall reply amazedly. 
Half 'sleep, half wakiug -, but, as yel, I STrear, 
I canont truly say how I came here : 
But, as I think (for truly would I speak,— 
And now I do bethink me, ao it is) ; 
I came With Hermia hither : our intent 
Was, to be gone from Athens, wbere ne might be 
Without the peril of the Athenian law. 

£^e. Enough, enough, my lord ; you have enough ; 
I beg the law, the law, upoB his head.— 
They would have sIoI'd away, ttiey would, Denietrias, 
Thereby la hare defeated jou ond me : 
You, of your wife j aud me, of my consent ; 
Of my consent thai she should be loot wife. 

Den. My lord, fair Helen (old me oftheir stealth 
Of this their parpoae hither, to (bis wood ; 
And i in fury hither follow'd them : 
Fair Helena in fancy following me. 
But, my good lord, I wot not bj what poWer 

SBut by some power it is), my love to Hermia, 
lelted as doth the snow, seems to me now 
As the remembrance of an idle gawd, 
Which in my childhood I did dote upon. 
And all the faith, the virtue of my lieart> 
The oyeet, and the pleaaore of mine eye. 
Is only Helena. To her, my lord, C.nnijk' 
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Wm I betrothed, ere 1 aan Hermia : 
But, like ia sickness, did I loath this food ; 
Bat, BB in health, come to my natural taste, 
Noir do I wish it, love it, long for it, 
And nill for evermore be true to it. 

Tht, Fair lovers, you are fartiiaately met ; 
Of this discourse we more will hear anon. — 
Egeus, I nill overbear your irill -, 
For in the temple, by and by with aa, 
Tbele couples shall ctcmally be koit. 
And, for the Diorning non jg something; worn, 
Out purpos'd huatiuf! shall be set aside. — 
Away, withua. to Athens; three and three. 
We'll hold a feast in great solemnity. — 
Come, Hippolyta. 

[Es'tunt Theieua, Hippalyla, Egeus, and Train, L. 

Dem. These things seem small, and uadislingnishable. 
Like far-off mountains turned into clouds. 

Her. Methinka, 1 see these things with parted eje. 
When every thing leema double. 

Hd. So melhinhs ; 
And I have found Demetrius like a jewel. 
Mine onn, and not mine own. 

Dtm. 11 seems to me. 
That yet we sleep, we dieam. — Do not you think. 
The duke was here, and bid ua follow him r 

Htr. Yea; and my father. 

Htl. And Hippulyta. 

Lys. And he did bidux follow to the temple. 

i>fni. Why, thep, we are awske; lefs follow him ; 
Aod, by the way, let us recount our dresms. 

Exeunt, L. — At they go oul, JBoflom aumkti. 

But. When my cue comes, call me, aud I will answer : 
— my neit is, "most fair Pyrainus." — [Biaet and ad- 
vancea.] Hey ho !— Peter Quince ! Flute, the bellows- 
mender ; Snout, the linker ! Starveling '. Ood's my life > 
stolen heuce, and left me asleep ! I have had a moat 
rare vision. I have had a dream,— past the wit nf man 
to say what dream it was. Mau is but an ass, If be go 
about to expound this dream. Melhoaght I was — 
there is no man can tell what Methougbt I was, and 
methought t had,~but man is but a patched fool, if h« 
will offer to say what methought I had. The eye of 
man hath not heard, the ear of man hath not seen ; man'a 
hand is not able to taste, his tongue ta copceite, nor hi> 



heart to report, nluU mj dream wm. I will get I'etar 
Quinre to write a. ballad of this dream ; it sbati be 

called Bottom's dream, becauae it hath do bottom : and 
I will sing it in the latter end of a pU;, before tbe duke. 
— PeradveDture, to make it the niore graciouB, I sball 
sins it at her death. [ExU,ti. 

SCENE U.—Ailift.—A Ooom in Qumct'i Htaiu. 
Enttr QniNce, Pldte, Snoot, and Stirvilino, l. 

Qui. (c.) HaTC ;oD sent to Bottom's house? Is be 
come home yeC! 

rStn. (l. c.) He cannot be heard of Oat of daabt, he 
s transporled . 

Fbt. If he come not, theo the play is marred ; it goes 
not forward, doth it t 

Q«. It ia not possible.: jou hBve Data num in all 
Athens, able to discharge Pjnunui, but be. 

^M. No ; he hath simply file best wit of an* handi- 
craft-mao in Athens. 

Qui. Yea, and the best person, too ; and he is a Ter; 
paramoDT for a sweet voice. 

Ft*. Yoo most say, paragon ; a paiamour is, God 
bless us, a thii^ of naught. 
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and there is two or three lords and ladies m .... 
Tied ; if our sport had gone forward, we had all been 

Fbi. O sweet bull; Bottom ! Thus hath he lust six- 
pence a-day during his life ; he could not have 'scaped 
sixpence a-day : an the duke had not gireu him six- 
pence B-day for playing Pyiamus, I'll be banged ; ha 
would have deserved it — sixpence a-day, in Pyramns, 

■ or nothing. 

Enter Botton, k. 

All. Where are these lads T Where are these hearts t 

Qui. Bottom ! O most conrageons day I O most 
happy bonr I 

Bot. Masters, I am to discourse wonders ; bnt a*k me 
not what ; for, if I tell you, I am no trne Atbeninii. I 
will tell you eiery thing, right as it fell oat 

Qui. Let us bear, sweet Bottom. 

Baf, Not a word of me. AU that I wiU tell you. '' • 
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Iliat tliE diike hilh dined. Get jronr apparel toKeltier ; 
good slrinf;s la yolir beards, oev ribb(His to joar pumpa ; 
meet preBeiilly at the palace ; tvetj man look o'er his 
pnri, foT the abort and the long is, oiit play li> preFerred. 
Ill any caie, lei Tliiib^ hava clean linen ; and let not 
him liiiit plays the lion pare liin nails, for they ehall 
lianFt out fur tlie lion's claws. And, most dear actors, 
eiit no anions, nor garlic, for we Are to utter siveet 
breath ; and I do not doubt, but lo hear tiieni say, it is a 
sweet eoniedy. No more words ; away ; go, away, 

{Exemt, L. 



SCENE l.—Athcta.—Aii Jpartmenl in Ikt Patact v" 

Ellttt TlieSF.L'8, HfPPOLVTA, PlilLOWRATi, LoTtlt OBtt 

AUtKdiaU, I.. 
//i>. (c.) Tis strange, ray TheScus, that these loters 

speah of. 
The, (l. c.) More strange than trne. I nevet ma) 

These antiqne rabies, not tbeec Fairy toys. 
Lovers and niadraen have such seething bralhs. 
Such shaping fantasies, that apprehend 
Mure tliaa coal reason ever comprehends 
Tiie lunatic, the lover, and the poet, 
Are of imagination all compact : 
One sees more devils than vast hell can hold; 
Tlint is. Ilic madman ; the lover, all as frantic, 
.^.Sces Helen's beauty in a brow of Egypt: 
I'lie poet's eye. In a fine frenzy rolling, 
Dutli glance from heaven to earth, from eartii to bedven ; 
And, as imagination bodies forth 
The forms of tilings unlinown, the poet's pen 
Turns them to shapes, and gives to airy nothing 
A local habitation, and a name. 
Such tricks bath strong imaginatioD : 
Tliat, if it would but apprehend some joy, 
It comprehends somebringer of thatjuy i 
Or, in the night, imagining some fear, 
How easy is a bush suppos'd a bear * . 

Google 



■OINII.] MIDatJHMGR-HIGHT'ltfftEAH. &T 

Hip. BDt all (he ttoij of the Dij^ht told over 
And all their nlDdstnuisfigur'd BO together, 
More wilmesEeth than fancy's images, 
Aod grows to tomething of great confltaacj ; 
But, howsorrer, strange and admirabie. 

EiUer Lyiansir, Dehltrids, Hermta, and Hblena. 

Tin. Here come the lovers, full of joj and mirth. 
Jay, geotle frieads ! joj, and fresh days of love. 
Accompany yoar hearts I 

Lyi. More than to as 
Wait on your royal walks, your board, your bed. 

Tht, Corae, now ; what masks, what dances shall we 
have, 
To near away this long age of three hours, 
Between our after sapper and bed-time t 
Where is onr usual manager of mirtb t 
What revels are in hand t Is there no play. 
To ease the anguish uf a torturing hoorf 
Call Philbstrate. 

Pki. Here, mighty Theseus. 

The. Say, what abridgmeut have yon for this evening 7 
What mask t what music r How shall we beguile 
The lazy time, if not vrilh some delightT 

Phi. There is a brief, how many sports are ripe ; 
Make chaice of which yoar highness will see tirst. 

The. [Read$.'] " The batUe with the Centaurs, to be 
sung 
By an Athenian eannch, to the harp." 
We'll nane of that : that have I told my lore, 
In glory of my kinsman, Hercules. 

" The riot of the tipsy Bacchanals, 
Tearing the Thraciau singer in their rage." 
That is an old device ; and it was play'd 
When I irom Thebes came last a conqueror, 

" The thrice three Muses mourning for the death ' 
Of learning, late deceaa'd io beggary." 
That is some satire, keen and critical. 
Not sorting with anuptial ceremony, 

'' A tedious brief scene of young Pjramus, 
And his love Thisbe : very tragical mirth. 
Merry and tragical r Tedious and brief T 
That is, hot ice, and wonderout stnuige snow. 
How shall we find Uie concord of this discord I 
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Phi. A pUy there i», wy lord, Eorae tea wotda long ; 
Which is M brief as I have known h play ; 
^ Bui by ten words, mj lord, it is too long ; 
Which makea it tedious : for in all the pla; 
There ie not one word apt, one player fitted. 
Aod tragical, my noble lord, it ia ; 
For Py ramus therein doth kill himself. 
Which, when I gaw rehears'd, t must oonfeSB 
Made mine eyes waler ; hut mofe merry teBM 
The passion of lond laughter never shed. 

Tlie. Whatarethey.thatdoplay it! 

Phi. Hard-handed men, thatnorii ia Atiteut,beit, 
Which ne*er labour'd in their minds till now ; 
And now have toil'd their unbreath'd raeinoiies 
With tbls same play, against your nuptial. 

The. And we will hear it. 

Pki. No, my noble lord, 
It is not for yon ; I have heard it Over, 
And it is nothing, notiung In the world ; 
Unless you can find sport in their intents. 
Extremely slretcb'd, and conn'd with crael pain 
To do you service. 

The. I wiU hear that play ; 
For never any thing can be amiss, 
Wlien simplenesb kad duty tender it. 
Go, bring Aem in ; — and take yonr placeo, ladieB. 

{Exit PhiUitratt, l. 

Hip. I love not to see wratchedneM o'stcbkrg'd, 
And duty in his service perishing. 

Tkt. Why, gentle eweet^ yon shall iee no taoh thing; 

Hip, He says, they can do nothing In this kind. 

Tlu. The kinder we to give them thanks for nothing. 
Onr sport shall be, to take what they mistake : 
And what poor duty cannot do. 
Noble respect takes it in might, not merit. 
Where I have come, great clerka have propoaed 
To greet me With premeditated welcomea ; 
Where I have seen them shiver and look pftle, 
Make periods in the midst of sentences, 
Throttle their practis'd accent in their fears. 
And, in conclusion, dumbly have broke oS, 
Not paying me a welcome. Trust me, sweet, 
Oat of thia silence, yet, I pick 'd a welcoaiej 
And in the modesty of fearful duty 
I read a» mnch. as from the rattling fongn« 
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Of laacy aod audMsien* etoqaeape. 
LoTc, UteTefbre, and tongne-liad sisi^icil 
In least, speak most, to my capacilf. 

EnUr Philoitba-tb, l. 



Bnttr FaoLoacB, L. 

Pro. (lO 'IfweoBlend, it ia with our good will. 

Tbat you ihanld tljiak we come not to oiTeiid, 
Butnith good will. To show our aim pie skill, 

Tliat is thetroebepDUiog of our eud. 
Consider, then, wo come but in despite. 

We do not come w minding to content jon, 
Oor tme intent Is. All for your delight, 

y We are not here. That yos sbould here r«pent you. 
The actors are at hand ; aiul, by tbcil show, 
>]ba shajl know all that yoa are like to knon'.' 
Tkt. This fellow doth not stand upon points. 
, Lj/i, He bath rid his prolotfue, like a rougb colt ; ha 
/ knows not the stop. A good moral, my lord i it is not 
/ enough to gpeakt bat to speak truo. 
[ Hip. Indeed he bath play'd on this pMlogae, like a 

child on a recorder ; a soand. bat not in goienunent. 
\ The. Hj( speech wu like a tangled chain ; nothing 
\inipaired, bntall disordered. Who is next ? 

EmItT PriAMUt and Tiiau, W(.U., MooxsHiNa, and 
^ Lion, <u ib dumb ihoic, l. 

■ pTa. ' Genties, peroliance you wonder at this ibow, 

But wonder on, till trath make ail things plain. 
This man is Pyramus, if yon would know ; 
This beauteous lady, Tliisliy i>, certain. 
Tim man. with lime and rough-cast, do4k prasent 
\ Wall, that Tile wall wiuch did Uieie lovers Sander 
V And through wall's cbink, poor souls, they are content 
: Tb whisper ; at the which, let no man wonder. 
i nis man, with lantern, dog, and bush of thorn, 
/ Presenteth moonehine ; f«^if-yoa will know, 
. By nMOB^ine, did these loiersUiink i» Hon 
To tneet M Nhnts* tomb, there, tiiere to woo. 
. This grisly iMast, whicb by name Hon bight, 
The trusty Thist^, coming first by night, ; , | 



60 NIMDHMEB-Miani'* VmitMi [ICTT 

' ', Did scare away, or rather did affHght ; 
'And, as she fled, her mantle sbe didfalL 

Which lion rile, with bloody moutb, did sttiD ; 
■ Anon comes Pjramus, gweet jonth, and ta)l,_ 
"And finds his trusty Tbisbj's mantie slain. 
Whereat with blade, iricfa bloody blameful blade. 
He bravely bruach'd faia boiling bloody i^esst} 
. And Thieby, tarrjiag in mulberry shade, 

His dagger drew, and died. Pof all the rest, 
. Let lion, moonshine, nail, and lorer* tirain, 
\At large discourse, while here they do remain.' 
-^ [Extant Priilagite,Thiabe,IAi>n and Stomuhne, l. 
The. I nonder if the lion be to apeah, 
Dem. No Tronder,mylord; one lion may, whea nan; 
asaes do. 

WaB. ' Id this same Inteilnde, it doA befall, 
That I, one Snont by name, present a wall ; 
And such a wall, as I would have yoa think, 
That had in it a cranny'd hole, or chink. 
Through which the lovers, Pyramui and Thisby, 
Did whisper often very secretly. 
This loam, this roa(;h-ca«t, and tbis stone dott ihow 
That I am that ?ame wall ; the tralh is so ; 
And this the cranny is, ri^t and sinister. 
Through which the fearful lovers are to whisper.' 
The. Would you desire lime andhairto speak better t 
-Dtm. It is the wittiest partition that ever 1 heard 
dlsconrse, my lord. 

3"**. gramas draws near the wall. — Silence! 
'. Pyr. ' Oh, grim-look'd night! oh night, with hue ao 
i black I 

Qb, night, which ever art, when day is not ! 
Oh, night, oh, night 1 alack, alack, alack 1 
I fear my Thisby's promise is forgot ! — 
And thou, oh wall, oh sweet, oh lovely wall, 
. That stand'st between her father's ground and nine I 
Thou wall, oh wall, oh sweet and lovely wall, 

liiiow me thy chink, to blink through with mine eyB«. 

[WaU hoidi up kuJiMgtr: 

Thanks, courteous wall ! Jove shield thee well fbr thli ! 

But vrhal ace I f no Thiaby do I see. 
Oh, wicked waU, through whom I see no bliss t 
Jj^ura'd be thy stones for thus deceiving me I' 
- ^The. The wall, iDGthinks,beingseDsible,shoii]dcantt 
again. 
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yr. No, in troUi, sli, be «hoiild not DeceiTing me, 
bisb;'i cue. She ii to enter now, and 1 am lo ipy 
; her throngh Oe nnll. Yoa shall aea, it will fkll pal 
; M I told you.-pVonder she comes. . 
EnferTmsBE, n. 
Thi. ' Oh, wall, fnll often hast thoa heard my moans, 
For parting my fait Pyramns and me ! 
My cherry lips tiaTe often kUs'd thy stooea — 
Thy atones with lime and iiair knit up in thee.' 
Pyr. 'IseeaToice; now will I to the chink, 
To spy, an I can hear my Thisby'a face. 
ThUby I' 

m. ' My lore 1 tlion art my lore, I think.' 
PfT. • Think what thou wilt, I am thy lover's grace ^ 
And, like Limander, am I trusty atUL' 
aU^And 1 like Helen, till Ute fates me kill.' 
Pft. ' ttot 8fa«fRtn*'t[r Procrus was sp troe.' 
TM. ' A s ah a t ah n tg Procrus, I to you.' 
Pfr. ■ Oh, kiss me, through the hole of this Tile wall.' 
ThL ' I kUs the wall's bole, not your lipa at all.' 
Pyr. ' Witt thoo, at Niany's tomb, meet me straight' 
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le Ufn, tide death, I cone withont dday.' 
/ Wafl. * Thus haTe I, wall, my part disoharged so i 
'' And, beiag done, thus wall away doth go,* 
^ ■ I {Exeunt Wall, Pgramut, and TUtU, L. 

/^ TA«. Now is the mnral down b^neen the two ne^h- 

/ Dem. No remedy, my lord, when walls are so wilfnl 
/ to hear witliout warning. 

Hip. This is the silliest staff that ever 1 heard. 
' Tkr. The best in this kind are but shadows ; and the 

V worst are no worse, if imagination amend -tham. 
\ Hip. It most be your imagination, then, and not thern. 
'- Tlu. If we imagine no worse of Uiem than tbey of 
\ themselies, thev ma; pass for excellent men. Here 
Vcome two noble beasts in, a moon and a lion. 
Enlirhidn and Moonshine, a. 
Lien. ' Yon, ladies, you, whose gentle hearts do fear 
The smallest monstroos moose that creeps on floor. 
May now, perchance, both quake and tremble here, 
When lion roogh. in wildest rage, doth roar. 
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Thea kaow, that 1, one Snns, .the Joiner, am 
A lion fell, aor else no lion's dain ; 
For, if 1 should, al lioo. come in strife 
IdIo this place, 'twere pity on mj life." 

The. A very gentle beast, and of a good conBcience. 

D^Ri. The very beat at a beast, my lord, (hat e'er I saw. 

Lf>, This lion ia a very foi for his valoar. 

ne. True ; and a goose for his discretion. 

Dem. Not BO, my lord, for his valour cannot carry his 
diBcretiOD ; and the foi carries the goose. 

The. Hia discietion, I am aure, cannot carry his va- 
' lonr, fnr the goose carries not the fox. It ia well ■■ leave 
it to hie digcretioD, and let us listen to the moon. 

Jlfoon. ' This lantern doth the horned moon present.' 

Dem. He shonid have worn the horns on his head. 

The. He ia do crescent, and his horns are invisible 
within the circumference. 
' Moon. ' This lantem doth the horned loooa preaent ; 
Myself the man i'lhe moon doth seem to be.' 

The. This is the greatest error of all the rest: the 
man should be pnt into the lantern; how ia it, else, the 
man i'themoon T 

Dem. He dares not come there for candle ; for, yon 
see, it is already in inaff, 

JHi'p, I am aweary of this moon^'wonld, be woald 
change 1 

The. It appears, by his amall light of discretion, that 
he is in the wane ; bnt yel,in coartesy, in all reaaon, we 
must stay the time. 

Imi. Proceed, moon. 

itfoon. 'AH that I have to My, is, to tell you, that 
the lantern is the moon — I, the man i'themoon ; this 
tfaorn-bnsh, my thorn-baah ; and this dog, my dog. 

Dttn. Why, all these should be in the lantern; for 

they are in (he moon. Bat, silence, here comes Thlsbe. 

Enlfi- Thisbe, l. 

Thi. 'Tlusis 

Xion. ' Oh—' 

Urih. Well T( 

The. Well run, ThiBbe. 

Hip. Well shone, moon. Truly, the raoon shine 
with a good grace. 

The. Well moDSed. lioo. 

[Livn leart Thiibe's mantie, exit, i 
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Dem, And fo comsB Pyramiu. 
Ly*. Aod IbeD the moon Tanishei. 
Enter Pyrihui, b. 
PifT. 'Sweet moon, I thank diee far thy suaiiy beams; 
I thaok thee, ntoon, for ihiDing now bo blight : 
For, by thjr gracioui, golden, glittering BtreamB, 
I trait tot«sleoftrueitThlBb;'8Bighl. 
But stay— Oh spite 1 
But mark — poor knight, 
What dreadfai dote i» heret 
Eyes, do you Me t 
Hon. can it be t 
Oh, dainty dock ! Oh, dear 1 
Thy mantle good, 
What, stain'd with blood ? 
Approach, ye furies fell t 
Oh, fates I oome, come. 
Cut thread and thrum ; 
Quail, crush, conclade, and qaell I' 
Tlu. This pauion, and the death of a dear friend, 
would go near to make a man look sad. 
Hip. Beebrew my heart, but I pity the man. 
Pyr. ' Oh, wherefore, nature, didst thou lions frame ? 
Since lion, vile, hath here deflour'd my dear ; 
Which is — no, no — which was the fairest dame. 
That liv'd, that loi'd, that lik'd, that look'd with 

Come, tsars, canfonnd ; 
Out Bword, and wonad 
The-pap of Ptramiu : 
Ay, that left pa^i. 
Where heart dotlk hop. — 
Thus die I,— thus, thus, thus. 
Now am 1 dead, 
Now am I fled 
My MUl ia in the sky. — 
Tongue, lose thy light! 
Moon, take thy flight I 
Now, die, die, die, die, die I 

lDu:—EiU Mtoiuhitie, l. 
Dem. No d ie, but an ace, far him ; for he ia but aae. 
LfM. Less than an ace, man j for he' ia dead ; bt is 
nolhing. 
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Tht. Wltb the help of a tvtgeoa, be taigitt jtt re- 
cover, and prove aa tat. 

Hip. HowchkDce tnoonflliine is gone, before Thisbe 
conieB back and flnda her lover t 

Thi. Sbe wiU And him b; ■tarllght Here Ae comu ; 
and her poMioa end« the play. 

£iifer Thine, l. 

Hip. Hethinks, she ghoald not oie a long oae, for 
iDcli a Pyramos. I hope «he nHl be brief. 

Dem. A mote will lura the balance, which Pyrunua, 
which Thisbe, ia the better. 

£ji(. She hath apied him already with tboae sweet 

J>n>i. And thoa ahe moana, videlicet — 
Thi. ' Asleep, my love f 

What, dead, tnj dove r 
Ob, Pyramna, ariae. 

Speak, apeak 1 Qaitc dombf 

Dead, dead 1 A tomb 
Maat coTer thy aweet eyaa. 

Theaa lily browa, - 

"HiiB cherry nose, V 
These yellow cowalip cheeka. 

Are Eooe, are goae t 

Lovers, make moan I 
His eyea were green aa leeka. 

Oh, iiaten three. 

Come, come to me, 
With handa aa pale u mil^ ; 

Lay them in gora. 

Since yon have shore 
With shears his (bread of ailk.' 

Come, trusty sword. 
Come, blade, my breast iaorae ; 
And farewall, friends, — 
Thus Thisby ends : 
Adieu, adieu, adieu. [Die*. 

The. Moonshine aud lion are left to bury the dead. 
Dem. Ay, and wall, too. 

Bet. No, I Bsanre you ; the wall is down that parted 
tbeii fathera. Will it pleaae you to aea the epilogue or 
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to bear a Baigomuk daooe b«twMD two of our com- 
pany. . 

Tkt. No epilogue, 1 pnj you ; for your play aeede 
ne eicQBe. Nevet excute; foi, when the players are 
all dead, there need Dooe to be blamed. Harry, if he 
tbatwrit it had played Pyraniiu, and hanged himself 
in Thiabe'a garter, itwoald have been a fine trdgedy ; 
and BO it i>, truly, and very notably discharged. But, 
come, your Bargomatk : let your epiliwue altrae. 

The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelve • 

LoTen, to bed, 'tii almost fairy tiiuc. 

I fear we shall outaleep the coming Hiom, 

As much as we this night have orer-walch'd. 

This palpable-groM play hath well beguil'd 

The heavy gait of night Sweet frieiida, to bed. 

A fortnight hold we this solemnity, 

Id n^btly rarelt, and new jollity. [£xnat, a. 

SCENE II.— J Wmd. 
EnUr PiWK, L. 
Puck, (c.) Now tiie hungry lion roars, 

And the wolf bebowls the tnoon ; 
Whilst the beary ploughman sDOres, 

All with weary task fordone. 
Now the wasted biaads do glow. 

Whilst the Bcritch-owl, aoritcMlg loud. 
Puts the wretch that lies in woe 
la remembrance of a shroud. 

Now it is the time of night, , 

That the graves, all gaping wid«. 
Every one lets toiih his sprite. 

In the chnrch-wBf paths to glide ; 
And we &iriM that do run 

By the triple Ueeaf a leatn 
From the preseace of the sod, 

Followlug darkneaa like a dreua, 
Now are frolic ; not a mouse 
Shall disturb this hallow'd house : 
I am Mnt, with broom before, 
To aweep the du«t behind the door. 
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Enter Oreron aita Titahia, with their Tnaii, r. 

Obt. ThTaugh tbii house giT« glimmering light, 
By the dead uid drowsy fire : 
Evcfj eir, and fairy aprite, 

Hop oi ligbl as bird from brier'; 
Aod tliis ditty, after me, 
Sitif;. and dance it trif^iagty. 
Tit. FiiBt, rebearae this song by rote, 
To eacli word a warbling note. 
Hand in-hand; with fairy gracH, 
Willwe Bing, and bl«ss this pbce. 

iSang' and Datut. 

Obt. Now, untii the break of day, 

Through thii house each fairy stray. 

To the belt biide-bed will vre. 

Which by ua shall blesoed be ; 

And the iuoe, there cieate, 

E*eT ahull be fortunate. 

So shall all (he couples three 

Ever true in loting be ; 

And the biota of sature's hand 

Shall not in their issue stand : 

NcTer mole, hare-lip, nOr icar, 

Mor mark pradigiout, anch as are 

Despised in nativity. 

Shall npoD their children be. 

With this field-dew conaecrate, 

Fvery fairy take his gait; 

And each several chamber blesa, 

ThroDgh this palace, with sweet peace: 

E'er shall it in safety rest. 

And the owner of it btess'd. 
Trip away i 
Make no stay ; 

Meet me all by break of day. 
Pack. If we shudawB have offended 

Think but this (and all is mended). 

That you liave but sttimber'd here. 

While these visions did appear. 

And this weak and idle theme, 

No more yielding but a ' 
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Oentlea, do doI reprehend ; 

If you pardoD, ne will meod, 

And, ai I'm an baneBt Puck, 

If we bave UDeacued lack, 

Now to 'scape the serpent's tongae, 

We will make amends, ere long : 

Else the Puck a liar call. 

So, good night unto jou ail. 

Oiie me your biuids if we be friends. 

And Robin sliall restore unendB. 

[CMTteM falU. 
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THE VTAY TO GET MARRIED. 



ACT. L 

SCENE I— A Room in a Hoate— Bells ringiiif, l. 

DaahaU. \WUhaul, l.] Lnadlord t 

Ealer LkNDl.oilD, mnoaking, B. 

Laii. Here I am — ooisy cbap this 

Enter Dashall, l. 

Das. Where are all your people f Dunn it, landlord, 
is thU yooratlention? 

Lim. Who do yoa damn, eh I If you don't like mjr 
bouae, march, — there's another in the town. 

Dai. This raacal now, because he has the best bed! 
and nine on the road, claims the privilege of insulting 
his gaests— Rail my servants up, {Crotui tot. 

Lan. Not I — enough plague with my o\to — why do^t 
. you go to the other inn T I'll tell you — 'cause you 
know nbea you are well off, ha, ba ! 

Dot. Impedent scoundrel ! but, as I want inlotmatJOD, 
I must hnmouT him — Vou're a high felloir. 

Lan. An'tir 

Dai, And so, old Boar's Head, my good friend Toby 
Allspice, by the sudden death of bis predeceasoi, enters 
this day upon the tonish office of sheriff of your ancient 
corporation. 

Lan. He does. — And, what's better, by the sudden 
death of an old maid, Miss Sarah Sapless, he and bis 
dangbler vrill, it is said, enter npon the fingering of 
about thirty thousand pounds. 

Dat. Good nens, egad! — Well, old porcupine, get 
dinner ; and d'ye hear, none of yourropy chan)piugne — 
the real stuSl [Slapi Ann on the back. 

Lan. Well, I will- Ecod I I like you. 

Dai. Come, be off. [Sirikei him trilA hin ichip. 
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Lan, Ecod I 

ihoiMeri. 

Dm. Id the lickliBh etate of my circnmstauces, All- 

Bpice aad hia daughter will be north aUeoding to. 

Retenter Landlord, l. 

IriOi. Letters, sir, from Landon, [Exit, l. 

Dai. Non for il I tbis makeB nie a bankrupt, Or a 

good man. {Readt.] ■' Deor DoiAoU, — All's up." — Aa 

I thoDght. — " Tranter 'iweari, if youiiim'l tettU your 

a week, he'U black-board jrou-" — Pleasant 



ktlfthat tkare it already a loss of thousotids upon thai. 
scheme, — Nothing can sate you bul the ready, — Yonr't, 
Tim Tidk."— " N. B, Creen ptas were yesterday sold at 
Ltadevhidl Market, at nintpence a peck ; to your bet <if 
three ihrntsandpoandi an that event is lost." So ! lurch'd 
c^erv tray — stocks, iasurance, hops, hazard, and gieen 
peas', all OTer the left shoulder !— And then, like a flat, 
I mual get pigeou'd at faro by ladies of qaidily, for the 
swagger of saying, '' The duchess and Inere curst jolly 
last night ;" but confusion to despair 1 I am no fltncher. 
If 1 can but bumbaguld Allspiceool of a few thousands 
a[|d m&rry bis daughlei, I shall cut a gay figure, and 
make a splosh yet. 

Lan. [Without.^ A room for Lady Sorrel ! 

Dai. What the deril brings her here t— Old and ugly 
M slie is, I'll lake decent odds but 'tis an intrigae. 
Enter Lady Sohhel, l. 

Lady S. (t.c.) Inform my cousin Canslio I'm here — 
Ah < Uashall, 1 suppose the warm weather has drivelk 
, you from town. 

t)as. (c.) True ; London was certiunly too hot for me ; 
but bow conld your ladyship leave the fascination of play 1 

Lady S. Hush '■ tbat'e not my rural character. — I 
always assimilate. — The fact is, Dick, I have here a 
strange, plain-spoken, worthy, and wealthy relation ; 
be gives me considerable sums to distribute in London 
to the needy, which I lose in play to people of falhion ; 
and you'll allow that is giving them to the needy, and 
fulfilling the worthy donor's intention, ha, ha! 

Dal. Then you are not liere because your favonrilc, 
joung Tangent, is arrived t £b ! 



not. 111 take care my revenge sha.[l be, graHaed ; and 
'tig B ^eal GonBoUtion tbdl odb Ib nearly ai gweet a» 
the other. 

Doj. And I'll he equally oandid. The miserable fkct 
ia, I am cooipletely hroziered, cat doim to a sixpence, 
aod have left town. 

Lcdu S, Like a skilful engineer, who, having laid hia 
train for the deBtructioii of otbera, pradenllj' retires 
during the h]ovr-up. 

ran. IfVitheut, I..] In the nest room, do ;ou lajT 
Enttr Cadetic, l. 
Lady Sorrel, I r^oice to aee you, and have provided 
at home for your reception. 

Lady S. (c.) Then III order m; carriage and Bervaut* 
there. 

Cau. (l. c.) No ; I can depend on your prudence, 
but not on your aerranta. 'Sdeatb I were any of your 
fashionable London senanU to get footing in my family, 
1 suppose in a week my old housekeeper would give 
conversationes, a little music, and two'penny faro. 

Dai, Vastly well. — By no mnanB contemptible. 

Cor. Sir! 

Lady S. Cousin, this is Mr. Daahall, one of th« first 
men in the ci^,— Beet Uie first company, lives in the 
first style. 

Can, This is a merchant of the city of London ? 

Da$. Curse the quiz '. I'll throw off a little— [Croists 
Id kirn,'] Perhaps yon've not been in town lately t 

Cdtt. Nu, air. 

Dot. Oh, the old school quite gone by — I remember 
my old gig of a. father wore a velvet night-cap in his 
counting-house— what a vile bore, ha, ha I 

Cau. Andpray,Bir,wbatmBy yon wear in your count- 
ing- ban se t 

Dot. Strike me moral if I've seen it these three 
tnonthg. If you wish to trade in style, and make a 
fplash, yoD must fancy Cheapside Nevimarkel, and 
Lloyd's and the Alley faro-tables, for Demoivre ha« as 
completely ousted Cocker's arithtnetu; ivith us, as Hoy!e 
has the Complete Housewife with oar wives. Egad 1 
talk of Brooks's or Newmarket — chicken hazard t« Ihe 
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game we play at Lloyu's — monopoly's the word now, 
old bo; ; hops, coru, Bngar, fare — at all in the ring. 

Con. Amazing I sir, your capital most be astonishing, 
to be-— at all in the ring. IMimicking. 

Diu. Capital I an old bugbear — never thought of 
now — no, paper — diBcoont does it 

Can, Paper I 

Dos. Ay i suppose I owe a tradesmiin, my tailor 
for instance, (wo tbouEand pounds. 

Can, A merchant owe his tailor two IhoDBandponnds I 

Dai. I give him my note for doable the som — he dis- 
counts it — I toach half in (he ready — note cornea due — 
double the sum again — touch half again, and bo on, to 
the (une of fitly thouBaod pounds. If monopolies answer, 
make all straight — if not, smash into the Gazette. Bro- 
ther merchants say, " Damn'd fine fellow-^lived in style 
— only traded beyond his capital." — So, certificate's 
signed, ruin a hundred or (wo reptiles of retailers, and 
go begin the war again. That's the nay to make a 
splash — devilish neat, isn't it 1 

Cott. Pretty well. 

Dot, How you stare ! you don'l kuoiT nothing of life, 
old boy. 

Can. Vulgar scoundrel ! 

Daa. We are the boys in the city ' Why, there's Sweet- 
wort, Ihe brewer, — don't you know Sweetwort? dines 
an hour later than any duK in the kingdom, imports 
his own turtle, dresses turbot by a stop-watch, has 
bouae-lamb fed on cream, and pigs on pine-applea — 
gave a jollificalioQ t'other day — Stokehole in tlie brew- 
bouse — asked a dozen peers— all glad to come — can't 
liie as we do. Who makethe splash in Hyde Park ? who 
Gil Ihe pit at the OperaT who inhabit the squares in tbe 
westt why, the knonng ones from the east, to be sure. 

Caa. Not the wise ones from the east, I'm sure. 

Dm. Who support the fashionable fiiro-tables! Oh I 
how the duchesses chuckle aod rub their hands, when 
they see one of us. 

CsK. Duchesses keep gaming-tables 1 

Dat. To be sure i how the devil should they li>« 1 
Such a blow-up the other night ! you were there, Lad] 
Sorrel '. 

Ladg S. I at a &ro-lable ! 

L.,.».. Google 
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Dai. [Aside.'] Upon my honour, I beg patdon — jou 
flee, sir, the ducheM naa de&ling, and Hra. Swagger 
wa» puDling. •' Ob oh !" cries Mrs. Sna^er, " that 
w«a very neatly done."—" What do you mean ;" says 
the duchesa — " Only, madam, I saw jrou slip a card." 
— " Dam'me," sayfl the duchesa — 

Can. Says the linke. 

Dot, IJays the ducbese. 

Can. No, no ! " Dam'me," lays the duke. 

Vat. Psha '. the dacbsHi, 1 tell you. It'« her way. 

Can. Her way ! O lad I 

Dag. Where wa» I ! Oh, " Dam'me," taya the 
ducheas, " but you tarn ont of my house." — '* Aod 
curse me," cries little Miss Swagger (a sweet amiable 
little creature of about fonrteen), " if we stay here to 
be swindled." — Words got high, and oatlu Qew about 
like rouleaus ; bnt, as they had pluck'd me of my laat 
feather, I got up, and, in imitation of my betters, tnang'd 
off a few dam'mes, and retired. [Retirti up. 

Can. The world's at an end— all is sopbislicated .'— 
nothing bears eien its right name — whoredom is gal- 
lantry ; swindling, running out ; female debauchery, a 
/atix-pat. The murdering daellist has a nice senae of 
honour; the cuckold-maker is a dear delicious devil ; 
and the cuckold the beal-humoDred creature in the 

Dai. Well said, old od^ I — you've some lunt) about 

Can. Foul-tongued blockhead - 

Ton. IWilhout, l.] Tell Connselior Endless, I'll b« 
in conrt presently. 

Can. J think I koow that voice. 

Lady S. ITtuderU)]. So do I [Aiidt].— 'Tit your 
darling nephew, your adopted. Tangent — 1 saw him 
come out of a chaise with two barristers. 

Can. Paha I barristers t you forget be ii in the army. 

Lady S. May'nt I trust my eyest 

Ciui. Why, at fifty.nine, cousin, eyea aio not always 
to bo trusted. Pray, Mr. Dashall, do yon know tUs 
nephew of mine? 

Dot. Oh, yes; but he asaocialet witb authors and 
wits, quite ont of our set — we in the city don't vote them 
gentlemen— you'll never Bnd an nit at my table, III 



Uke care of thai. — Bat jrou oxpect companj, and la I'll 
be off to my friend Allspice's. [Croisfi ta l.] By the 
way, I hear his daughter nill touch to the tune of thirty 
thousand pounds. 

Cau. (c.) Very likely : bnt I don tknow any good it 
will do her. 

Dai. Nat do good ! I beg pardon. Richei giva vit, 
elegance. 

Cau. Do they ? I'm eorry you're Bo poor. 

Dai. Eh I what! Ob, neat enough l and what do 
you aay riche* give, queer one ? 

Cm. Generally, vulgar impertlnenDe. 

Dot. I congratulate ^oa on being bo rich, ha, ha! rat 
me; but at laat I've said a good , one. — I^dy Sorrel, 
joui devoted. — Good bye, qaeer one ! — What a super- 
lative gig it ia ! [Exil, L. 

Cau. Was that not my nephew's voiced 

EntcrTANQKNT, L. 

Sir, your moat obedient I 

Tan. Ah, my dear uncle ! who could have expected 
to hare Been yon id this part of the world ? 

Cm. (c._) This part of the world ? why, 'tis the town 
I live in, is it not ? and have not you come on parpose 

Tan. True, opcle; 1 was— 

Con. At your old tricks, castle-building. Fancjing' 
youFHlf Tippoo Saib, I warrant, or emperor of all the 
Ruselas. 

Ta%. No, no, yon wrong me — Ah, Lady Sorrel I how 
could you leare town, where yoo were the ton f 

Can. [MiMicfeing.]Tbe loD, ba, hal Then I Bnppose 
grandmothers are the ton ! 

Tan. Yoo have hit it, ancle lAtidi lo Cautljc.]— I 
never saw you look so well. [To Lady Sarrrt. 

Lady S. (a.) Dear sir, yon flatter. 

Cau. He does, he does. Come, sir, no more ef that. 
Age is respectable, and you ought to be above naJEiog a 
jest of an old woman. 

Lady S, Mr. Caustic, your behaviour is intolerable, 
Mr. Tangent, do you dine with ub > 

To*. Nothing can afford me greater felicity. 

Cam. Than to dine with an old woman.— Nonsense t 
gu hrane, cousin, go home. [Cr*tf«« la K. 
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LaOyS. Brul«! [Crann to L.] Mr. Tangent, good 
moTDinLg. Sweet, elegant yonth ! how my heart doaU 
on him. {.ExU, L. 

Can. Fraok, leave that coned trick, that 

Ton, I know what ;aa mean — I believe I need to in- 
dulge in little Bights of fancy. 

Cau. YoD did, indeed. 

Ton. Ah ! that'e all over. My life passes in a dall 
canBistent Qnifoioiity. 

Cau. I'm gild oat. Well, how goes on the regiment T 

T<m. The regiment! Ob, I've left the army. 

Can, OhI you're left the army 1 [iiMitatiiy.] And 

Ton. I don't know — I imagine I was tired of the roO- 
tiae. Geld -days, parade, mess-dinnets, and so 

Cau. And so what, air! 

I'm. I determined to adhere to the law. 

Cau. I've no patience with yoar folly. But, sir, are 
you sure the law has brought you here ? Is it not gome 
ridiculous love affair, some jilting tit from Exeter? 

Tax. [Aiidt.'] I'll humour bis dislike (o the sex— - 
women 1 Gewgawa for boys and dotards. 

Con. True. He hsH a fine uuderstauding. [Ande. 

Tax. What are the; all 1 

Cau. Ay, what are they all 1 

Tan. The best of them are virtuDusly vicioas, and im- 
pertinently DondescendiDg. 

Can. He'eaGneyoDlhl— Goon. 

Tan. All a contradiction. 

Cau. True, Frank ; Pope himself sajra so— 
" Woman's at beat a contradiction still ; 
then he goes on — 

" A fop their passion, and their prize, a sot." 

Tan. " Alive, ridiculous ; and dead, forgot." — Sir, 
I've the whole epistle by heart. 

Can. Have yuu7 Conu to my arms. Now stick to 
this and the law, and my whole fortojie is your owd- — ~ 
when I die. 

Tan. And in the meantime I'll thank you for a thou- 
sand pounds. 

Cau. Thank me ! I dare say you will. A thousand 
Iiounds ! But how is it to be employed r What 
fashianable scheme? 



Tan, A vary uafaeliioitable one, uncle — in paying mj 
debts. 

Can. (c.) You bnow, Frank, you once disgraced 
yourself, and deeply offended me, by borrowing money 
of M'Query, a kanyiab money-lender. If your debla 
Bre of tiiat description, you becomo my antipathy, my 
detestatiOD. 

Ton. On my hoDOur, no, 

Caa. Well, then, as I can better afford to lose it than 
an honest creditor, I'll give it you on conditiona— first, 
that you adhere to the law. 

Tan. Granted. 

Cau. Secondly, that you letkte that hBir-brnined folly, 
which makes me mad,— that castle- bull ding. 

Ton. Oh ! granted. 

Caa. And, lastly, that this IhoasBod shall be the sum 
total of your extravaitance. 

Tan. With all my heart— And here's my hand. 

Can. But, Frank, what say you to 30,0001. down on 
the nail t 

Tan. I Bay, sir, that no particular objection to it strikes 

Con. Then I'll tell you— Here's a will, by which it is 
supposed Miss Clementina Allspice witi b« heiress to 
that sum. Now III introduce yon : and if, on seeinE 
her, you agree with me that she is grossly vulgair, anj 
extravagantly affected — in short, should you thoionghlj 
dislike her, I can see no rational objection to your mar- 
ryini; her. 

Toa. 'Certainly not— I'll attend yon; but first I must 
go lo the courts. 

Can. Aj, stick to the law— stick to that — stick to 
Bnytbing. ¥ou remember your pranks. This hour 
writing a satire on the fiiTolity of the age, the next 
riding a h)iDdred miles to shoot at a target. One day 
dressed in solemn black for the purpose of ordination. — . 
The next in a pink jacket and jockey cap, riding a match 
at Newmarket—so, no more of that, but stick to the 

Tan. To be snre ; what expansion of intellect it occa« 
sions ! What hauours does it not lead to I 
Cau. True I 
Tan. Think uf the woolsack. 
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Cau, Tremeadous I 

Ta». My ambition anlicipatea mv honoarB, and I *ee 
myself ia the envied aitualioB. 
Cau. Ivhl 
Tan. Dress'd in my robes, I bov to the throne. 

[Sill down with dignity in a chair, 
X^mi. ZODDda! now he's at it. 

iTaitgenl riati and ftitt mi hit W. 
is it your lordship's pleasure 
this bill do pass — as many as are content, say " Ay," — 
net content, '' No"— (he contents have it. 

Can. Novr would it not provoke the devil ? — I hum' 
bly move that your lordship may leave the noolsact, 
and that your brains may cease to go a wool gatbering. 

Tan, My lordl— Ell !— OhI — T beg yon r excuse, un- 
cle — I was just indnlging a little flight. 

Cau. Yes, I know yon were; bat where are you 
going t 

Tan. To the courts. 

Cim. Pray stick to the law. 

Ton. And to the woolsack. Does not the hope of that 
fill oar universities with blockheads, and cram our courts 
full of barriaterg, with beads aa empty m they leave their 
clients' pockets I — Aa many as are content, say " Ay," 
not content, " No" — The contents hare it. [Exit, l. 

Can. So — mad and absurd as ever! But X trust he 
has a good heart, and III give him fair play ; for, some- 
times, the subsiding oppoflition of worth and folly pro - 
dacea the brightest characters, even as the beautiful fli- 
mament is said to have been formed from the contending 
chaos of light and dailcneSB. [Exit, L. 

^CENB U.—Faulkntr'i Beuie—a knocking at the 

floor, B. — Fatdkner croiiit Ihe ttagt, and openi tkt do«r. 

Knttr Serva»t, r. d. 

Str. Captain Faalkoer, my master (Mr. Caustic) 

will wait on you this morning for the payment of lii» 

Fau. (c.) My compliments, and I ahall be glad to see 
him. [E«i( S«rBai.(, a. d.] Tliank heaven, enough re- 
mains for that I My rent being paid, perhaps 1 may 
gloss over the meagre hue of poverty, till my law suit is 
decided. [;1 harp it Aeord, l,] Pout Julia I didst thou 
know thy father's abject penury, 'twould break thy 



Enter JoLi*, L. 

Jul. My deareat father ! 

Fan. My child [ thou art this day of age. 

Jilt Yea, air, [Avtriag fier face loii/i dQeetton — then 
reewttring fctr»e{f.) I beg your pardon. 

Fan. Heiress of penur; ! My darling girl! Oh, had 
heaven so willed il, this had been a momini; that plea- 
snre might have lontCd for. The sad reverse made 
sleep astraagei tome. I rose, and gave thee, Juiia, all 
a poor fond fatiier could — a blessing at the throne of 

JiU. More rich, more valued, than all the spleodour 
we have lost. Indeed, 1 grieve not for it. Fray, sir, be 
cheerfnl, as we are above the reach of want. 

Fttu. Oh! [Afiflinf a«r<>an.]True,niylove; retnm to 
youi harp — I eipect my attorney — he despatched, I'll 
come to thee. Sure, he stays I — What Bays m; watch t 
— hold — I forgot I had parted with it. [^Aaidt. 

Jul. How fortunate! Look, air, I've mode a purchase 
for you. [SAouting- a ujatclt,] Since you lost yonr's, you 
have been less puoctaal la coining home, and I have 
been the loser of many a happy honr— 'tis quite a bar- 
gain—the man will call toniay for the money. 

Fau. How unlucky! 

Jul. You are not angry t Yon cannot be ! What, 
not a kiss for my attention 1 

Fau. My only comfort! [KUies her.^ Here's a bank- 
note—pay for your purchase, and employ the rest in 
procuring our household wants. Oo in — a thousand 
blessings on thee ? [ExiJ Julia, L.] Poor luckless wench I 
Oh, how willingly would 1 lay down this life, but for 
thy sake, my child '. 

itfQue. [Without. R.D,] Captain Faulkner t 

IFaulkner goa to tkt doirr, n. and optni il. 
Enter M'Qdbhv, k. d. 

Fau. Ah, my attorney I Speak, tell me, relieve the 
sofferinffs of Bparent'a heart— am I todespair ! [JU'Quettf 
thakei his head.} Is there a hope! 

JH'Qiw. (R.C.) Here's a letter. 
{FaiUkntT opent it with trepidatim, and ginei il to 

M-Qutry, 



ECE:1E IiO the WAT TO OCT MAHKIID. tl 

Fan. Pra; read it. 

M'Qtte. [Rfoib.] ''Sir, lam lotry that, tiiiJ<i^ qf 
tnagratulaling yvu on tht recovering yoar taluahlt tiiatea, 
I hact to infaria jiaii, that, by aa umueki) and aceidtnlal 
error in <>ur declaration, we <rrr< nonnited- I tmut 
trouilt you to remit me ftiUO, as / cannot in prudence tin- 
dtrlake Ihe continuance 0/ (Am important cautt aithoat 
the eoati being teairrd to sw^' Vonr faitl^nl temoat, 

"DEDiKna Duplex." 

Fan. Ruin! min ! 

IWQne. Oh. here's k bit of a postscript — " A Mr. 
Tangent." 

Fan. Whof [Alarmtd. 

M'Qne. Whafs the matter? [Read*.] ".* Mr. Tan- 
gent haa btenfregutnlly iHgniring nfter you." 

Fan. Hownnluckyl 

M'Qut. That yon did not see himi 

Fan. [With heiilation.] Y— ye— ye— jes— sii^ 

WQhi. Hon Incky.thenl for I law him just DOW. 

Fau. In this town? 

SFQiu. Yesj I'll bring him here in a crack. [Gofi^. 

Fan. Hold ! not for the norld. 

M'Qae, Nat fortbe tvorld! what makeii you trembled 
Ob, ho I there's a bit of a secret, and I muat be master 
of it. lAtide.'i Come, an't I your friend! Did not I 
come and offer my friendship and assistance, vrithoul 
even knowing yon t 

Fan. YoD did so. 

IH'Que. And an't I still ready w[Ui my friendship and 
Berrice ! — And I will assist you. 

Faa. Will you, will yoa, sir? Indeed, I want it. 
Hear, then, my anhappy story ; but swear by sacred 
hOQonr. 

M.'Qne. If yoa'TS a bitof a bible. Ill take my oath; 
hODoar's all nioonihine. 

Fan. No, fir. Honoar is the conseiration of society : 
without it even our virtues would be dangerous. It 
tempers courage, and rice it puts to shame ; it irra- 
diates .truth, and miies up opposing passions in the 
sweet compound of urbanity. 

M'Que. Oh, very true \ [Attde.] Ill pop that intomy 
Deit brief. Oh, it will make a Gashy speech for one wT 
our fine pathetic barristers I But now for the secret. 
WhateTer you comiouniGBte shall be locked here, upon 
my honour. 



Fan, It was mj fate to marry contrary to m; bther's 

will, and I was driven by mitifortune to India { where, 
after a residence of eigbtEen jeatB, the neTVS reached me 
of my father's dapease, and that at his death he bad 
done me the justice he refused me liring. I was about 
tu leturu to England to take poasession of my estates, 
when the Service demanded m; aasistaace to check the 
inroads if a powerful banditti that infeateit the frontier. 
In a skirmish. Lieutenant Richmond, a brave lad, felt 
by my side — be gave to my care one thousand poundf, 
as a bequest to his friend Mr. Tansent. 

M'Que. So fsr, lo well. 

Fav. On my return, sir, I found my wife dying. I 
am sorry to trouble you ivith hearing my miafortanes. 

M'Que. Don't mention it — 'tia a pleasnre — you found 
your wife dying. 

Fau. And my patrimony, as you know, usurped by a 
distant and wealthy relation— 1 endeavoured to find Mr. 
Tangent — 

JH'Que. Oh no I 

Fob. Indeed, I did, sir — distresaes came upon me — 
arrears for my daughter's education — the eipenses of 
my wife's funeral— [ Weep*. 

M'Que, [Ande."] Nobody would grudge that, aure. 

Fau. And the hopes of recovering my right by law, 
induced me, sir, to — lo — 

Jtf Quf. Make use of Mr, Tangent's money. 

Fau, Y — yes, sir. I doubled not but I conld soon 
replace it. I had considerable prize-money due — ay, 
and somewhat hardly earned ; hut il is not paid. In- 
volved with agents, proctors — 

JH'tiuf. Ay, and sweet pretty picking it is. 

Fan. Then, air, I hoped aeon to recover my estates. 
But the progress of the law ia, you know, so very slow — 

JiPQue. We don't — we don't hurt j ourselves, certainly. 

Fau. Now, sir, would you advance the money to pay 

it'Que. Why, you don't mean to pav it, do yon t 

Fau. Sir! (With indignatiii*. 

M'Que. Don't bother yourself about such a triSe i pay 
him! pugh I stofT! Between ourselves, I thought you 
bad been dabbling in a little forgery. 

Fau. Villain! ISitzeM him ; M'QiieTy nmlti.] Oht I 
beg pardon— yon are pleasant. 

M'Que. Yes, 1 am very pleusanti and 1 wish I could 



relDrn the compliment. [Aiide.'] What a tiger! — How- 
ever, I'm glad yon have the caab, because^ 

Fan. Even dow I gave tbe last guiaea I paisessed to 
taj daughter. 

JVQue. Thai's anlucky ! because here's a little bit of 
a bill fot labour, trouble, care, aud diligence, hs we aay. 

Foil. [Takiiig t(,] This, then, is your proffered aaaist- 

M'Que. Ohl read it, read it! You'll find it right to 
an eigblpence! 

Fau. [Rend*.] " Attending yoa fregitentls (o offer mjr 
advice and /ricndship, icilhoui being able to m-' '— 



fifty. 

Fall. Ay, anything. {Watla about in disorder. 

JU'Qae. Tia a pity you're so poor. 

Fan. Huah! for heaven's sake — 

VQb^. I'm worth twenty tlioaaand. 

Fbu. Vou're alucky man, sir. 

JH'Quf. Here's a bond ready. 

Fau, Within there! bring pen and ink. 

IWQue. Ha, ha ! yoa forget that you have not a par- 
cel of servants now. Thai's a. good one ! ha, ha I 

Fan. ^Attempting to InugA.] Ha, ha ! I did so, «ir. — 
Damnation! is life worth holding on these terms? We 
shall find them in the next room. 

ilf Quf. Now, sir, though ;ou have put yourself in 

FoN. Hah! in your power — shallow fool! mark me. 
Dare bat to hint at what I've told you, and, by the ho- 
nour I have lost, your life pays the forfeit. Do yon 
mark ? In your power ! do you mark, I say ? 

M'Que. O yes ! 1 was not id earneEt : I wsi pleasant 
again. Oh, what a devil he is! 'Tis bard to be so poor 
— I'm worth twenty thonsand, every shilling. 

Fan. This way. Unfeelingman! [^Exeunt, L. 
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Enter Clementika and Fanny, b. 

Cfc.(c,)Hi)wdoIlook, Fanny? Dojou know, Fanny, 
my dead aunt was quite teazing ; I declare and vow sbe 
once Bent for me to see her die, and I found her dancing 
a Scotch reel at an assembly. How horrid pioeokiDg I 
Have you an idea, Fanny, how much one ought to cry 
for an aunt? 

Fan. (R. c.) I don't really know, mias. 

Cfa. Oh, Fanny! yon lived with Lady Eschallotwheu 
her husband died. Did she make it a point to take mit 

Fia. O yea ! ma'am. 

Cie. Did it tell, Fanny I 

Fob. Exceedingly, ma'am. 

Cle. I dare say it would be stylish, 'tis so particular. 
Oh I I shall have oceans of lovers when I gel this for- 
tane. ' Tis so shocking to be constant, I vow : after 
you have cut your jokes and shonnyour tricks, it grows 
so iasipid. Bad you do long for another lover in such a 
s^le, you've no idea. Here comes pa — Do you know, 
Fanny, that pa's keeping a shop horrifies me to that de- 
gree — lExit FtoMy, a. 

Enter ALLSPICE, mitt kit vtleel cap and i^an mt, l> 

All. (r. c.) Ah, Clemel— What! dizen'd out— ex- 
pect lo touch the mopuases, eh 7 

Cle. Indeed, pa, I'm reduced to despair to see you 
out of mourning. 

Aa. First let's see the will. Time enough to moum when 
I find there's something to rejoice at. I wish Cauatio 
would come — busy day, Cleme. — As sheriff, I must 
usher the judges into the town — as tradesman, must at- 
tend my CDStomcrs ; ao, what between the judges in the 
court, and the old women in the shop, I've my hands 
full. 

Enter StxvAKT, l. 

StT. Mr. Caustic and Mr. M'Uaery, sir. 
Enter Caustic and M'QueRv, L. 

All. Ah, friend (fanatic I glad to see you — servant, 



Mr- Attorney— come, bring chairs — read quick, never 
mind atops — busy day t [Exit Servant, i. 

Cau. MUs Clementina, Iiawdoyoudo7 These are 
rather gay habllimenta for mourning. 

Cle. Mr. Caustic, no obaervations. Aa pa says, read. 

Cum. With all my beart — except the colour, gay a» a 

Cle. Don't be impertinent, man. 
, Con. And the bead, too— heigbo 1 Well, here ia the 
wiL], and thug I break the seal— now for it 

Aa. At, now for it I [They aU seal (ifmifiws. 

Com. [fends.] " /, Sarah Snpleas, spiaater, being nf 

tsund and digpottng mind, do make this my latt wilt and 

teilamenl. Imprimii, I btqiuath to my icarlhy brolStr' 

in-laa, Toby AUipiee— 

Alt. Oh, she was aii excellent old woman < 

[Prelendi to Keep. 
Cob. " Toby AHipice, the rem ofjitie pounds — " 
AU. Whatt 

Can. " The sun of five po%cndi, to puTeluue a ring." 
All. A what! 
CoK. A ring. 

AU. Fiddlededee I saperannnated old fool I 
Cou. Silence I "AxdatheTeiu my aayiBord fate hat de- 
prired me of the cojuforle i/ tcedlock, ond, at I aincerrly 
believe thai ^othing can tend mart to the benefit of tncitty 
than pramoting the haf^nest t^ faitl^al iorers"- Very 
eltoiordinary, tiiisl — "Ida hereby bequMlh to Walter 
Cauetic, Esfuirt, all my fsIoIsi, psrsonal and real" — 
Cte What! 

Cm. [Ei^erig.] '• I bequeath to Walter Caustic, 
Etqiare, ail my ettalei, pertonal and real, — in tnul" — 

[D^ectedlg. 
Cle. Oh, in trast. [Nodding and imiling. 

Can. I hate trasts. 
Cte. Silence, sir! Goon. 

Can. " In tmet, to settle and convey the same oi a tnar- 
riog^ ^rtisn upon anjf young umman he may think uxrrtky, 
who may be about to become a bride, within the spocs i(f 
one month i^ervty decease." 
AU. Ecod, it's aqueer one I 
Cou. " And ahereas"-- — 

M'Qut. That's all material, except a bit of a codicil, 
Ci'e. Mr. Attorney, is not mj name in the will ! 
JfQue. No, miss. 



36 THE WAY TO SET MARBIBD. [«CT I. 

CU. Pa! tWttp$. 

AU. Clemel 

CU, Do you knon, pft, that beiog diiappointed of 
thirty tbausand pooadi is extremely diiagreeable ? 

All. Very.Cleme. 

Can. All that's material ! Whaf a tnis, and thU t 

[Tiimiiij etitr theeft. 

M'Qne. That, yon kaaw, i» description and specifica- 
tion^ and saying it over and over ajain, to make the 
thing look plump and decent. 

Cau. Now for the codicil '. " J, the mithm-namtd Sarah 
Sapleii, da make thii codicil, vthich I do orilfr and direct 
may bt taken at part of my laid tuill, and by tohicli T da 
hereby beqntath to Phelim OPQuery, mjr afforticy, in lien 
ilfhia hitt, out thotiamd pouub" — Very moderate recom- 

JWQm. Very moderate '. But 'tia enoogb—Oh 1 ti« 
eDDUgb. [Aims. 

Can. This certainly is the most extraordinary; ha, 

ha, ba ! To select me for the high priest of Hymen, to 

make me a wither'd Cupid, ha, ha, ha I [AU risr. 

Enter ShaproMt, l. 

Sko. The cavalcade is read; to move, Bod only \raits 
for your hononr. 

AU. llieQ get my gown and nig, and mynhite wand. 
Tia Tery awful. 

-Cou. You look alarmed — IVe seen yoabefote a judge 
Tvithout being frightened. 

AU, Ay ; bat that was when I was a greater man 
Ihaa the judge, foreman of the jury ; and then I'm not 
afraid of the devil. 

M'Que. If you don't think m; diffidence may increase 
your'B, 111 attend. 

Catt. Oh, no danger 1 

^11. Well, now t commence the perfect gemman. 
Damn it, stand bank \To Af'Qucry.] I moat go GrsL 
Dick, fill thisbomith backy. Roger, yoke the coach. 

\_Exemit AUipicemtd HVQuery, l — Coiij(k i» going, 
when Clenuntina cBarteiiei, and tlDja him. 

Cle. [Sohlnng, a.] Mr. Caustic, you were polite 
enough to find fault with my dress. I'll alter my gown 
any way yon please, sir. 

Can. (c.) So, here's a change ! [Atidt-I By no meaiu. 



Hj[, Google 



Cle. But you hai 

Can. J have a 
morDiDg. 

Cle. When ma; we expect the honour of eeeing jou 
•gain, sir ? 

Call. Well lemembered : Tangentnill be hete. Misa 
Clementina, I intend to introduce to yon my nephew, 
Mr. TaDgent. Should he come before I return, I hope 
you'll wetcoine him. 

Cle. [With vhaeUy.i Dear »ii \ Oh, oh I Mr. Tan- 
gent and I thnn are to be (he happy pair ! [Aside.] Dear 
Hr.Cauitic, I hope you haie quite jibandoned yaar gout. 
I declare and tdw I nas horrified at hearing yon were ill. 

CsK. Indeed, madam, leipecled death. 

Cle. Do you know that'a extremely disagreeable. [ 
hope you will make it a point lo keep well, Mr. Caustic. 
Pray take care of the atepa — if you should slip, I should 
Bcream in such a style, you haienoidea. I moat attend 

Can. Vou are too good. No. 

Cle. I shall expire if I don't. Take care, dear Mr. 

Canstic 1 lExeunl, l. 

SCENE U.—AUspiee'i Shi'p.—Tieo Shvp Chain at 

Shepntan and Woaum discavercd. 
Sho. I'm afraid, ma'am, yoa'll find the parcel rather 
heaTy — I'll send it home. There's your change, ma'am. 
[Exit Womatt, c. t>. r. 
Enter Tanokni', □. d. f. — Sill douin in a cAotr, L. . 
Tan. Shopman, is Mr. Caustic here ? 
She. He's gone, sir, but will return presently. 
Taa. Very well; I'll wait far him. 
She. You'dbetler walk into the house, sir ; — theshop^ 
I\in. [SUa and eati nithMt.] I like the shop. Is yoni 
mistress. Miss Clementina, within — Oh 1 
Sha. Yes, sir. 

Tim. I don't much relish this afilki). However, It 
humonra old Caustic, so— d'ye hear T tell her Mr. Tan- 
gent wishes to pay his respects. What are you about ! 
[Ri»n. 
Sho. Oh ! I dare not go before miss with my apron 
on — she says it's vulgar, 

[£xtl, qfter hming put hit apron on the chair, a. 
c2 
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Tau. Ignorant prejadice I [PttUuf tin apran mnd 
lam.'] B; heaveasl lis as honest an 'append age, — a;, 
and of as much benefit to societj, too, as miB; long 
robes I've seen I [£ili.) Tired to death of the courli — 
either as dall aa a coantr; church, or as rnlgar as Bil- 
lingsgate. 

Enter Jdlii Fadlkheh, c. d. t. 

Jul, I premme, sir, yon belong here. 

Tine. [tfifJi lurprut.} I, ma'am! heaTcns, what an 
angel ! Ma'am — no — [Looking at kimaeff,] Oh, yes — 
jeB, ma'am — I belong to the shop. [ThnxeiNf awajf bit 
hat.] What a lovely creature I 

JuL la Mr. Richard at home T 

Tfl«. No, ma'am, Dickj has just atcpp'd out, ma'am.— ■ 
InterestiDg be; onddescripljoi) ! 

Jh/. Then 1 mast trouble you for these articlea. 

Tan. [Runs behind Iht couiln-.] Prond to serve yoa, 
ma'am — just take down the day-book — novr Isball know 
my angel's name and abode. To be sent, ma'am, to — 
[Writing in the daybnok 

Jnl. There's somethlag rerj eitroordinarj in this 
7onng man — sir, I'll send for them — good morning. 

Ton. 'Sdeatb I I shall loee her. Stop, ma'am — I beg 
pardon — bat here are exactly the articles yon want, 
ready packed, and 1 shall be bapp; in attending you 
home vcith tbem, ma'am, exceedingly happy. 

Jul. His depoTtment and dress seem moch aliove his 
sitnation. Sir, I cao'tthink of troubling yon. 

Ton. Trouble, ma'am ! Never above my basineBS. 
Ill attend yon. 

Jul. Bnl tbere is none to attend the [Exit, c. a. r. 

Tan. Oh, ma'am, Dicky is only in the house. What 
shall I do for a bat I [Sees a amali one harging up, putt 
it OR.] Ma'am, I'll foilon you. Dicky, mind the shop, 
Dicky. Oh, an Bagel 1 What the devil have I got 
here? 'tis iDfemally heavy! Ill follow yon, ma'am. 
Dicky, take care of the shop, [Exit,/allMring JuUb, h. d, 

£nfer Clkheni 

Clt. (c.) Mr. Tsngeol, your most obedient— I declare 
and vow— [LimJu up, that at tke SAspnn.j Where's 
Mr. Tangent, fellow ! 

■ L.,.».. Google 



ICBNEII.] Till WAV TaaETNAFtmlD. 2» 

Sho, I left him here, ma'am, witii my aproa. 

Cte. Then he's gone. 

Sho, Ecod I and bo U my aproD. 

CU. Now nhethet this !• ahockingl; vnlgu, or ex- 
tremely gtyliBh, IVe Dot tbe minatesl atom of an idea. 
I dare Bay 'tis geoteel. 

Sho. I GnaAling aride.] Not to take my apron. 

CU, Oh ! I'm Bure 'tis fine breediiifc, for (here's a 
certain brutality in high life that's enubaoting. [Huzza 
uilhoaCl What horrid yell iBthat? 

Sho. (l.) Tia my maitar, the BheriS', miBB, come bom 
the Bhow, husiza! 

CU. Silence, brute ! 

Vaice) wilhcut. " Room for the iheriff !" 
£nt<r Allbfice, icilk Sheriff"! gmim, aig, imd uand, 
wipinff his fact, c. d. 

AU. (c.) Thank God, 'tis overl I'd rather throw a 
hundred BUgac-laaveg into a cert than go through it 
BgBia. Well, Cleme, how goes on the shop ? 

CU. Yoa know, p^a, I hate tbe ahop. 

All. Uh, Se, Cleme! don't let me hear yon say that 
again. Yoa dog, is that the way to tie up a parcel? 
[1*0 Shopman, and givei a tor on the «ar.] Confound 
these trappings! Get me my dpron, Cieme, will your 

CU. 1 declare and vow, pa, your vnlgarit; hurrifleB me. 
Suppose yoa were to go to court wlUi an address, and 
be knighted, would not yoarmanaerS' — — 

AU. Me knighted! Fiddlestick's end! When such 
chaps as I go to get dubb'd, if, instead uf a aword, his 
■najesly wonld but order one of his beef-eaters to lay a 
stick across our shoulders, it would be a hundred per 
cent, the better. {A load knocking at tht door, l. 

EnUr Sheriff'i Servant, dreosed in the abiurditg uf lice, 
largt hat, 4^., L. ' 

Ser. (a.) Maister! 

Cle. (c.) Mr. Sheriff, brute '. 

Ser, You see I bes dizen'd out in new lirery, he, he ! 

CU. Take off your hat, savage ! 

iSer. I canna, miss — man has stubk'n on so fast, he 
winna come off — he, he '. 

Att. Geoffry, 'lis hard to. tell whether you or I look 
most ridiculous. 

Ser. Ecod ■ maister, I think you have it. 



AO. Ob, dif friend Duhall! «how bim in. Bui let 

me f;et uff these trappings— the Londoner nill smoke 
me. [PulU off hi* goten—Exomt Servant and Shopman, l. 

Enter Da«kaii, l. 

Ah, Dasball. gind toBe«yoa( Ecod! jou look comical, 
though. Why, Dick, either your head oi niine must be 
deviliBhly out of foBhion I 

Dai. Why, friend Toby, yonr'sis more on the grand 
ptt, to be Bure: but very little head, you see, serves 
people of TaBhion. So! there's the thirty thousan^l 
pounder, I suppose. 1 say, Tuby, vrho is that elegant 

All. Tia my daughter. Don't you remember Cleme ? 

Dai. [AddTeiiing Aer.] You're an angel ! 

A a. Go, Cleme, and look after the people. To-day I 
giTe a grand— g a ga— 

Cie. Gila, pa ! I've told yon tbe name tnenty times— 

All. Confoond it i gaia, then. 

CU. Sir, your most deroted. 

Dai. I adoie jou. 

Clt. Oh, sir I [Siapering. 

Dai. To dislractiOD, dam'me ! [Lotkii^ threagh a gloai. 

Cie. I vow joa eonfase me in such a Btyle ! [£ii', R. 

Da». Oh ! I Bee that aceount'B settled ; ILonking iffter 
fcer.] and now for the father — Oh!- how does it tell I 

[Loola at AUipice threagi a glaii. 

All. What, that's the kaowin^, is it! llniiltitiiig. 

Dill. To be sure. But, Toby, hon did you come on 

.411. Obi capitally; I made a speech. 

Daa, A speech f 

Alt. Yes, 1 did. Sam Smu^le, you must know, was 
fdund i^uilty of taking a false oath at the cuetom-bouse ; 
so the judge ordered me to put Sam in the pillory. "Ad 
please you, my lord judge," says I, " I'd ratbet not." — 
•' M'hj BO, Mr. Sheriff!''—" Because, my lord," says I, 
" Sam Smuggle, no more than a month ago, paid me 
3TJ, ISi, lld„ as pet ledger i and I make it a rule never 
tLi-disoblige a cuBtomer." — Then they alt laughed: so, 
/ki see, I came off pretty well. 



Dai. CaiHtBUyi But a'o't jm tired of this uiealiiiig 

AIL Oh, yes I •ometitnes of a Satutda j — market-day. 

Dai. TU a rile paltry bore. What do yoa make of 
this raffith shop of yonr's 1 

AU. Ohl » great deal—lsEt year, 1T4SJ. odd moDer. 

D<u. Contemptible I my clerk nould despise it. Why, 
in B single iDOnapiJy Vte toached ten times the som. 

All, Monopoly ! 

Dai. To be sure— the vny we knowing ones thrive. 
You remember that on sugar — a firgt-rate thing, was it 
Dotl-i-distTesBed the whole town — made them take the 
worst commodity at the best price ; netted fifteen Ibou- 
■and poands by that. 

.411. Why, I turned the penny by that myself. 

Dai. Turned the penny! be advised by me, and you 
■hall tarn thonsande — ay, and overturn thousands. 

Aa. Shall 1, thongh r Bat did you sdl all that sugar 
yourself. 

Dm. I sell ! nerer saw a loaf. No, my w^y it this 
—I generally take my first clerk a-hunting with me ; 
and when the bounds are at fault, we arrange these lit- 
tle matters. 

All. How free and easy ! oht you mast be gloriously 

Dm. I won't tell you my circumstances just now. 

AU. Oh! you're sly — you've jour Teesoos. 

Dai. I hare. l*m very erpensive in my women, 
(hoDgh. 

AU. Ah ! mothers and ilater* eitravag*nt1 

Da*. Mothers and sisters! no, no — oarsame if I know 
how they carry on the war ; take la the flats at faro, I 
(oppose. No, I mean the girls. 

AB. What! not concnbines, do you ? 

Dai. To be snre. But perhaps yon dont like the 

AU. Oh! but I do, though. IllJ^U yon amelancboly 
secret : do you know that peopl^ in the country are so 
precise, and talk so about character, that, my dear 
friend, in the particular yon mentioned, I am a very un- 
happy man. 

Dai, Oh r is it there I have jou I Then come to town, 
my gay fellow '. enjoy affluence and pleasure, and make 

ia. Ecud! I should like it EveBtalkintc about it 



gives me a kind of ivaggetiae, agreenble feel : and then 
t'ae girla — Uie pretty profligates! 

Dm. Ay, jdii Bhall have my Huriet. 

All. Shall 1 ? I'll da all I can to make her happy ; 
ypa, I will : and, if she likes almonds and raisins, she 
shall have- 
Dai. Almonds and raisioBt pearls and diamonds I 

AU. Yes ; but how am I to got them; 

Dm. You've heard of the Alley? 

AU. Yes; bul I don't untiersland it: balls and l>ean — 

Das. I'll mahe you up to all — Cons— Resconntera, 
snort stuff, bonus, backwaidatioo, omnium gatheruni — 

AU. Ay i and what's being a lame duck I 

Dan. I'll show you the way to be thai, too. I'll teach 
yon the true waddle : aud Harriet will adore you. 

All. Obi doyousaysoT I tell you what I'll do— I'll 
start gallaat tO'day—I'lI make a splash among the la- 
dies at my — what's the name on't? 

Da*. Gala; bul yon most get rid of that porcupine 
frizzle. You must be cropped in this way, 

AU. Bless you, I've plenty of hair under my wig. 

Dot. That's lucky ■>. [A$iiie.] So, I've got him pretty 
tight in band. 

AU. You'll see how I'll ogle and swagger. Cone 
along. Oh) Toby's the boy to tickle them. ^ExtUHt, k. 

SCENE III — A Itoem in FmlkKer'i Hoiut. 
Enter Faulkner and M'Querv, r. 

Fail. Does my attorney in town refuse to proceed ? 

M'Que. Without cash, he does. 

Fau. He knows the law is with me, to a certainty.' 

M^Qut. Law and certainty I you really forget what 
you are talking about 

Fau. Most likely, for I am mad. IWMeing about. 

M'Que, I'm sorry for you. captain — indeed, I am; 
though I'm only an attorney, I'm sorry. 

Fan, Ob, sir, don't outrage your tender nature '. 
Entir CkUsTic, R. D. 

CaB. Captain Faulkner, your most obedient: I calliid, 
tir, respecting — but you're engaged. 

Fau. Pray, sir, be sealed. 

Can. My business, sir, is of so little importance, either 
to you or myself, that— he seems agitated— I'll take auo- 



ther opportuDit; — good moTDing — III juit take a peep 
into the courts, and see how Tangent cumea on in ths 
Ian, — oh, he'll be chaacellort 

Enter Jelia, r. a.,foil«tt)ed £ir Tangent, carniisg aeteral 
parceU ofsiiear.lfc.—Jiiiiabowtto Causik fa pussiny, b. 

ran. Zounda ! m; uncle ! 

Cm. Ehl what!— yea— no— it can't be! 

Fait. Well, my dear, have you made yoor pnrchas^a 1 

Ton. Yes, sir, the real black byaoa — Bweet, pretty ar- . 
tide — defiea the trade (o sell more cheaperer than ug do. 
Ma'am [Bowiitg to Julia, and pteping at Cmulu:,] — oh ! 
he knows me. 

Cou. Tie he, by all that's farioos I 

Fau. Not quite bo familiar, if you please, sir. Well 
recollected — I want — 

Cau. And I want — patieoce. 

Taa. We don't aell it, sir. 

Cm. ITunting bimromid.'] Oh! yon iocorrigible — 

Taa. Ah! is it you? how do yoa do, under— must 
brazen it out. ' [Aiide. 

Can. 'Sdeath, lit! what's that I [PDiiitiiifio Am iifinin.] 
and what the deTil are you at now ? 

Tan. Trade, commerce, uncle : aoul of Sir Tbomaa 
Gresbam — thou who, io the counting-hoDse of the gods, 
Bittest— 

Cau. Stop, glop, laayl HureyoDforgotthewoolBack? 
think of the woolsack I 

Tan. I do — wool is a staple commodity. Commerce, 

Can. I say, law. 

Tan. The theory of commerce is abatruae, and very 
little auderstood. 

Can, Why, so is law. 

Tan. Commerce shows you what money will do. 

Can. So does law. 

Tan. Commerce enriches the country. 

Can. So does — no, no. 

Fan. (c.) Sir, as father to this lady, I must demand 
an explanation of such extraordinaiy conduct. 

Tnn. Wilh all my heart Sir, your lovely daughter 
came to Allspice's shop, when— I don't recollect how — 

but, Romehaw or other, I had got this apron round me 

she tuol( me for the shopman ; and for the pleasure of 
beholding her, I became u porter, and, to continue that 
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happiness, nonld become [String SFQuery.'] an attor- 
ney. This is the Tact: I can't tell alie fotthe Boal of roe. 

M'Qitt, (l.) f an't joQ ? then I would recomnieDd you 
not to become en attorney. 

Tun. (r. c.) Trade's the thing, uncle— underitancl it 
all ; Ml anip o.T a yard of riband with e'er a six-foot 
haberdasher in town, return the drawer lo its place with 
a Bmacit— roil up change in a bit of paper— Smirk — pre- 
sent it with tbc counter-bow ; an't I perfect, ma'am ? 

[Fauikner and Julia amUe. 

Cau. Mr. Tangent. 

Fob. Ah I 

Jul. iVly father < 

Faa, Tangent ! damnation '. 

Cau. i cast you off, sir, for ever 1 'Sdeatbl were you 
tny own child, your undutiful conduct would be natural 
and excusable. Bat you've do right to make me miser- 
able — I'm not your father, and I insist — . 

Fan. And I insist that my huase may not be made 
the Bcene of your buffoonery. 

Tan. Upon my soul, sir, 1 — 

Fan, And that you take leave of it, and that lady, for 

Jul. Oh air! surely — [Rttirei up, 

I'an. [FrBiBningly,'] Girl! 

Cau. [To Tojigenf.] There— I'm glad ont. And now, 
sir, you may (Link nf the woolsilck, sir; or you may snip 
ribands, sir — or wrap up halfpeuce in whitey-browD pa- 
per, sir ; 1 have done with you, sir — and there's the 
counter-bow for you, sir. Captain Faolkner, (rood 
morning. [Exit. ». 

Fmt. Confusion ! 

Tan. Captain Faulkner! then I may hear of my friend. 
Sir, though your conduct lo me has lieen barsh — I flatter 
myself, unmeritedly so— yet my anxiety to hear of a lost 
friend induces me to golicit what I uhould otherwise de- 

Fau, Be brief, sir. 

Tan. Charles Richmond— Charles Richmond, sir — is 
he no more! 

Fob. (c.) He fall by my aide. 

Tan. Poor Charles ! I remember, when we were at 
college, w« agreed that whoeTer died bachelor should 
make the survivor his heir; but he was too generong to 
be rich. Did he, sir, leaie any money ? 



Fim. [With trrpidaliim^ Not— not— th&t I— know of 
— BEony 1 

M'Que, No, Dot that he knons oT. I'll bring jouolT. 

Fan. Br dumb ! 

TaH. No, he mast have died poor ; for villaoy itaetf 
could not wrong ho noble a fellow- 
fan, PientJB ! tortures! 

Af'.Que. Died poor, certMui; I So j>ou suppose, now, 
that if he had gjien any money to Mr, 

Fan. Silence, dc« ! 

M'Qut. ETerydoshaa bisdaj t [Aiide. 

Fau, Where are you goingt 

J^'Qiu. With Mr. TaDgeot. 

Fun. I'll not trust you. Dare not for youilife speak 

M'Que. I suppose I ma; go home. 

Fau. This \vay, then. Remember, I am no triBer. 
This way, I say. [Exit with SfQiury, l. 

Tan. Madam, am I to coDClode so tiiiial a lenity 
conld occasion Captuiu Faulkner's behRvioar, or 

Jut. [Adnanctii.i Sir, 1 am wholly ignorant. [S^A«.] 
I never saw my father so before. 

Ton. And ma; I hope, loveliest of women, that the aeu- 
timents of that tender bosom 

Jul Sir, the sentiment that governs here is implicit 
obedience t^ a father's will. Ke is returning, Piay 

Taa. May I not hope, Miss Faulkner, that 

Jut. I beg, sir 

Ton. Only farewell ! [Exit, R. D. 

Jul. How eccentric, yet how interesting I what can 
my father mean ? 

Re-enter FMH-KUta, with caution. 
Fax. (c.) Ta he gone? Thank heaven 1 

Jut (R. c.) Pray, sir, has Mr. Tangent 

Faa. Do you combine to torture ? 

Jul, [Weepa.] Oh, my father! kill me, but do not 

Fm. Kill thee, Julia I— Oh, I'm to blame.— But my 
mind is ia agony. 
Joi, May I not share iti May I not alleviate it' 
Fau. No, no. — We must leave this town to-day. 
JbJ. Sir' 
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Foil. Thy father, Julie, is a beggar, 

Jul. Ah! 

Fau. Worse — he has caatracted debts he cannot diS' 
charge, and mtiat, like a rascal, fly- 
Jut. Bear up, my heart. 

Fau. Nay, worse — thy father is— bat nhy ihoutd 1 
agonize her more 1 

JiU. Oh ! don't despair — we ahsll do very well. I 
can work, indeed I can — I am a strong girl. [Faints. 

Fan. [Ciilchet her in hu arfia,} Revive, my child! — I 
sbelteied thee from misery while il was possible. 

Jul. Is what your anc^tors left yoa lost, all lost f 

Full. Yes, Julia, aU—lAtide.^ for they left me ho- 
nour. — But we must fly. 

Jul. Whither, my falhert 

Fas. Any where, to avoid 

JaJ. Mr. Tangent r 

Fau. I charge thee, name him not — Go in. 

Jul. Oh, my father, do not leave me— 1 dread being 

Fan. I will but ruminate awhile, then come to thee. 

Jul. But, presently ? 

Fau. Ay, ay. 

Jul. But, very soon ! 

Fob. Yea, lay child :~go in. [Exit JnUa, L.] Well, I 
lied it stoutly— the veriest rascHl that eats the bread of 
perjury could not have lied it with more unblushing 
boldness. Where ehall I Bj 1 The poor honest man, 
e'en in this knavish vrorld, has some few friends ; the 
rich villain more : but the poor rascal — ha I fiist a thief 
and then a liar— what follows ? some devi! whispers, a 
self-murderer. Bui oh ! my child I can I leave my girl 
to poverty, to flcurn, to dishonour t — No, no! we part 
not. What remains f— To go to Tangent— crawl in the 
du.% and be spain'd by him 1 rot and damn first r — 
Despair, then, ia only left: for the world's palliations, as 
degrees of guilt — theiaw of necessity will not give com- 
fort here. No, to the truly proud the tirst step from 
lionour is perdition. 

£Nl(r JULCA, L. 

Jul. (l. c.) My father, you said you'd come to me— 
don't be angrj. Oh, do you smile on me ! then Julia 
eumot be unhappy. ^Embrattt FaiUhur.} You frown'd 
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, be chMrfiil J for poiertjr caaoot chill ths 
la glow of Tuta«, mv dim the celMtial radiance 
of hoDonr. 

FtM. Oh I (Extmil, 1. 



ACT m. 



SCENE I.— A RBon in M-Qaen/'t Houtt. 
Enter H'Odbhy, b., awt Senant, l. 

Ser. Lady Sorrel to wait upon you, 

if'QiK. Desire Lady Sorrel to walk in. 

lExit Servmt, l, 
Bt-mter ScTXant with Lady Sorbel, 

lU'Qiu. Your most obieqaious, my lady. How am I 
to haie the hooour of serving you I la it your will I'm 
tumafcel 

LatyS. (c.) Uy wUI, aii T 

M'Qiu. Ob, wlutl a blunder I Becaase ladiei oTtea 
make their wills, when they should be making their 
marriage articles. 

Ladt) S, (L.) YoD geutlemen of the long robe flatter. 

M'Qite. Yon flatter, my lady I I of the long robet 
No, I'm only, as I may say, a mere spencer of the law. 
Oh, how I love female clients! They are so easily 
pleased, [Aaide-i anil so easily imposed on. 

Lady S. Yon are loo polite. Butthatisthecbaracter- 
istie of Ireland— I've been there : and had I remained, 
it ia a conutry I should have been trsnspotted with. 

M'Que. [Atidt.^ Aod had I remained there, it is a 
eoontTy I should bave been transported from. 

Ladg S. Mr. 'l>ngent, who ptuseases many amiable 
■laalities — in my approbation of men, air, t always use 
discernment, 

Jtf'Qiu. Oh, yon do— [Jl«i<f<J for yonalways approve 
of yon Eg ones. 

Lady S. He ha« &llen in love with a Miss Faulkner, 
whose father is, I hear, poor and proud. Pray, air, do 
yon know any thing about him t 

WQue. A little : and one thing I know is, that he 
owes me fifty pounds, and has not a shilling to pay me. 



Ladg S. Indee<) I If any thing coiild preTent Tangent's 
atlachmenl to Ihe lady (a little witch), it irould certainly 
be for tbeir good. — Does it stiike you bow you could be 
otaerYiEB to tbU captain and bU fair daughter t 

IH'Qu: Not ■( all. 

Lady 3. What do you thlok of aeading them to — to — 
gaol? 

M'Que. Gaol! [Atide.^ Failb.lhat'sonewayof being 
of service. Why, it's a good place for Ibem to recollect 
tbemtel'ves in. 

Lady 3. And wonid preTenl Tangent's eaeing her. 

ACQue. And bring down the pride of the fether, 

Ladg 5. And, as they are poor, wonid contract Ibeir 
eipcMes. 

M'Qiu. 'Apartment found tbem for nathiiig there, yon 

Lady S. Well, then, aa Captain Faulkner owes yon 
money, Buppoae you were to atrest 

HPQat. Oh, I can't-'I can't in honour, beeauM 
[AiidtJ] I thoald get nothing by it. Here la his bond. 
Now, many people take lliDCies to bonds — for my part, 
I'd juBl as soon have ready money— it's a mighty pretty 
hand; and, ifyoull puichaBe it, I'll send him to gaol 
with all the pleasure in life; for then, you know, I'm 
only an attorney io the business ; and 'tia no matter 
what I do. 

Lady S. (Aiule.'i How fortunate ! Now I aball b« re- 
venged 1 — Very well. Assign it to me ; and, as we 
agree it will be for their good, yoo may as well arrest — 

M'Que. Yes; I'll give the captain a wholesome tap 
on the shoulder. In the neit room ia parchment, pen, 

LadgS. lam going to Allspice's gala. I suppose you 
will be there to pay your court to the barristers 1 

M'Que. No ; I go there to have the barristers pay 
court to jne. You'll see the yoang ones crowd riioat 
me like a plate full of potatoes round a butter-boat, and 
try to wheedle me out of a light half-guinea. Oh, IMiaa 
Faulkner is no more to be compared to you, madam, 
than a little twinkling star is to the full moon. 

Lady S, Ah ! sir, flattery's another characterislla of 
your country. 

M'Que, My words exactly express my meaning, my 
lady, and that's anotbsr cbaracteristio of roy count^. 

[Exsnai, a. 



ntuulal— MiitKpli^n^— ford-Iatlci, tfc. 
Enter Clementina, atlhet^af tht itage, s. 
Cle. Wbat a horrid capriciouB old wretili that Mr. 
Cauitic is I Juat now, when to humour him I praised 
bia nephew, he insiRted 1 should not name him. Weil, 
X fow I am glad of that '. for Mr. Daahali is far more 
tonfsh. I obMrTed bim to-da;, with bis haudi ia hia 
pocketi, elbowing every bod;, treading on the ladies' 
toes, and, witboat any apolt^y, teatiog Ibeir diesBes ia 

■och a stjle 

Enter DtsuALl. at tht tap oj the stage, c, looking round. 
i>u, A gay thing, ma'am, faith I all elegance. 
Cle, £icept pa. Oh, sir.did you hearhim atdinner? 
Hb roae up (all the company were silent, expecting a 
complimentary address), and roars out, "Ladies and 
geotlemeD, pray don't spare the (dckles, for there are 
plenty in Che shop," Uh, I Unshed in such a style. 

Din. Ha, ha I upan my soul— and alt that — you're k 
fine creatnre I and interest my feeling* more than any 
etent since Waty, the race-borse, won the Derby, 

CU. How flattering I bow elegant I will yon lore me, 
eirl 

Dot. Hay virtue seiEO »e, il^ wbea we're married, I 
don't adore yon! 
CU. Adore met 
Da*. Y«s ; that ia, fufalonably. 
CU. Certainly. 

I>aa. You would not hsTe us foond together, debtor 
. BDil creditor, in your father's )ed^, or aCiick together 
liJie his Ggs. 

CU. Ub, shocking I 

Dot. No ; ours shall be a atyliih adoration — separate 
beds — yon making a dash with youi friend in one car- 
ricle, I making a splash with mine in another. Ywi at 
Bath — I at Newmarket. 

CU. Oh, charming '. bail, connubial love ! Oh, here 
comes Mr. Caustic. 

Dai. Then you shall see me boax bim. 
Cle. Oh no It is he that has the disposal ofmy- 
aunt's fortune. 

Das. Ob, that's tba reason that all the women were 



payiDg coort to him. I Bwear, he look'd like tha Orand 
Signior nitb ri Brraglio at his heels. 

CU. But it all won't do. I am the faTonred aallaiia. 

Enter Ctwiic at thi top <jf tht atagt^r. bawuit la a hhm- 

btr of laditt abaut him, wlui pan off. 

Cm. Ma'am, TOurmoBt obedient — niw, your demoted. 
Good daj, madam — oh,mtM, happ; to see you t [Cotning 
/oncard.} Oh, m; back I my back ! I must go hontq ! 
Ha, hal but I can't help laagblDg at the abBard adula- 
tion paid me. I, who was yesterday aBoar cannudgeon, 
am, to-day, the monopoliEer of all hamaii excellence. 
Ob, my poor back I Oh, world, world ! 

Ck. (o.) HowdoraDdo,Biit 

C<nb JL. c. AoiDf.] Vour most obedient 

Cle. I hope, air, you approTe of oar maalc and gala. 

Can. To say the truth, madam, I preferred my own. 

Cle. Your own, I tow. — Pray, when did you glre a 
gala, Mr. Caustic 1 

Can. In the last troit, madam, to two hundred pau- 
pers and their helpless families — and we bad our danc- 
ing, too, ma'am: for the little chubby brats, in merry 
entics, gamttol'd round my knees : and we had muaia, 
too, madam ; tot the widows sung for joy. 

Cle, Oh, charming! 

Dot. (a. c.^ Damn'd fine, indeed! I think with you, cer- 
tainly, sir, that — what the JevU is the word— tMnoTu- 
lence, Isitnotr 

Cte. Yes, there is such a word. 

Dot. Ay— benerolence, nrtue, and all tiutt, are at 
limes ellremely amusing. 

CsK. Amusingt Bir,virtueisthebnsinBssof our lives; 
all else is its idleness. 

Cfe. I row, sir, I wa* shock'd to see you so teozed by 
the fulsome attentions of the women- flattery is nut 
the way to secure the approbation of a man — 

DoM, Of your fine feelings and understanding. 

Con. It is not. Indeed I [And*.] Madam, Mr. All- 
ipice wants you. 

Dot, Favour me with your hand. 

CU. Sir, your devoted. Ah, what w«r1ds of feeling ! 

Dot. What oceans irf sensel {Afsrl.} 1 fancy we've 
tickled bim In a capital style. 

Cle. Very nvally, too I ha, lia '. 

[Emnit, a., smUbig amd HoddiHg apartbaliou ^f each 
other. 



Can. These excite but laogbtei and conteinpt ; bat 
mj veiBlioQB oephew's tannentuis — but tbU I'm re- 
lolrcd on— if erer agaia he dare to— 

£nfrr Tangent, l,, not obaertiag Cauttie, ako 
rtliret t^, K. 

Tan. Julia Faulknerl Julia Faulkner! by liearen, 
heibeantymightiet the world at war,aDdmakeauother 
liegeofTraj! andohl neie I general at that siege, I'd 
build catties 

Cut. Ay, that you would ! 

ran. 'Sdeath ( what should oppose mef Strord in 
hand I'd storm the breach — \^Piithing belwetn lioocAairi.J 
I'd Sre the palace, pull donu the gate — [Snatchci up a 
thair.] and rush into her ams— [/( aeor tmbracing Caui- 
tia.] — ah, UDcle, Is it you T 

Can. Keep off ! hoi* daie you approach me, you — are 
you not a pretty fellow t 

Ton. So the ladies say, sii^ 

Cau. And a Toot. 

Ton. So I say, sir. 
' Cox, And a lilMitiael 

Ta». Sa you say, sir. 

Con. And what do yon tayfoiyoorsrlf ! — A profess'd 
libertine ? 

Ta», I say that I practise what I profess ; which is 
moiie thau you moralistd can say. 

Cau, Psha ! and the world says you're a coxcomb. 

ran. Damn the world, (hen, for making me one. 
How the de>il can I help being a coxcomb, when I see a 
flattering fool, like myself, idolized, an^ modest worth 
despised 7 Uncle, Ihe temple of folly would soon be 
nilhout votaries, had it not the worldfor its worshippers. 

Cm. liut, Eoiinds! did the world clap you on the 
woolsack 1 did the world put you on an apron, or desiru 
you to mate another siege of Troy t 

Tan, UpoD mj soul, I'm Hsbamed of myaelf ; but by 
future pBreeyerence and diligence, IT! atone for my 
follies. Come, uncle, forgiTe the past — shake hands. 

Com, No — well— there — ay, Frank, persevere, and 
you may soon cooTert you air-built castle into a solid 
one of brick and mortar. 

Tan. True ; then every one will «ay, his charactei 
does not rest on the flimsy bails of hereditary worth, hut 
on the noble exertion of talent. 



Cm. TtiBt'B well Mid. 

Ttn. TheD I, with consclouB digultf, will walk 
thTough my hall — my esrvanto ranged on each side — I 
bend to them with ease, coll my agent, and saj to him, 
dialribute a band red pounds to 

Can. Death and fnry, you're at it again! 

Tan. No,no-lhBlwasOBly 

Cm. What trill driie me mad. 'Sdeathl what ii 
talent without the will and means to eiertitt Tis 
Newton without bie telescope, or Handel withoot his or- 
gan. Remeiober, thUis your laBtjlaatwarBing I [Bzil,i_ 

Tan. He'e certainly right ; that Haodel was a great 
man J and, though bereft of one sense, how amply wai 
another gratiQed ! For what can strike more graternlly 
on the heart, than hearing the honourable applause of 
an impartial public ? [SiU at tht tabic, ib, 

£nt(rCA[iSTiccMfuiHl{r,af the tope/ the stage, o. 

Cm. I'll jnit take a pMp, and see the eff«ct toy lec- 
ture ha* had. 

Tan. Though Handel wm blind, how I envy him kin 
■eniationg, when, seated before an enraptaredwtdience, 
he tbui began, and charmed all hearts. lSkiil$ his cyet, 
and playi on tht table.] Oh, charming I bravo E 

Coti. {Adnancmg to ikt front <ifhhu, ami ttrikitig tkt 
IttU milk his sticik.] Yon Tlllala '. if ever I speak to you 

again, ma; I 1 discard yon for ever — for ever — and 

for ever I {Exit hattii^, a . 

Tom. Oh, confonnd this crack'd head ! what a scrape 
have 1 got into. 

Enter CLBMENTtNi, a. 

Cle. (a.) Mr. Tangent! 

C(e. (c.) So, here's the wife he intends for me. 
Marry her, and doat on Jnlia. Sweet aitaation mine 
would l>e ! 1 can very well fancy myself ' 

Cle. Brute 1 sir, my pa wishes to speak 

Ton. I'll come to your pa. [^RMnmuUing, ind not laak- 
ing at her.'] No, Julia, I'll be only thine — I'll conie to 

Cie. This way, sir. 

Tan. [RitingandfoUoiBiHg.'] I'll come to your pa— I'll 
he only thine, my Julia— I'll come to your pa. 

[Folitiwi ClnaeNltaa to ont side iff the ttagt, and uoU* 
out, alisarbed in thought, at tht efifuitt tide. 



Cafer Julia, 01 Iht top ef the slagt, c, in great agtlaium, 
htr luir diaordered. 

J»t. {AdBaattHg.'] Oti, madani, forgive this iatrueioa 

— jou told ma jou hadafriendBliipforme. Oh, ahow 

it now ! m; fnther Is Bneated— in n dreadful lituatioii — 

IKnulimg. 

CU- So are you, m; dev, in k dreadful sitaaUna. 
Neier kneel in a public rooio. 

•Tal. [ilur*.] Madam, I said mj- dear falber, the be- 
loved author of mj being, it in a prijOD, 

Cte. Well f 

Jti. Well! ire're rained, madam. 

Clf. 'naf R certain); extremely diMgieeable. 
' J«;. WhatBhallldo! [tfwp., 

CU. Oh, my dear, doB'l miad it. Arrested 1 nolhiag 
•an be more fuhioaable. I dare lay all wilt be nell 
Ooodbyel I'm sorry I cant asaigt you ; but the goinen 
loa-table wait! for me. Pray come and tee me wiien 
yonr affairs are settled I OooA bye, my deal 1 good 
J9rl good by! {Emt, n. 

Jut. This, in proaperlty, waa my warmest friend. 
Alas I such fiieods, are aa the leaves that clothe (he 
tree in Ihe genial sommer, bat leaVe it nahed to the 
winter's blast Whither shall I gol—HeaTens! Ur. 
Tangent! 

Enter TANeeitT, l., mnni^. 

Jul. Sir — hold ! did not my fatii«r fbrlud my speaking 
to him t But is not that hther in want 1 

Tan. Married to a woman I dislike. 

[SiU at llu tabU, i.. 

Jul. Manied! ob my heart ! Jnlia, this is no time 
for tby Arrows. 

Ton. 'Sdeath! If I'm miserable, what signifies my 
hating Ihoosands in my pockets ? 

Jul. How fortunate I 

Tan. Marry for thirty thousand! psba I ITakei the 
diee-box.i With decent luck, I'd win it in ten minutes. 
— Did you say, sir, you'd ael me fire hundred !— done t 
Seven's the main, and six I have — off in two throws, -• 
thou sand~done— six it is! braio! Come, gentlemen, 
B ihousaod each, if yon please. 



Jul. [Qvei 19 to him.] Ml. Tangent, I wMit 

Tor. Doable or quit! joa shall bare it [TWwig 
rouad.] Heaven* ! Miss Faalkner 1 doma this head 91 
nine 1 it's in luch a whirl — 

Jul. Oh, sir, pity and teliere^ 

[TAey advnet to thefnud. 
EnttT DitSBjiLL at the back scene, c. ; ht rmutiu tauen 
by Tai^tnl and Jului. 

Tm. (c.) Madam 1 

Das. [jliidt.i What's here ? fine girl, faith ! 

Jul. (k. 0.) I know m; behatiour is wild, is impni- 
d«iit ; but m; eiGiue is, a father in prison and broken- 
heaited — saTe but him. — For mfself I care not. 

ran. IMuiaig, (uide.] B; heaven, she puts herself in 
my power, and what an eiquilile temptation ! Here's 
an opportunity to establieh my character as a mu 
of gidlantryl hold! here's an opportunity to esta- 
blish my repolation as a man of honour. The father ot 
my love in prison, and I without change for sixpence — 
ril go this instant and borrow money at five hundred 
per cent — I'll [^Going. 

Jul. I'm sure you'll relieve me — Vm sure you hare a 
generous heart. The debt is bnt fifty ponnds. I heard 
you aay yon had thousands in yonr pocket. 

Tan. [Cnn/uied.] Yes, yea, ma'am, I said— that — that 
I— that is, I— Uh! cnrse this orack'd headi bnt I'll 
get the money instantly. Miss Faalkner, it is viith aham* 
and confusion I declare that, at this moment, it is not in 
my power to be of the least assistance. [Exit, l- 

Jul. Is it possible! is this the man to wham I've 
giten my heart 1 — 'lis too much \ [Ii nforfauilJBg, whoi 
DaahaU runs to her astittance,'] Ah ! A stranger 1 

Das. Don't be alarmed, young lady. [Aiide ] I see I 
mast give her a touch of the sober citizen. Madam, I 
heard your distress— I am inquisitive after sorrow — I 
possess a large fortune, tia true, but only in trust for 
the worthy who want it. A sober plodding citizen, as 
you see, plain in my manners, ptainer in my dress — des- 
pise powder and embroidery — a mere London merchant ! 

Jai, (a. 0.) The world knows their benevolence. 

0119. (c.) PretCywel). But yonmustnotBuppoaeatl 
London merchants like me. 

Jul. Will you, sir— will yon, then, save my fatlurt 
I can't express what I feel. 

L.,.».. Google 
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Diu. [Atide.'i Tbafs verj odd, when I can so well 
express what I do not feel. Mftdun, I will do it 

Jmi. Tben, sir, I abiill expect jan at the ptitoa when 
my father is. 

Dot. So, DO I — I can't tell you why, bat I hsve a. 
atf atige antipathy to prisoas. But, in two hoars' time 
at the gate of it, if yoa please. 
Jul. Sir, I'll bless you. 

Das. [JMiteJ] DpoD my soul 1 mean it, NoW, I sup- 
pose I ihonld sty some gallant things, but I cannoL 
Suffice it, I will be there. 

^vl. Farewell I — happy, happy Julia I [Exit, l. 

Ifia, 1 will bs there ready — with a post-chaise and 

four, to carry you off, my nice one— tben cbavy, away 

for the next town — confine her — gweu she's a runaway 

wife — return— many Miss Allspice — do old Tohy out 

t>f the ready. Ha, ha 1 here he comes — what a gig it is ! 

Enter Allspice, at the top of the ttage, c, hit hati 

troppea, a/ull drttt coal ori,ai>iging, " Here't a Hnlth 

to all Good Lautl." 

All. (a.) Welt, here I am— as gay a dasber as the 
best of yon — snui; about the bead, ebi 

i>us. But what a quis of a coat yoaVe on I 
Ali. Don't you like it! it was my j^andfatber's. 
Dtu. Your dinner was stylish, faith [ 
Ail Very ; but it had one little faalt. There was no< 
thing to eat — grottos, trees, fountains, sweetmeat ■bepher> 
dessea, and buttered cupids in plenty — nothing else. I 
shoDld have been half-starved, had 1 not luckily looked 
over my shonlder, and there beheld my old friend, the 
honoured sirloin, on the sideboard — I could have cried 
(o see him so disgraced ; but I ordered him to be con- 
ducted to the top of the table, and the music to strike 
up " Ob, (he Roast Beef of Old England 1" and, then, 
how I ogled the girls, and how Ibey littered at me ! 
women give a man's ideas so elegant a turn, I'm as 
much aN)>e what I was, as a hogshead is to a butter- 
firliin. 

Dai. Butter-flrkin t Corse it, and sink il, Toby, talk 
likeagentlemaD. But, 1 say, you Beem a little damaged. 
iU. Ves ; funny, an'l ll I got hold of a little bottle, 
sncb >s they pat ketchup in — by the bye, I can sell you 
tame >ery fine ketchup, if you want any..— It was devil- 
ish good,~yoyeo tiiey call it 

L.,.».. Google 



Dot. Yoycol pgfaal noyau. 

AIL Well, well, noyku. Egad! when 1 foond it coii 
• guinea, and tbat I na« to pay for it — I drank it all 
every drop. 

Diu. Aguineit! bagatelle! Hi put yon in a way to 
diink it cTery day. 

All How, my dear flriendt 
Dai. l\e had a letter from my clerk. 
All. Yonr honting clerk t 

Daf. Yes ; he has a ecbeme of buying up fura, by 
which one hundred per cent, mast be made in a montli. 
A triSe — G>e thoaaand — will do; but at preBPot my 
cash ia here and there. Indeed, at thii moment I caa^ 
exactly tell you where it la. — fint if you aboald like it — 
AU. You woald not have me lay out five thousand 
pounds in muffe and tippets, wonld you ! 

Du>. File thousand ! I've speculated deeper ia 
darning-needles. — But you have not the cash ! 

All. Yes, but I have, though — that sum in the house, 
too — I intended to buy with it half an estate, lalued 
at ten thousand pounds. 

Da). Then drfer the purchase ens month, and 111 en. 
gage yon shall buy the whole. 

AU. Oh, charming I ab, but should it fail 

Dal. But it can't fail— if it do, then blame me. 
All. (r.c.) That's enough. 

Dal. (cO '^" yo" '*'■" have to do, wilt be to come to 
town in a month, and hug yonr ten thousand poiuida, aa 
sure as the sweet Harriet will hog you. 

Ml. Oh, the pretty one ! That has filed me. When 
the company is gone, I'll give yon. bank-notes to the 
amonnt ; — and tell your hasting clerk, if he'll make the 
five thousand ten, I'll give him a guinea. Ob, what a 
lich jolly dog I shall be I let's go and have another touch 
at the little bottle.— another guinea's worth — dama the 
flipenae 1 and drink confusion to retailing, and Hariiet'i 
bealth in a bumper ! " Here's a health to all good 
lasses," ia. [£n't, nn^ tag-, a. 

SCENE III.— At'Qufry'i Ogice.—TaliU and twa Chain. 
Entir ai'QuERV and Tanceut, l. 
Tan. Come, come, the money — quick I 
M'QtK. You'll pay devilish dear for it. 
Tan. 'Sdeath t thut's my affair. 
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M'Que. Yon moBt gi»e your bood for five boDdred 
pounds. 

Tan. What cash am 1 lo toncb t 

lU'QKf. Two.— I can't afford more, upon my honont. 

Tan. Your hononri 

JfQuf. My hoDour! yes, hODOur is the conaerTotioa 
of flociely — (Oh, 1 wish I could recollect Captain 
Faulkner's Baahy ipaech)— honour is~~upon my bouI t I 
can't tell Tvbat hmonr ft. 

Tm. I believe you. But you mentioned Captain 
Faulkner's name. 

SFQxe. Yes. Oh, I could aell you a nice secret about 

ToB. [Anxiaualy,'] Tell me a secret, did yon say f 

H'Que. No 1 I said sell you a secret. 

Tan. Well, 1 am a bayer— «ny thing respecting him 
is interesting. . 

BI'QiK. And yon may giet a thonsand pounds by it. 

Tan. Make your own terms. 

JU'Que. Faulkner has humm'd you out of that sum. 

Tan, Impassible! 

M'Que, Your friend, Charles Richmond, left it (o 
yon, and the old aly tbief smuihed it. He told a 
palavering story about distreases, and hii dear daughter, 
and his wife's funeral, and a parcel of baldeidash. 

Ton. lAiidt.} Poor Faulkner! my heart bleeds lor 
him. This explains his behaviour. 

SfQue. Then he has had a law-suit; but he's non- 
suited, as this letter will show yon. 

[GisM Tangent* Mter. 

Tan. Come, sir, draw the bond. [Lookiat the Uller.} 
What's thisi [Rends.] " I remit you j/our »hare iff iht 
firibefor the error in Faulkner't deciaTatten—haxit aim 
received, under hu power ^aUomey, two ihottiaadfoundt 
prize- money." Scoundrels! " Which is mvth better i» 
oar kanda than hi*.— The mere ue dislriu him, the Ut» 
danger there is iff detection." 

M'Que. [Writing.] You see by that letter howthings 
are, and what care I've taken of the captain's property. 

T'ln. I'll put this in my pocket, and read it at leiguro. 

iU'Quf. No, uo—I'malways for Touchers — that letter 
Ebonid not be lost. 

Ton. There I agree with yon. Eb, I base it— [r«r» 
off the half >l"tt ■"■'A the contenU o/ thi kiler,Jrm tht 
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luff iheit that eontauu tlu addrat, wrafu Aal up, and 
gna il la M-Qutrj.'l So, there's the letter. 

IH'Qiif. Let me tee. [Laokt at it.] Nov, that's as it 
■faonld be. [i^'sMuV itinluM pofket. 

Tan. Ezactlr— is the bond readir r 

SPQae. A7, Bif(D away. 

Tan. {Signing Ihi bonil.'] But we hare do wilne**. 

9f' Qac. Uh, I've a clerk will set his hand to it at any 
time. That Faulkner's a prettr fellow, isn't he t To 
be sure, the coolDess with which some people take 
otheis' property is amaEing. [Talcing up the bond.^ In 
two hoars' time you shall bate liie two hnndied pounds. 

Tan. Very well ; I mast go, and tickle my old uncle, 
and then away to relieve poor Faulkner. 

m'Qnt. Von'Te got the money Tiry dear. 

Tan. Tis false. The sensation I feel at this moment 
i» cheap at ten times the snm. \_Exit, l. 

JTQite. Rather a neat morning's work I 

Enttr Ct'OtTK, R. 

Caw. Where's Mr. Tangent? 

M'Qtte. This moment gone. 

Can. I hear the fool's in love with B Miss Faulkner, 
a female fortune-hunter, I suppose. Ay, like her see 
— sharp as a razor. — YDn'ie found them so, I dare say. 

M'Qne. Oh, yes i and, like a razor, I'tb found strop- 
ping a mighty good thing for them. 

Com. And does he think I'll forgive tbil 1 

ifOnt. He does. He says he'll tickle yoa. 

Can, Tiekle me, will he I we'll see thaL Except 
in the article of money ; there, indeed, he has reformed. 
Thank heaven, he don't borrow thousands of yoa noiv. 

Jtf'Qae. No; he only borrone Ave hundreds. 

Coll. Eh ! wliat do you mean ? 

M'Qxe. There's bis bond, you see. 

Can. I'm petrified. 

M'Qnt. I'll sell it yoa. 

C<n. Sell it me I heowesme thDusands— apiofligate< 
T ^all be rained — a beggar I bat I'll humble bim. U« 
knows the way to tickle me, yon know — now we'll sea 
—arrest him— 111 show faim I can tickle him — t order 
you , sir, to arrest him. 

JH'Que. With all my heart and wnl.— You will make 
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tbe aflklBTit, tnd I vlll touch him ap with a Ul of a 

CwL. Aj, a Mpiai.— I'll humble turn. 
JU'Qw. Tkeu follow that np with a &— fa. 
Cm. Af, a fl— fa. 

Of'Qw. Iflhat won't da, tiphimaca^-M. 
Ca«. At, tip him a ca-^a. He oan tickle me, can 
be t a pioUgata ! cone aloog I 

[Gxniat M^QutTf, l.— CoMltc, i. 



SCENE L— ^ Stmt. 
Eattr Dashall and Foitilion, l. 

Pm. The chaiu u read;, todi hOBoar. 

Dos. Capital honeB, eh I 

Pot. Like njjtelf— blood, BTerj inch. 

Dim. Snug, jou dug ! 

Pm. Oh, as sharp aa my spurs. [Exil, i. 

Dot. How ■□rpri»ed the girl will be, ha, ha, ha ! 
curse me if I can help laughing to think how she'll 
cry, ha, faa I 

Eattr Ned amd Jjuthtr, a. 
Bailiffs, by all that's 

Kti. Ah. master Dashall, how are yon F 

Dai. [Keeping at a cmuidirablt dtitmu«.] How do 
you do, Ned f How do jou do I 

Nrd. You need not be afraid. 

Dot. [Stm kttpag off.} Afraid! no, to be sure.— I 
know that 

Ned. We don't want yon. 

Dim. [Ueiiiating.l Eh I don't yon, thongb ? 

Ned. Honour! 

Dai. Oh, honour. [Comuv up and sJWA^ hmdi. 

Ned. Honour among thieves. 

Dai. By the lord, you frightened me. 

Ntd. We are not bailiffs now — we're in (be mad line. 

Da*. Had line ! 
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Ntd. We belong to Dr. Coercion, and are came aSer 

B patient tbat hai escaped — a mad lanyer. 

Das. MadUwjefl I always thousht it was the client 
who was oat of his seases. Well, good bjre, Ned. 
'Sdeath I here comes TaDgent, perhaps to relieve Faulk- 
ner 1 and then I lose tlie girl — eh 1 it would .be know- 
intt, he, be ! here goes I So, Nod, you're come here 
after a mad lawyer — do yoa know lus penoaf 

Ntd. No. 

Dot. I do, intimately ; and, by heaven, here be comes ! 
That's he— don't he look as if he were mad ! 

Ntd. Oh, a clear caae — now this is so kind of yoa. 

Dai. You'll take care of the poor fellow— ecod, Ned I 
you've frightened me. Be sure, now, you take care of 
the poor devil, ha ! ha 1 - [Exjl, laughiwg opwf, >• 

Ned. Tom, mind your hits. 

Eater Tamoent, l. 

Taa. (c) Now to poor Faulkner's priaon, and restore 
happiness to my Julia! — JuUal if I don't watch this 
addle head of mine, I shall certainly go mad. There's 
something sublime in tnaduess I rolling eye — dungeons 
— straw — chains 

Nid, Come, come, that will do ; a pretty dance youVa 

Tan, Who are yon, and whet da you want withme? 
Ned.Tom, have you a strait waistcoat in your pockell 
Tan. Strait waistcoat I what are yoq going to do f 
Ned, Take you.liack to the mad-dnctor'e. 
Ton. Be quiet, you scoundrels! 

Enter CoiiriicV Serrallt and twa BaUiffl, a. 
Sir. Tbafs he that you are to arr«st. Touch him. 
Tan. Ob, here's Caustic's servant. Come here, sir-~ 

Ser. Mad, sir t no, lir. 

Tdii. Tell these rascals who I am. 

Ser. Oh, thU Is Mr. Tangent 

Tim. Ay, Frank Tangent's my name, is it noL 

[To the Baiiun. 
Bai. That it is. 

Tan. Vou're an honest fellow I 
Bai. Then yon shall go with an honest fellow. 

[SluiioiKg flu writ. 
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Tan. A mlt! uh I the devil I worse and norge ! at 
wboie »aHf 

Bat. Mr. Cauatic's. 

Tan. Pretty wny I'm in ! atrealed at this moment — 
what shall 1 do1 

Bai. Pay a visit to mj' lock-ap houee. , 

Tiat. I can't — 'pon my honour, I'm engag'd — eh ! I 
believe I'd better be mud — [To Cautlk't Semanl.] — Ah ! 
kneel down before your father and mother. 

Ser. Where are they t 

IllN. I'm your father and mother. I'm father and 
mother of all the judges — raaity's father and mother of 
all the counBellorB — thedevil'a father and mother of all 
tbe bailiff's. 

Ser. He's mad. 

Bai. Fudge ! that's not madness. 

Tan, I am mad, you Bcoundrelt 

Ned. r saj he ia mad. 

Bai. I say he an't mad, IThey ttTuggUfer Aim, 

Tan. I'll he off— ha '. I spy a brothet. [Exit, a. 

Bni. Mad or not, tve must not lose him ; so, come 
along. 

Ned, Ay, ay ; vre must have bim. , 

^TimgentrvMi>ff,ti.,tht Bailiffs itfttrhim; they Tmnrnnd 

the firtt teinj-, reeroat front R. to L., md oU ^ttr Aim, 

Enttr Cadstic, i;. 



e op. 
CdH, And secured the lUcal ? 



1 noUy i then I 



Ser. No, yonr honour ; I dont know how it was, bol, 
■eeiag three upon bim, ecod ! I couldn't help, somehow, 
Sghting on bis side ; so I knock'd one down, and he 
killed another. 

Cm. What do yon say ? killed a man 1 

Str. There he lies, bleedinglike a pig. 

Con. Has my poor Frank been so rash ? I hope he 
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Enltr BtiUFF, L. 

Cguk Is Ihe man dead : ob, my poor bo; ! 

Bai. No, your bononr j the cowaldlj chapHwooned ht 
the sight uf bis blcHid. 

Can. Then the rascal has not hilled htm, eh ? 

JBoi, A guioea anda plaster nilt set all right 

Cm. WiUitl HekiilamsBl what an old fool I nasi 
Hold, 1 hate it. Let the man be convejed to my hoaae 
— ^ve out bis life's in danger. I'll bare him taken u)t 
for a murderer.— I'll la; him with the dnsL Awa; 
with him to prison — I'll be so reTenged; and, d'ye, 
hear? put irons on him ; [Goinf.] but don't starve him 
— give him bread and water ; [G«iii;.] and, d'ye hear, 
gJTe him straws— give him plentj of straw. 

[EaamI Caattu, [t., Sertant and BaU^ff', L. 

SCENE IL— iiMub Ufa Pruo». 

FADLRNEit ditcoveni, Jdli* leaning on him. — A tmse 

tciihimt, nf thima /idiing. Julia jtorli . 

Fm. Be not alarmed. These noises, Julia, we shall 
be accustomed to. 

JuL I hope Dot, in; father. It is the hour I promised 
to be at the prison-gate. [Faidkner thakti hii head.] The 
genllemaa seemed a man of honour. 

Fan. And, poHtaps, is called BO. Ah,{^l,thetrlcker7 
of this kaavlsh world makes a tilde difference betwees, 
honour to woman and to man. The wretch that Toba 
the father of bis child, let him but at a gamin^-tabJe 
keep his word, and he's a man of honour. Nay, should 
this wretch, in aggravation, meet that wroDg'd rather in 
tiie field, and lay him at his feet a corpse, then, who 
dare deoy that he's a man of honour '. 

Jul. But he's a merchant, sir; a rank of men whose 
nobleness and benevolence are far al>ovB mj praise. 

Fan. True ; let me not, by vague suspicioo, wrong a 
worthy man. Go, then, my child, but only to the gate ; 
and mark, return with speed. 

Jul. Shall I not fly, when 'tis to bring a father hap- 
piness ? [Exit, I.. 

fw. And should it not lie so, ah, Faulkner ! what 
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horrors will be tbine '. when, ia addition to thy woanded 
pride, thou bearcat tby ctiiid aelc tkee for bread Ihoa 
canst not give her, see'st lier pine daiij at Ihy feel and 
psriali ; or, what is worse, ehoutd ibe agony which 
reoda tbia heart draw on tbee a apeedier dissolution, 
and she be left liehind, exposed to want, to Till&ny^' 
that shall be prerented ! yet 111 cling to hope — perhapa 
all may be well again. [Julia tcrtami wUhoxt, ■,.] 
Ahl she shrieks! it is my Jalia's voice! Villain, 
forbear I hear a father's cries, or take a father's corse. 
Blast him, heareo, with thy hottest Tengeance ! All, nil 
is bnshed — she's gone ! my child is lost, is dishonoured 
— dishonoured I oo, I wrong her — my girl will die. [A 
noue,L.] It approaches — be Faithful, eyes ! ^Dooropmi. 

Baler Qaoler and Tanoemt, b«iirtnj: JicJuiiahuarnw, l. 

F.iu. My Julia, oh, — give her to my arms ! 

Tan. Captain Faulkner, after what has passed, some 
«icuse is due fur tbit intnuion. There, sir, is my apo- 
Jogy. 

Fall. She revives ! 

Jut. Where am It my father 1 my deliverer! 

Goo. Ay, that he la — as tbit fentleman was coming 
■to gaol 

Tan. Hush! [Sloppinj- AunoHlb.] Passing this place, 
pir, I heard a woman shriek, and saw Bdme villains 
hurry this lady 'nto a chaise 

Goe. Then he bravely tew among them, and laid 
^out bjm, and [GacUr isputkeit offbg Tangent, i.. 

Tan. The conquest was easy, fur the rascals fled. 

Fan. Saved by the man I've So deeply wrong'd ! 
His presence tortures me. Sir, I thank you. 

Taa. Captain Faulkner, a word in private- 
Fax. Ah ! am I detected ? 

Tan. I've been with your attorney, sir. 

Fau. Racks! lortures I 

Tan. And have discovered an infernnl act of viltaov. 

Fob. Well, then, it is discovered.- ~ ~ 
I would be alone. 

Ton. You mistake. 

Fun. I insist 00 being alone. 

Enter Tattgeat's Gaolrr. 
G^o. A message from your atloriiey, sir 



Tte. Til well— CaptaiD FanlkDcr, jtm will be sony 
for this behavioaT. [Exit with Gaeler, L. 

fail. M; brain rockg I Ah, my child, do I huld thee 
in a iiarent'a grasp, pare, unpoUuledr Julia, ne part 
no mote— never, never ! 'tis time to tell thee thy rather'B 
a Yillain. 

Jul. Impoaiibls ! perhaps, your too keen sense of 
hnnourlaterpreti hsrsbly. 

Fau. No, no. E'en now the man I vrroug'd gave it 
its subBtaatial title — aninfemal act of villany. Horrors 
accumulate. On one aide, dishonour — on the other, 
famine. Julia ! ^TiMtig both her hands, and losing oh 
her.] though dreiuiful, il must be bo. 

Jul. Your vrords and looks terrify me, 

Fau. In tbia World we can cberish no hope of happi- 

Jul. But in the next, my father 



fan. 'Tis in oar power, Jnlia, to eipedJle our bappi- 

Jul. What means my father? 

Fiiu. Now, heart-strings, hold awhile! collect the 
exalted resolutiuo of Ihy soul, and mark. — Out of the 
wreck of fortune, I have preserved something, my child, 
to free us From poverty, from dishonour, and to give oa 
eTerloEling peace. 

Jul, Bleas'd tidings. 

Fau. Behold! 
[Tiubiug from taeh pocket a futol, and preftnling tme ta 

Jtd. [Startagfiamhim.i Horror! 

Fan. Ha ! baat thou not, by miracle, escaped dis- 
honoar? and is not thus to live to meet perdition? 

Jul. la aottbaa to die to meet perdition 1 

Fan. It is too late for thought. Here— Ab ! dust 
thou shrink T 

Jul. Suicide! m; soul sickens at the thoaght.' 

Fau. Then live, base girl, and see thy father die ; 
live tilt Scorn shall point at thee, and, moDking, cry, 
" heboid the violated daughter of the villain Faulkner !" 

Jul. There's madneis in the thought- give me the 



e kiis thee ! [A kneclmig at ti 



(toor.] We're iaterrupted [KMcfciNf rtptaled} — go to the 
door [Julia goa to tht dtor, rriunu uiilh a lelltr, ape%M 
it,shrUkt,aiiitniuintohtr/ather'iarmti. Whatmeaiu 
this fraptic joy? Bank-natesl alellerl ah, from Tan- 
Bent! [lUiaU.} " While I entrtat gtuwillda tat tht he- 
noar lytaijiUn/iag thete tv>ta, it givtt t»t great fltasuTt Iv 
aneioie yov a letter, vhick at once tifoita tht rittany of 
yaur agetili, and realorea you ta prefpmty and hapjdneii." 
(Lceki ovn- the Uller, thenfoBs m hit knee.] Omnipatent 
ProTidence! huoibled with the dusl, behold b repentant 
wretch! But thou ait slon to pooish, and thy mercies 
are infinite. Here, too, let lae ask pBrdoa->-Diy child I 
— But where is thy deliTerer, the preserver of thy honour 
—thy lifer Within! has Mr. Tangent left the pritou ? 
Enter Oaoleb, l. 

Goo. (l.) Oh no, sir! lAiiie.] Then the; don't know 
that he's a prisoner. [£^1 l. 

Fan. (k. o.) Hicd fly to him, my child : he is the le- 
gitimate son of honour — I, tho base-bom stave of pride. 
Bring him to me. that I may kneel and bless him. 

Jul. My fotber— I'm dizzy with my bappiuese. One 
kiss of rapture, and I an gone. 

[Extmit Faxikner, r., Julia, l. 

SCENE III.— JutAer Part tfthe Prittm. 

Enter Oaoleb, /aUmptd by Tanoint (fettered), l. p. e. 

Goo. Oh, how they become him! I'm sure your leg 
nas made for them. I'll be hanged if I flattei yon. 

Tun. [iStg-A*.] Indeed, you do not. Certainly, a very 
neat appendage to a geDtleman — heigho I 

Gua. I declare, it gites me pleasure to see yon in them. 

ran. Von have all the pleasure to yourself. Heigho! 
I feel devilish queer. Retire ! 

Goo. A card from the gentlemen of oar club. [Exit, l. 
Enter SoLictTOB dud UNDCitTAKER, L. ti. e. 



^letl Club, and toUcil ihe'hoRour qf hi* 
bat, haunch, claret, and chicken hazard. — The club, to pre- 
emt accideiiti, meet en SuNdiii/, Monday being haaging- 
ioj." Hangiog'dajil—'lis aJarmiiig, very— what do 
you wontt 
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Sot. I'm ft Nevrgale aolicitor, asd, for SD/., will on- 
dertake (o preTCDl gibbettog, at least 

Tan. Oibbeling! Begone, ;ou croakini; — [Drive* Aw 
off, L. D, li,] And what will jou undertakel (h.) 

Vnd. Sir, I'm aa iiDdertaker, aad, if you are not >n- 
gased, VTOuld be proad to inter — 

Tan. Gotnthedevil! [DnDfiAima/; L.c.E.] Leava 
the room, you infernal— Gibbetl undertaker! Heigho! 
Pughl Ican'tbave killed the fellow— his BkuU must 
hate been Ihiiuiei than mine, to crack nith such a paltrj 
blow. — How has mj letter sped with Faulkner ! — that's 
nearest mj heart — Oh, Julia I \Riseg. 

Gao. [WUhQut. L.] Vou1l flud Mr. Tangent ia the 

ran. Heavens! lis Julia— 'Us herself ; and joy br^ht- 
CDS her lovely countenance. Oh, let liie meet her ! Damn 
these things! 'Sdealh! how shaltl conceal my disgrace' 

What can I do to— 
£ttl«r JoLii, L 

JvL ([..c) Sir, with a heart oppressed with gratitude, 
let me kneel— [KnteU. 

Tan. (r.c.) Loreliest rrealute, rise I Allow me to — 
[ J» about to raise her, urftjn A« rtcoUtclt liii fetleri.i Pray 

Jut. [Ruti-i Why should beneToIence shrink from 

Tan, Angelic excellence ! call it love, adoration— I'm 
your slave—upon my soul, I'm in chains — I beg pardoit 
— but my love is pure as your own thoughts. 

.fill. Sir, I believe yon noble — above base concealment, 

Tan. By Heaven, I would not conceal anything ; that 
is, not anything that— that— 

Jul, Sir, uiy falber is anxious to see yoa. 

Tun. Happy tidings ! 

Jal. Will you &vour him with yoni company? 

Tan. Instantly. 

Jal. This way. then. {Going. 

Toji. Yes, ma'nrii [fi^eoiiKjiMg-Aimsel/]— thatls, pre. " 
sently — I'll come presently to — lo — lo'hia house. 

Jul. Farewell! Oh, sir! my feelings would be unwor- 
thy, could I express them — but these lesrs of joy — 

TaH. l>ry them, lovely creature. By Heaven, they 
aiTcct me to that— [Boi«f» kii handkercki'/ to hit i^i) 
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rtetUteU kimie(f, that putU a chair taaarit Aim, aad gtU 
bdund it, Uata aver H, and tcipis hi» eyti, 

JNJ. [Htan hit cAonu.] What noue -him thatr 

Tan. I did not hear iny noue. 

JhL Tbe clank of TetterB. I dread to meet those mi- 
■cTBble beings — peThaps soms horrid murderer. 

Tun. Very likely, ma'am. 

Jul- Yet I must pity them. 

I\iii. Tis very kind of yon, ma'am, 

Jul. Poor wretches 1 

Tan. Ah, poor doTils! 

Jul. Farewell, sir. We shaU see yon soon. [£x>f, l. 

Tan. I'll follow yoa and By — Egad ! that's tbe cmly 
way I can follow. Heigbo ! bal away with melancholy. 
JuUa Faulkner is happy i and can I be otherwise? 

[5ils <t«wji, c. 
Enler Cadstio cMitiMufjr, l. d. i. 

Cam, There he sits, the picture of despair, poor fel- 
lowl this ieuon has cared him. 

Tan. These decorationB are not axaotly the thing, to 
be sure, ha, ha 1 

Can. How monmfully he looks down on his disgrace- 
ful fetters ! 

Ton. Julia is happy— the thought Is ecstacyl IRutt. 

Cau. How lucky that I came I Hie despair might 
bare made him kill himself. 

Tan. I could sing— dance for joy. Dance! I Teraem- 
ber seeing a man at the playhouse dance a hornpipe In 
a pair of these things, and did it devilish well, too — L«l 
me Bee — eomehow^ — To! de rol lol lol ! \^Siugi and dmtcii, 
net iteing CawtK.] My uacle \ Confusion ! 

Cau. (c.) I shall go mad' lAfter a ttnggU for fireatK.^ 
Oh yau — I can't speak — dancing ! But you'll have but 
one dance more, and that will be upon nothing — you — 
the wounded man is dead. 

Tan, Dead! Heaven forbid ! 

Cm. Host certain, sir. 

Tan. Am I, then, a tnarderet t Shall I never see Julia 
Faulkner mote I 

B»itT NiD fwiM a patch en hujirelitad,) and Gaolbr, u 
Ned. (l.) Sir, I must go home— sovrlU thank yoo for 
(he five guineaa jon promised. 
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Cam. (l.c.) Od aloog, joa teoaairtU 

rEiidcaDMirng- (n coiweal hiat. 

Tan. (c.) Never to behofd— Eh '. [Sering Ned.] Oh, 
m; dear fellow, how glad I am to see you ! [Tuna la 
him and embrace! him.'] Here, take off these tbiDgs, ivill 
your [Ntd and Gaoler take off llu JtUm.'] 1 thonght 
Buch a head as thia could not he easily cracked, ha, ba, 
hal [Exalting.'] Now to my Julia 1 Farewell, UDcle* 
Here's cash for you both. [Givei monei/ (n Ned and Oeobr. 

Com. I'hen I must kill the dog myself. [Gratpi hit 
aau.] Nephew, come here — will you only listen to met 

Tan, Sir, I'll listen to yoD Tor a month. lExit, l, 

Cau. I'll murder him 1 slop that lillain! [Exit , purMmy, 



SCENE t.—A Roont at AUspice'i Hmat. 
Emter Dash*ll, with an HMp^iml ietter, 

Dat. Now, this is not fair play. What a raacallj ahftmel 
Whattha deril does Fortune meaa by ilT Zounds ! to be 
bankrupt — my name in the Gazette at thia moment, when 
t was doing them all in such a capital style ! And then 
to lose the nice girl— I suppose I shidl have ttiat fellow. 
Tangent, demanding satisfaction. OhI my smashing will 
-fly about like wildflre. l( I can't in one hoar humbug 
old Allspice, and marry his daughter, I mast scad. For- 
tune, be but kind — damn het! she's a iade^-I'll aot ia- 
Toke her; but thoa, genius of awindhng, oh! stick hj 
me now, and I'll never forsake thee. She's propitions; 
for here comes one flat. 

Enter Alupiob, k. 
Well, Toby, nbat are yoa thinking abontt 

AU. (a. c) London j — I never was there. Voa muat 
show me the sights — the lions at the Toner, and the 
bulls and bears at the Stock Exchange ; the parliameDt- 
hoase, and the wax-work ; the bench of bishops, and 
the maids of honoar j~and, my dear friend, yonil show 
me the King's Bench. 

Dos. (o.) Ay, thit I wUI. 
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All. And, I Btiy, tlie prettj girls. 

Da*. True, my dear fellow, but about tlie trifle of 
money 

AU. Trifle I Oh, the half-crovrn that I lost to yon at 
all fours. 

Dai. No, DO ; the five tbousand. 

AU. Oil dear, that's an enoimonssaiD. 

Dai. My letters from Peterahurgb say, tbe frost has 
eel io there deiilieh hard ; that furs will be an; price. 

All. Indeed ! 1 have the mooey in my pocket. 

Da$. Have you ? Give it me directly. 

All. Friendly creature, how aniiani yoo are I 

Das. I am. — Upon .my soul, I feet joBt as if I were 
going to receive it for my own advaotage. 

JU. Good soul! Well, here it is. 

ilos. Now I touch. 

EnttT Shopman, e, 

Sha, Mr. Caustic, sir, wishes to speak with you. 

AU. Very well.— I'll come to him. 

IPutiKp themenep — txil Shopman, t. 

Dai. Confound Mr. Caustic I My bankruptcy will 
be blown, and then t Aside. 

All. Though 'tis for my own advantage, I can t beat 
to part with my dear notes. 

Das. If I have not the money directly, 'tis alt up, I 
assure you. 

All. That woQld be a pity. 

Das. It would, indeed. 

Alt. ITakiKg out tlu natet again.'] Why, then, there 
Ibey a^ — but let me take leave of them — my pretty 
ones, good by to you ; and be sure, now, you come agiiin, 
with each of you a companion. One hug, and then we 

Das. Now I touch to a certwnty, 
AIL Now, hold your hand. 

Enter IXufman, n. 
Sho. Thegaaette, sir. [Exit, a. 

Das. Oh, the devil! 

All. Stop! IRelitmi the w>tM again into hil pocket. 
. Dai. Never mind the gasetle. 

All. Well just take a peep at the bankrupts. 

Dai. Here's luck again I . {Asiilt. 

Ait. Ah 1 [Talmif uti< hU glasiei.] Here they are. 



W THt WAV TO «ET NitKBIED [itOTf. 

Da*. But don't yoaieetbere'sgreilDewB. — "nefil- 
taicbig dttpalch xxu tki* da^ rteeiiti bg'' 

AU. We'll read that afterwards. 

Dot. What shall I do! 

AU. " Whertat a cammUiioK 1^ 

Dai. Why, friend Toby, ha, ha, ha ! 

[Taking bold of the arm that holdt the gaielU. 

All. Whafs thB matter r— " Whtrea* o" 

DoM. [IntermptiHf him.] Ha, ha! What the dcTil! 
Til all up with yon — can't yon see without spectaclei ) 
Ha, ha I Oh, then, yon are dished with the girls, ha, b«! 

All, See without them ? To be sure t cbd — just m 
well withont them as with them. Bleu jodt atral^ 
only use them beckuae they are knowiag. 

Dot. Yes ; knewing eaough for young men with re- 
markable strong eyes : bat 

AU. " Whereai" 

jDu. And Iheo sach a quiz of a pAir as these I How 
you would be hoaxed) Now ooly see what a gig I look 

AU. Pint, we'll jnat look at the baakrnpts— 
"WhertatT 

J>as. No, no— now tee — [Taka tht glaiie* andgaxetit 
from AUipiee — lets/all tht glautt, atui, in fmtendimg U 

fiek Ihtm up, trtadt mt than, aad brtakM tkm,'] Zooadil 
'to broke them. 

All, Tis of no coDseqneoce — they were of uo use to 
me — thank heaven 1 I don't want them. 

Dot. Bat I beg ten thousand pardons. I belieTe joa 

wished to look over the list of bankropta — there they 

begin, yoQ see. {Giva ga»ftte. 

Aa. [PrttrnJing tortad.'] Oh yea, I see. 

DoM, Any body thereparticularl Any body thereyom 

AU. ILoaking mer Ike gazitte.^ Oh, no, no— a few 
reptiles of retailers, bat none of yonr fine dashers like 
OS. — Ab I they manage their matters too cleTerly lo let 
me see them here. 

Dai. To be sure they do. ITakti the gaieltt.'] There 
I am, sure enough — what an escape ! Wall, now the 
notes — DOW t touch, or the deril'a in't I 

All. Yes, here they are. [Tdfcs natti eat agam-i Stop 



All. Oh daar — I dont like to iiart with Ihm ! Mj 
dear friend, I'm afraid I've glvea ;ou a thouwnd short. 
Let me look at them again, nil! yoa I 

Da*. [Takiiig Hum ml.] Certflinlj. No — eiactlf the 

■am. IRitamag Ihtm to hit pocliet. 

£Ht<r Shopman, a. 

5Aa. Mr. Caustic, air, is in a great hori; and in a 
tcreat paMion, and nantB to speak to you about Misa 
Clementina and ttiat gentleinan'B marria^. 

Dai. Ha, ba t here's capital luck I Go to him. m; 
dear Tobj-^let it lake place directly. TeU him m; 
affairs are desperate — mj loie affairs, I mean. 

Aa. Veil, I will— 111 say you're a bankrupt in hope. 
But don't send away all the money to London at once, 
pray don't. 

Daa. Certainly not— depend oQ't, if I can help it, 111 
not pail with a farthing of iL 

AU. Oh, thank you, thank you— 'tis an enormous 
sum — I don't know what to ttiink. 

Dot. What to think 1— Think of the profits. Nav, 
why so dull f Where's your spirit— jour life T 

AU. My ]ite I you've gat it ia your pocket,— so pray 
take care oC it i for, indeed, the loM of it would kill 
me. [Exit, k. 

Dot. Here they ore '. Ok, there goes Lady Sorrel in 
a fury. I think she looks as if she were in the gazette 
— I must be after her. — Well, Vie done the old one, 
howerer. Braro, my boy, Dashall ! All I say is, 
you've justified the opinioD I always had of you. [£xtt, L. 

SCENE II.— il GmOeit md HolAoauf. 
£at«r LiDV Sokkkl, l. 
LadyS. How provoking I I could cry for veiation. 
Where is that fellow, Dashall, I wonder. 
£aler Dashall, r. 
Lady S. (r. c.) So, sir, you've managed matter* Bnely. 
Dia, (c.) I rather think I hare. 
Lady S. Provoking! to have that gipay, that Julia 
Faulkner, in your power, and then to low her. 
Dai. I could not help iL 

Lady S. I believe yon could not help raniing away. 
Dal. Nouiensel Will your talking recot cr her T 



Ladi) S. Ym, ir JOQ'II Uteod to it. I h«Te n, pbn, i[ 
f on are aot afruiil of her 

Dm. Darn'me ! do jdii thiok I am afraid of a 
woman f 

Irfuly 5. That villaia, Tangent, ha« released ber fklher 
from prieoii : but I'va a scheme— Ktaj, he's here. 

Dot. Then I would rather not etaj. He's a despe- 
rate fighting fellow \ [ Jiide.j I say, step io here till ho 

Ladif S. What! [uDning away B|;am7 

Dot. 'Sdeath 1 nii.-^Hut my affairs are devilish tick- 
lish. I have not time to quarrel and kill people. Here 
he comes : if jou don't go in, I'll gire up Julio. Cant 
you lell me yoar plan there a« well as heret 

Lady S. But, if we shoald be seen, and my cODSin 
Caustic hear I was ahul np with a man, 1 ebould ha 

Da>. Paha 1 Nobody wants to ruin you. Zounds I 
only while he passes. 

[TAey ntire mto tke hothmat, K. D. e, 

Enttr Tanobnt, u 
Taa. (o.) That infernal hornpipe has completely 
ruined me with my uncle. Bat, be that a» it may, if 
she will consent, Julia Faulkner shall be mine, tbongh 
thii spade were my only portioa. And why not this 
spade! What can more nobly employ the eiertioil of 
man than improving the blessings Providence has sent 
him T I can fancy myself seated at my cottage Are, with 
my Julia and thirteen children, — the equal serenilj of 
the scene harmODiEing with the tranquil uniformity of 
my disposition. Happy employment! There we see 
the art of man even giving climate. [Paiitttitg' to the kot- 
houie,] Eh '. I thought I caught a glimpse of that hypo- 
crite. Lady Sorrel, endeavonring to conceal herself — I 

if so, she Bhall have it hot enoagh — lAloud.] ConfonDd 
the careleMnesB of these rascally gardeners, leaving 
dooFB and windows open I — Cold as an ice-bouse.^- 
[Lock) door.] The grapes will be sour; and I know 
there's a fine old sensitive plant within, that can't bear 
being exposed— I'll brin^ thingi forwartl. [Darii^ Ihia 
ht fwta up the ghu, apetii Ike fluet, ami Uaws IhfjSre.j 
Zounds '. My uncle, and as furiouj: as when I left him. 
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I miut be off. — I presume ;oar ladyship begin* to feet 

rather wtum nad cumfoitable. [S^t u a. e. 

filler Cadstio lad Allspice, r. 

Cini. Come, sii, despRlch — let me get rid of tbit 
bosiDess. Wbere's this DRihall and your daugliterl I 
most be gone — I iroald Dot stay in tbis infernal towii~ 

All. Ttne ; tbere's no making a splash here. I mut 
reside in a place suited to my elegant ideu, London'* 
the shop for me. 

Con. fint, zoandsJ where's yoar danghter? 

AU, How kind of jon to regard mjr Cleme ! 

Com. I regard herl Sir, she is a lad; I parttcnlarly 
dislike. Dojon think I givehei thirty thousand pounds 
because— No, sir, I do it to revenge myself on that 
thoughtless, proBigate, tormenting nepliew, Ibat haa 
teazed, has made me mad — but yliere is she? Oh, she 
comes — heyday! what, intearsT 

Enter CLEHeHTiNA, R^ vttping, Mdmg a Gatettt in htr 
Aand ,' and O0crr. 

AU. What's the matter, Cleme r 

Cle, Now, this is eitremely disagreeable. 

AU. What makes my dear daughter unhappy r No- 
thing serious, 1 hope. None of the spoons lost, eh i 

Cie. Spoons f Don't talk to me of spoons. My fortune 
Is lost — my husband is lost ; this man is come to lake 
Un away. Mr. Dashall is a bankrupt ' 

' AU. What! 

CU. His name is In the Gazette. 

AIL Where? wherel Ohi will any bod; lend roe a 
pair of spectacles ; 

Cm. Are you shotl'Sightedr 

AU. Oh, very, I've a notion. 

CIt. Ah ! IPvMing to Ms namt in the gatrllt.] there 
he <«! 

AU. Where is be? (Jampbig r«ind and srixittg Cant- 
lie.] He's a rUlain ! 

Can. 1 Ihuughl he was your friend — the man that 
cropp'd you. *■ 

AU. (c.) Yei, he has cropped n>e, with the devil to it 
—cropped me of five thoasand ponndi. 

Can. Fiie thooasjid pounds 1 whatwasbetodowilhitt 

AU. To buy tippets. 

Can. Tippets t 

AIL Ay, and bosom-friends. What had I to do wiih 



boaoia-tiienili 7 Dnmn all frieods! I wai once happv 
and friendlcaa. Gbl I leH bim here. I bope he ifl nut 
f;une to nmke a splash with my dear monej — ^I hope 
he's in Ibe garden. Mr. Dashall— Mr. Dasball ! I want 
to apeak tn you. Mr. Dashall. Come here, nlll yon, 
my dear friend ? I only want to sprak to you. Oh, if 1 
ooutd but fasten on him—I want to give yon anothn 
thousand pounds; 1 do, indeed. Oh, the infernal Til- 
lain I My eicellent friend, don't bide joureelf 7 

[Gdm vp the »tage, twifctnf about. 

Con. Everlasting, everlasting disappointment I WUl 
nobodj' have thirty thousand pounds! 

Cle. Mr. Caustic, pray, sir, don't be in such a harry. 
If you will but have tbe kindness lonait till to-morroni, 
I dare say I can get somebody to marry me. 

Cau, [ would not stay an hour. Will nobody have 
thirty tbougand pounds T 

Ail. I will; give it to me. [Running /orwanl. 

CttH, Itut OP the terms — 

JU. Aaj tenna. 

Cau. Will you marry! 

AU. Any body. 

CU. You marry, pa t Too ridkulodS. ft vast deal. 

AU. Hold your tongue, bossy. I feel I shilll be mi- 
serable without money, so I may as well marry and be 
t miserable with it. 

CU. Dear Mr. Caustic, oDlj wait till to-morrow. 111 
ask every body to have me. Oh, do ! Lnd ! I ahall be 
under such a style of obligation. 

Cau. Psba 

CU. I'll make it a principle to please. Oh do ■ 

Can. I won't. 

Cle. Won'tyoul Then you are an old wretch — ahmte; 
and Ihope, pa, if you marry, you'll be a brute; and [Tt 
Canttic.^ 1 vow I wish youi gout may return, and shoot 
up into your withered head in such a style — yes, yon 
may laugh — {Sobhng.'] bat to be utterly rained is ex- 
tremely disagreeable. [£»( i.., weeping. 

AU. Ob, he's gone I 

Cum, Friend Toby, a lucky thought — I've hit upon a 
wife for you. What say you to yoar visitor, my cousin 
Lady Sorrel? She's virtuous. 

Alt. I've my doubts. 

Can. Oh fie I no, she's eitremely correct— correct even 
to appearaacGB ; her good conduct defies suspicion. .. 
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All. Tben 'Ua a bargain. 

Cm. With all my heart ; and bj giving you idj baad, 
I give [Goin^ to ihalct luauit, a cnuh it heard in the hot- 
hautf, R.]— What's that! 

All More of my property going, I suppost some old 
blind tabby cat kaa got into my hot-house. Bring the 
blanderbuBS, ^ill you i 

(To Officer— Lady Sorrel icrtatni, and AlUpke mkcfci 
the door, and Lady Sorrel comet ovi. 

ill. Lady Sorrel 7 

Can. Heyday, couain ! 

Lady S. I'm quite faint. 

All. Best oo me, my lady. " 

Lady S. The heat of the place— 

All. You seem rather warm. Pray, hare you seen 
anything of my dear friend, Mr. Dwhall r 

Lady 8. I, sir— no. 

Can. This has an odd appearance. 

Lady S. I'll explain it. Couain, I went in to pnll a 
bunch of grapes ; and a boobj of k aerrant, passing by, 
locked the door. 

CoK. I'm satisfied. Well, coasin, I've got you a hus- 
band here — nay, do blushing: you are too wise and too 
old for girlish affectation. With my friend Toby I give 
you thirty Ihoasaud pounds, and, as times go, a pretty 
honeal man * 

All. Ves, my lady, an honest pretty man. 

Cuu. And, friend Toby,*mith my cousin you have nei- 
ther youth nor beauty, to be sure, but abundance of 
chastity, virtue, and beaevolence ; so Heaven — 

I Another cTaeh ii heard, n. 

All. Zounds I what's that? 1 d&ie say, one of Cleme's 
puppy-dogs. {To Officer."] Go in, and poll him oat by 
the cuff of the neck. [Offitir goee in. 

Lady S. I declare, I'm quite faint again, 

[Fa!lM into AUipue'i armi. 

All. Let me snpport you — I'll never leave you. 

O^. [ComiNj- nit wUk Datkatl,] Have I fonnd you at 
last* 

Cait. Mr. Dashallt 

All. Who ? [Lett go Lady Sorrel, and niiif to Daeiatl, 
pate hit hand into hi* pocket, and recovtrt hit iist».] Give 
(oe my money, you villain I here it is. Ob ! let we kiu 
yon, and lay you (o my faithful breast — Mr. Caustic, 
youll excuse my marrying. {To OoiAaU.] 1 can see your 
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roguery ^ithoat spectacles, joq monopoliser of tiilu> ! 
Parevrell to dasliiog ! Roger, briog mj wig and aproD. 

Tan. [Wilhonl.'] Sir, I eolreat— 

Can. M7 nephenl Dare be come into m; praaencet 
Then you ihall see me knock bim down. 

Aa. No, no. IWUhkahting him. 

Enter TAHQcm, fallaieed by FAirLKHBaand Jdua, l. 

Fn. ( 

Ton. (. ., _.. 

Fau. Never can m; loal be Bitisfled till mj IcDeei 
bend in f(r(.titnde 

Tan. Captain Faulkner '■ upon my soul, 'tU deriliih 
hard to haTc one's feelings dUtresKd because a man ha* 
done a trifling act 

Cau. What's this! 

Fan. A trifling act ! hove yon not redeemed me from 

triiOD.fromdeapair? have not you preserved laj Julia's 
ouonr? 

Con. Stand by : I don't think I shall knock him down. 

Talk If I lure been so fortunate, let my renwd 
t« the prMervation of (bat hononr with m; 1ife,'Bnd for 
my life. 

Fau. Sir, I should certainly feel proud of your alli- 
ance ; but you have a relation. 

Ton. What! old uncle I ha, hal I have certainly 
plagued him most confoandedlj. 

Can. I believe I'll knock him down. [Baiiti kis cone. 

Tan. But, upon my honour, to make him unhappy 
would give me sarions sorrow. [Cmutic dnpt hu cmcj 
Oh, sir, give me but Julia Faolkber without fortun e 

Can, I forbid the banns. ICamingfiricard, 

Ton. Sir, I insist. 

Caw. And, sir, I insist that you don't marry Miss 
Fantkner without a fortune, but that you marry her 
with thirty thousand pounds. 

Tim. Most excellent uncle t my sweetest J ulia I and 
will you, air, forgive my follies! 

Cou. (0.) Heartily, my boy. — Frank, I can pardon the 
head for wandering, when 1 find the heart's at home. 

Dot. (a.) Tangent, I gire you joy. 

Taa. Gently! While yon were aiBaent, the elegant fla- 
vour of your Tokay kept dawn the coarse twang of the 
borachio in your manners. But, now you're poor, you'll 
be cut even byyonr brother Swindlers. 



Fan. I3 not this the wretch ! — 

Das. Sir, I Bhould be happy to giTe ;od Bnliifsction ; 
bnt ;oa see I'm in cuslodj. [FauUaur gstt up to him 1 
Officer, do youi duty : nby don't fou secure me I I 
naver despair — do yon think thii is the first time I've 
heea in the Gazette 1—I're Bame irons In the fire jet 

Tan. And, if you want more irons, I could recommend 
;oa to a pair that noald suit you exactly. 

Lady S. Mr. Dashall, are yoa going to town! 

Off, Yon may depend upon it, mj lady. 

Ladi) S. If you'll giTe me leave, I'll accompany you. 

JnI. First let me thank you, mada^D, for the delicate 
aniiety yoa hare shown respecting me and this gentle- 
man, and for yoor humanity in arresting my father. 

CoK. Did she do that ! Abandoned hypocrite ! leave 
my Bight. 

l>at. Well, 1 bear no malice. Sood bye (0 you all. 
I lay, Toby, won't yon send b' me almonds and raisioi to 
Harriet 7 — ha, ha! — Now to London and my creditors, 
where I'll nobly give them fivepence-balipEnDy in the 
ponnd, and the jolliest dinner the London Tavern can 
produce. — Good by to you, gigs ! Damme. I'll make a 
splash yet. \^ExtmH DoMhaU, Lady Sorrel, ani Officer, n. 

AU. Pot him io my horsepoqd, and let him make a 
splash there. 

Tan. I hope, sir, my Julia has made you a converll 

Can. She has, indeed ; and I beg pardon of her sei, 
to whom she has given this lesson — that the affection 
and duty of a daughter is the best security for happiness 
in a wife ; and IhatSlial aSection and feminine diffidence 

is THE WAY TO GKT MAURI ED. — As for JOQ, nCphcW 

Ton, Sir, I've bade adieu to all my air-dravru fancies, 
except the woolsack, in which whim I will once more 
indulge, in the trembling hope, that oar endeavours this 
Dtght to please have been crowned with your candid ap- 
probation. As many as are content, Bay<<Ay;'' — kon- 
contents, "No." We flatter ourselres the contents 
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(Tit KntttfUu Cote. 

Thb Tumpike Gate ia one of those pictures of rural 
Itfe and tnanners that were highly popular in the days of 
O'Keeffe, and to which that eccentric genius imparted 
HO mnch life and character. It brings together a variety 
of peTBonages, that -may be supposed to figure away in 
a village: — a rueUc coqnet, a jealouB swain, a love- 
lorn beauty, and a dranken cobbler. To bring theie 
fiUrly into play, an intriguing man of f^hlou and hia 
lackey are introduced ; and, to crown all, we have k 
duuracter in nhich every British heart delights— am 
open, brave, and generous sailor. ' ' 

The good and evit passions of mankind — their follies 
'and peculiarities, are no where seen with snch distinct- ' 
neas as in a village. Crowded cities, teeming with ineon- 
unities, leave bat an imperfect impression of individaal 
obaracter. We lose all personal identity in the infinity 
of objects that succeed each other, in such r^id snc- 



and whoever imagines that vice and folly are alient to a 
village, may, with equal reason, suppose that (tslnha- 
bitaats have nothing else to do but to tend their flocks, 
and tnne their pipes, as in those pastoral ages (not of 
pajwr), but of gold. 

The plot of The Tunipike Gate is moral and pleasing. 
We rise from it wHh feelings of gratefal emotion, that 
the idsidious arts efthejiedncer have been baffled, and 
that virtne is Iriumpliant. The Jealousy of Robert Afi^- 
thirn adds greatly to the comic eS'ect ; and the inter- 
view between the loven, in the fliSt scene of the second 



act, is iDgeniouBl;, and cTen powerfully, contrlTad. 
Sir Edward it peifecU; heartleM and c«utemptible ; and 
Smart ia one of thow Tillanous appendages to &thiin- 
able life, Tiho are onljontdODe ininbmrby their em- 
ployer*. ' 

Joe Standfast is a f<dtoir after onr own heart. — Va 
long to be with him "offthe Lizajrdl" We see the 
smoke, we hear the grape-shot rattle aboatoar ears, and 
listen to the bluff old admiral thunderiog forth his man- 
dates, e'en in the cannon's moutli ! We reierence these 
picture* of old English brarer; : tiiej ha** mainly con- 
tribqted to keep alive the ancient spirit that animated 
the breasts of our Jack-tars, and rendered then Invin- 
cible. Such pictures cannot b« too often contemplated. 
In the bosom of peace, let us not forget those irbo ■• 
gloiioDSy contribnted to oar security. 

But of Crack, the facetious, quizzing, tippling oobbler^ 
Inwbatmood er tense ehall we speak t — He is a truly rich 
conception t hiS comic seriousness, bis solemn humbug, 
are iothe drollest style of farce. " When I'm puEzled, 
I always hum folk 1" a plan that has been Bnccessfnlly 
adopted by Mr. Crack's betters. We remember no 
character, in flu some Itiu, >t all comparable with it, ex- 
cept JVipperftia, is 0<Kceffe's farce of The Rival Soldiers. 

The dialogue, in many parts, is characteristic and 
well written ; the SM^s are particularly so. " With a 
merrytale," runs off trippingtyi "Tom Starboard," is of 
a higher mood ; it is pathetic and beautiful. 

Muaden, in Crack (bat for Mr. Fawcett), wonld Iibtv 
engrossed the whole stage to himself. In low comedy, 
this character was undoabtedly his masterpiece. Some 
aotora are drunk only in certain parts of the body j they 
reel and stagger, but their voice and coontenance contra- 
dict their legs, Muaden was drnnk to the erryfawcv— 
he looked as if the better part of his life bad been spent 
in reeling from alehouse to alehouse, drinking Reiolittim't 
kfaltk ! It has been said that Liston bos only one face 



ay, bat tttk a imc, aa vhal age iliall etpect to fee the 
like I It would make an actor's fi»tuo« to have all tbe 

(acei that Mnodun can exhibit, aflercounting an hwvJrcd/ 
Joe Standfast could not have found a more charac- 
teristic represeiitiitive thas Mr, Fawcett It was a de- 
lightful thing to see these tno capital actor* keepioK up 
the ball of comicality between them. Tbe bumaur of 
Fawcett is palpable aud point-blank — rough and ready. 
That of Handen ia lomewhat coquettish — it is coy, and 
most be wooed ; but, when fairly ap, it is as broad a* 
a waggon-wheel t Of pathot, they are eqnal masteca — 
iimple, natural, affecting. Siddons scarcely drew more 
tears in IiKbella, than Uunden, in Old Dornton, and 
Fawcett, in Job Thoniberry. When speaking of patAM, 
in eantc actors, can we forget Banniiter l^-His Walter, 
in The Children in the Wood, waa wonderfully inpree- 
HTBi bat bU Michael, in The Adopted Child,-- 
" (Ir y<m havfl tean» prepire to ihed Ibem now)"— 

waa.sob]inie.- 

The author of thi« farce is Mr. Tbomaa Knight, who, ^ 
for Diany years, was a diatinguiBhed actor at CoTcnt- 
Oarden Theatre ; on which stage he made his Sist ap- 
pearance, September IS, iTS6. His great parts were 
Jacob Gawky, in the Chapter of Accidents, and Farmer 
Ashfield (of which he was the orijiaiij representative), 
IB Speed the Plough. Hia other dramatic ptoductiona 
are Thelypthvra, Tmdgt and WoKski, and Honrst 
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THE TURNPIKE GATE. 



SOENE I.— A Pablie-HeuitSign nf thi AditSral, 
K. (. E. — A Tvupila and Htnue, l. — /■ backgrotaid a 
Milt-HsMl, Kith latticed Windmei — Smart ducovertd 
prtfaring gnu Jar ihooting. 

Sir Edward aithai Pnblic-ktaie. 
Smut, get the gam ready. Ii tn; new keeper cone 
from the lodge t 

Smart, No, Sir.Edward.. 

Enter pEOor, s. b, e., eroitiag (h« Mtage vilh a miik-jug. 

Servant, HUi Peggy. [Sht nun-i.] Ugh! r kiss from 

mj muter hu rttUed jour nose an inch higher, I see. 

Peg. Joke with your eqaRls, man : don't talk to me. 

[Exit amceiledb/ into miUAaue. 

Smart. I ehall make you remember this. My mattei'i 

grand Tnrk hare. He monopolize* all the vencbee. 

£altr HinbyBldnt, !..,{■ «kMlnw-dr<u,»>lt jm, 

ting^. 

' Hon (l.) Harrow, fellow lerrant— Sir Edward 

Smart, (t^i Yei ; jutt asked for you : mind yonrhit* 
ts-day, Mr. Henry. You shot for your place, and woo 
it ; Iml yon'd better not ont-ihoot 8ir Edward. 

Hen. Oh, oh I— lain of hit abililiet that way, ha! 

Smart. That way ! yes, and every other ; I've dropped 
being hia rival some time. 

Htn. Sir Edward seems to hare a fine estate here T 

Smart. Tea, that belonging to the lodge is eight hun- 
dred a-year ; the Upland farm, three ; and hia estate in 
Norfolk, aa much aa both. 

Hen, The lodge being but at the head of t)ie Tillage, 
why doe» he prefer a bed at thia public-house t 

Sinarl, Pleunre, sir, pleasure. Bnt here conei o|ie 



auBwei to jour two questioDB. — Step this way, and PlI 

give yon another. [Th^ rttire, B. 

Enter Peoov, /Vsm tit miUclwHM, follMBtd (y BoBsmr 

Havtkorn. ' 

Reb. If that be your mind, Peggy, it can't be helped. 

— If yon can't love mo, yon cant. 

Sir E.IWithia.'] Peg^, my dear — bring my breakfaat. 

Peg. Coming, Sir Edward — I've only been to fetch 

the cream. You hear, Robert ? 

Bab. Yes, I do hear, and xee, too — I be neither deaf 
nor blind. 
Peg. The young buonet eipecta me above. 
Rob. Tia well if old Beeizebnb don't expect thee 
below ; zo, there's an end of Ihat :— howfirer, dang it, 
let'e shake haads. 

Peg, Paws off, if yon please ; yoar bands are rough, 
man, and I can't bear anything dirty oi stm-bamt. 
AIR— Peoov. 
Pray, young man, your salt give orer, 

Heaven designed you not for me ; 
Cease to be a nbiaing lover, 

Soar and sweet can ne'er agree : 
Ctowniah in each limb and feature, 
You've no skill to dance or sing : 
At best, you're but aa awkward creature,— 

I, yon know, am quite the thing. 
As I soon may roll in pleasure,*! 

Bumpkins I must bid adieu ; 

Can you think that inch a treasnre 

Ere nas deatiu'd, man, for yon) 

No — mayhap, when I am carried 

'Mongst the great to dance and Jing, 

To some great lord 1 may be married i 

All allow — I'm quite the thing. 

•' Beaui to me will then be kneeling, — 

Ma'am, I die, if yon don't yield ; 

Let 'em plead their tender feeling. 

While my tender heart is steel'd. 
When I dance, they'd be delighted. 
Ravished quite to hear me sing ; 
At routs, whenever I'm invited. 
All will swear I'm quite the thing. 
' lExemil Ptggyinta Piiblic'koiue,K.9.B. — Robeft,!.., 
Henry Blnnl and Smart adtance. 



8w««tlieut last night, and be naa « 
like a ball-dog { tlie m&stifi' woald bite, sir, bat we hkve 
mnEXled him. 

Hm. (8.) AflbowT 

Smart, MamigeiiieDt, sir; hisfathsr liieSBttbattom- 
pike-tiouse, nhich, with b Bmall dairy and farm, he 
hoMs bf Sir Edward. The old fellow liaa seen better 
dajs I the admiral, who died a twelvemonth since, and 
to whom Sir Edward is lieir-at-law, was ver; partial to 
him and his daughter, for during liis life they needed no- 
Uiing ; bat, being in arrears fal rent, they are all mai- 
sled now— all at Sir Edward's meicy. Young Sulk;, 
therefore, toust lose his sweetheart; and, as to the 
Tampike Beaaty, his sister, we have offered ber a cnr- 
ricle, and if she does doI sport it in Bond Street in leas 
than a month, we don't anderstand trap. 

Hfn. What, she encourages him! 

Smart. A little coy, or so ; but she's one of your die- 
away dames ; in the dumps, too, at present, for the loss 
of her "True LoTier," (a booby sailor): but I'll bet 
fif^ she's easier had uian little forward here, with aU 
her avarice and vanity. 

RoBBKT appears, l. 
Thafs the lad who tried his skill with me for the game- 
keeper's place. 

Imarl. The same. [Ri>6erf advanttt. 

Hen. rCVoMM, o.] Morrow, "brother sporlaman — jou 
■boot well. 

Rob. (l.) Yet,alr,— and yon better. — However, 'twae 
all fair, and I do wish yoa joy of the place. 

Hen. (c.) Nay, the place may be yoor*! yet : — I am 
elected only to bial, and self'iecommanded : my cha- 
racter, whenileonws.maynot please Sir Edward. YOQ 
be much in favour, ben't you, Mr, Smart? 

Rab. Mayhap, 'yon'd please him best witbnoocha- 
rocter at all. [Svlkily. 

Smart, (a.) Ha! — [Startt,aadmikaiigiuq/ boxing.'] 
Ohr [£xit,R.s.K. 

Hen. Things are a little changed since Sir Edward 
came among yon. Ha, Hubert ! 

Rab. Yes, sir ; another Laayer would ha' done less 
mischief in the puish ; but it is not the first time the 
devil got into Paradise. IRaberl retires iaig mff k kMUt. 
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E»l«r Job STAVDr ait, l., tinging, kiilau*bmuut. 

Jot. (l.) So, master Blunt — prepared, I aee, to gire 
the birds a broadside. Ah, there's the old boy — r£M>lt- 
■Mf al tifii.] nho has giTen oar enemies many a broad- 
ride ! bless yont old weather-beaten phiz.— 

[Bmi>« fi> knM. 

Hai.lt.') Yon're vet; polite. 
. Jw. To be nre I am. I strike my maiii4op to him by 
Tray of lalute, every moniiDg before I itow my locker : 
that's the face of an honest heart. Master Blant Tis 
not, to be sDTe, done to the life ; bat what the painter 
ha'nt made oot, a grateful mind can : t foaght nnder 
him when he was captain, and twice after he was Ttee. 
He made me master, after onr first bnuh ; and, hot for 
this splintered timber of mine, I'd been by his aide in 
the West Indies, when the brave old boy died. Died t 
I lie, he did not die; for he made himself immortal. 
His goodness laid me np in a. snag cabin here on the 
larboard tack, made me a freeholder with £sa a year ; 
and when joar master, hia hoBonr's consin and heir, 
steers by the compass of true glory, as the admiral did, 
be shall bare ray vote fur sailing into the port of Pailia- - 
■Dent ; if he gets it before, danune \ 

Hen. Sir Edward resembles him at least in his fond- 
ness for the sex, it seems. 

Jm. Why, to be Bare, the old buck did love the lasses 
— What brave fellow does not t We tars live hot to love 
and fight ; but the wenches often jilt irs, Master Blunt, 
for all that. 

SONO— Joe STANDPitsT. 

Britannia's sons at sea. 

In battle always brave. 
Strike to no pow'r, d'ye see. 

That over plongh'd the wave. 

Fal, lal, U I 

Bnt, when we're not afloM, 

'TIS quite another thing ; 
We strike to pettlcaat, 

Get gToggy, daace, and sing, 
Fal,Inl. 
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"There's PortamoDUi Poll; — ihe. 
When farc'd to go asbore, 
Von'd conatuic; to me, 

es eo p^.j^ 

" But, giTe poor Poll her dun. 
For tcntli's a preciout tbiog, — 
With nnnebatiUIora true. 
Would she drink grog add siog 
Fal, lal." 
With Nancy deep in lore, 

J once to aea did go ; 
Betnm'd, she cried," By Jore ! 
Tn niBrried, deareBt Joa." 

Fal, lal. [JlfinuM ktr. 



What, thongh ahe'd but one eye f 
It piero'd my heart like tiro. 
Pal, lal. 

And now I take my glui, 

Drink England and my King, 
Content irith my old las*. 
0«t groggy, dance, and aing— [0jc«tgu.] 
Fal, lal. 
[Vary appear* at the dear qf the TantpUct-hMiu, l. d. b., 

wUk a newtpaper in her hand. 
Jot, (c.) Yea, yea, the old boy lofed the sev, I grant; 
bnt he never hung out falBO colouiB to deceiTe the inno- 
cent ; and i^ in the heat of action, hia paasima gave a 
Koond, he never rested till he found a balm to heal it 
again.— -[XiMfcui; mUk JtuufaeM at Sfarji,]--Ah 1 hlaae 
thy UtUe tender heart ! I with, for thy aake, he had Uved 
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Joe. Wh;, no: but she'* the cUld of ill-hiGk. Hei 

■■weetheart, yon iee, about four jeara iince, was down 
here at the lodge, when tbeit hiarts, it HeeniB, were 
MCtetlj grappled to each other. The lad was a favonrile 
of the admiral, and went out to the Indies with faim : 
there he got promotion ; an() nhen death strqch the old 
boj's flaK, and no will left, this lad, d'ye see, was their 
sheet anchor ; but returning home, in the very chops of 
the Channel they engaged an enemy, and after three 
hours' hard fighting, the mounseer struck ; but her poor 
lad, Lienteoant Tn^vers, was among the brave boys that 
fell. Hadheliied, heJuid now been promoted. The 
newspaper she holds in her b^nd brought the account 

Ben. Then you seem to think, spite of your expe* 
rieuce, she is sincere t 

Jm, Why, if death and disappointment don't make 
folk sincere, what should! Bat s braver lad, they say, 
never kept tiie mid-watch. [Man) teiepi, and rtliret imtt 
the Tun^ike-luHUf, L. P. E.] Poor wench ! No wonder 
it makes her ireep — tongh as my heart is, damme, but It 
almost setsmypnnips a-going. — But he died as a British 
seaman shoald, In the lap of victory i and his death was 
gloiions 1 And I dare say he did not fight the worse 
for loving a pretty girl, 

Ht». If you donbt that, hear the story of poor Tom 
Starboard. 

SONG.— Hehry. 
Tom Stsjfaoard was a lover true, 
As brave a tar as ever sail'd ; 
The duties ablest seamen do, 

Tom did ; and never yet had fail'd. 
But wieck'd, as he was homeward bound. 

Within a league of England's coast. 
Love sav'd him, sure, from being drown'd, 

For more Oian half the cr«w were lost. 
In fight Tom Slarhoard knew no fear ; 
Nay, when he lost an arm, resign'd. 
Said, love for Nan, bis only dear, 

Had sav'd his life, and Fate was kind. 
And now, tliougb wreck'd, yet Tom retnrn'il. 

Of all past hardships made a joke ; 
For still his manly bosom bum'd 

WiUi love — his heart was heart of oak I . 



His itreDgth restor'd, Tata oiubl; nut 

To cheer his lore, hi« destln'd bride ; 
But false report had brought to Nan, 

Six monIbB before her Tom had died. 
With ^ef bhe dally pin'd awRr, 

No leraed; her life could save ; 
And Tom anil ed_the very day 

They Iftid hia Nancy in the grave I 

IJoeand Henry Blunt go inla Admind, ft.i. i. 

Enter Old Matthobn a>d Robert /mm Ike MUkluyiut, 

OU May. Nay, nay, boy, bridle thy teni|ier; Sir 
Edward it licentioaa, hot-brained, and giddy : but so be 
don't diihanour at— 

Rob. Ay, to be sure ! J>t the tot devour the lamb, 
and zay nothing. Peg at the Admiral ii marked for on 
already ; and he maat hare Mary, too, ot you'll no longer 
have the turopike, farm, or dairy. 

OW May. I don't fear Sir Edvrard, boy, more than thy 
temper. — " I always understood from the good admiral 
tbat I ffag rent free ; yet Sir Edward claims arrears for 
yean past ; and as I have no acquittal to show, we nuit 
take care what we do.'' Thon shonldst not have beat 
his Mrrant last night. • . 

Rob, Dame □n' I the rogue's no better than a pimp ; 
andi if it wer'nt-for bringing you and zister to poverty — 

Old Jlfoy, There ^cain— I was going to tell thee, boy, 
that Mary is not thy aiiler. 

Rob. No I 

" Old Mai/, No 1 she's a natural daaghtei of the late 
admiral. At three months old, her mother dying, he 
placed ber under my care, to be brought up aa my own 
child ; but as she (poor innocent) must now share onr 
lot, I charge thee, boy, not even to hint it to her — Hwonld 
break her learL Hush I 
[JfaTjf iiiftiimeH.frMa TumfOte^iut — Rabertretmi, ft. 

Old IS. Don't weep, my deareat lamb. It is, I arwn. 
H wofnl change! 

Man/. Ah, air ! the admiral, whose goodneaa gave as 
abnndance — whose parental kindneaa (for such it was) 
kept me at school, and bred me as bis daaghter ; his loss 
was heavy to us all. And now my dearest Willitun, 
toe ! oar only hope ! after five yean' diaano*— ^ Wiepi.'i 
Oh ! bad he tmt sorvived— 
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Old M, Ay, njj 'child ; had he wd the good aduinl 
letnnied, TODi nnna wonld hiTc bean bleu'd with aband- 
uice. Ah, well! we have seen better dayi — hot we 
mnit now Bnbmit. [Exit, l. 

Mary. Oh, how changed ii all the world to me ! 
Object* which nged to inspire delight now oniy eerre to 
inctHW iDj affliction. 

SONG— Mmv. 
The popUr grove hi« pieMDce grao'd, 
Where William oft wonld bleu me ; 
The amooth-ttark tree— Hie turf he tracM 

Vittk love-knoti — now dittresa me I 
The ailent lane, the biuf field, 

All gladsome once, seem dreary ; 
No place, alas ! can pleaanre field — 
^en llfe'e a blank to Mary ! 

[Exit info tht Turnpkt'kimtt, l. d, b. 
£aterSi« EDWjiiD,irifA<i^ii, ^.,/ram tttPuUic- 

fiir£. Take oat the greyhonnda, aod give them a 

coorse ; and let the groom exercise the corrkle horses. 

[CracJt ttip* Jrim Uhiad tin PMu-h^utt, a. u. s. 

Crock. Sir,rileierci«e the carride and hones, and I'll 

' a the dog* a course. 



markdily modest. Manypteteud todo what they can't; 
anch, I allow, are impudent Now, lean do every Uiinf,' 
and 1 don't pretend at fll. 

SirE, And, pray, who an you, that ara m very 
officious f 

Croak. If jon wlshtomake me yonrboaomfrieDd,doit1 
pnaile m« : bat, sir, I bellere I am the overseer of the 
parish ; for I visit aii the ale-houei every SaiAath day. 

iStr£. Yes, and moat other days — I saw yoa dinak 
last night 

Crock. Purely out of respect to sobriety~-I told yon 
I was the overseer. Myneighboarsbave weak heads; 
and, as their wives and families depend npon the labour 
of tikeir bands, rather than they should neglect their 
dnty, I sometimes drink thtir sbaie and my own too — I 
saved five from being drank last night, and thafs hard 
work — however, good deeds reward IhemMlvsa. 
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' SirE. Uimii m]' tii»oin-, t wu not acquainted vrith 

jour virtues. [Bvwhtg. 

Crack. No, sir, few btb; fBowj.] ot I ahoold not 

blash BO oAen OB I do, b; bloniBg the trumpet of m; own 

Sir E. And praj, eir, how do yon get your living? 
, Crude. Sometiines one way--gDmetiRie« another: I MD 
fir*t rloger of the bells, 4nd eecond hootamBD to old 
TantiTy ; and, though it'B not in my power to improifi 
the weak beads of my nqighboun, yet I often mend 
their faulty understandings. ^Pomling to ha ihoei.'i 
Ecce Bignnm. ISkowing hit oprsn. ' 

Sir E. Anything rather than work, eh ? 

Crack. Any work, air, to get an honest penny. Twice 
a week I turn pack-horse ; I fetch and carry all the let- 
ters, packets, <uid parcels, to and from the next market- 
town ; and t'other day I stood candidate far clferk of the 
pariah, but 

SirE. The badness of your cliaracterpreTenledyonr 
election? 

Crack. No, sir, it was the goodneBS of my voice — yon 
hear how musical it is, wben II only speak. What 
woald it have been at en amen L [ IPfiijpernij'.] The parson 
didnt like to be on td one. — Envy often deprivea a good 
manof aplnce, as well as perquisites. [A pautt. 

[Crack laashi, and then nadi. 

Sir E. What's that femiUar nod for r 

Crack. It's a way I have when I give consent 

SirE. Consent! to what 7 
' Crack. That yon may give me what you please above 
tialf-a- crown. [They imigh—apmue.^ Obll'mamanof 
my word, I'll take care to eiercise the curricle and 

Sir E. Von willT — You had better take my riding. 
coat, and whip too, and go in style. [IrDnicoUjr. 

Crack. Had I, Sir?— Well ; I'm going to market, and 
can bring back your honour's letters and parcela at the 
same time; and in the evening we'll allbe Jolly. [Gnug. 

EnUrSMARlifiiml the Public- Hmat, R. s. B. 

Sir £• Who ia that familiar gentleman. Smart ? 

Sum. He's a sort of jack-of-all trades, but chiefly a 
cobbler. 

Crack. Well; don't aneerat Ihe cobbler; many of your 
betters have inade llieir fortunes by cobbling. Sir, I 



t. [act II 

thank f oa ; I'm glkil to find 70a more of a KenSemaii 
this 7aiir Berrant, which ia not alw&;s the case. HI 
look to the curricle ami horecB, Sit, before I driiA jodt 
health i I lave business, and I hate a gttder. [Eril, r. 
Sir E. GiTs this letter to m; Blenard, aad tell him, if 
Old Maythom cant paj his arrears, he must arrest 
him, lExU Smart, ■.] The old fellow in confinenienl, 
his daughter Mar; will gladl; pay the price of his 

Enter HnuBk-t BLVX'i./reBi fht PKMu-Boiut, a. i. t. 
Hare jon jonr character jet. Blunt, from your last 

Htn. (a.) No, Sir Edwu^ ; lezpect it te^ay. 

Sir E. (l.) Very well. Go to the hill oppoHite the 
lodge ; should you spring any birds, don't shoot, but 
mark them { and, d'ye heart — I have alittle loTe-affsir 
upon my hands ; keep at a distance ; 1 shall be near the 
copse; when I need yoa, I'll fire. 

Hen. Oh, Sir, I know my duty. [^^'i ^ 

RoBEET retvnu, r. 

jSir E. You, sir, direct my keeper to Barmw Hill, and 
don't let me hear of yonr firing a gno Etgaitl apon my 
manors, or yqn'U visit the county gaol. 

Rob. Shall II No, but I don't think I shall visit the 

gaol. [Exit sulkily nfter BUnt, l. 

Enter pEQor, r. i. k., fiem Fabiic-Boute, in a bmnel, 

uiiA a Unit baekel. 

Sir E. Ahl my boanT luss in a boDoetl — What, 
you're going a-nuttiug, I see. Tlie clusters hang ra- 
markably thick In lower by-Geld, beneatli the copse ; in 
the hedge, joining the cut bay-stack. 

Pig. Ah 1 that's the way you're going to shoot ; if I 
had known that, now, I'd have chose another place. 

{Mary oppeort at tiCe door ^ the lumpike-bonae, l. v. e. 

Hush! thete's Miss Haytbomi — she's always on the 

wateh [CroMe» c. — imilei.] — How do. Miss Mary? I'm 

sorry to see you distressed fAtidt} — Conceited moppet! 

[£iit Peggy, L. 

Sir E. My dear Hary, you seem dejected. 

Mary. Miifortflne, Sir Edward, has pressed hard 
npon us of late. 

Sir E. (a.) The ianlt, by lore, is yout's. I wish to 
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be mora the (Head of yon sod jour familj, tluui gtst th« 
Iftte admiral wai. 

Mary, (l.) Do joa, Sir Edward? [£v"''v- 

jtjr £. C^taialr. I wish yoar father to be teat-tree. 
I long to giTs ;ou an umaity and,a coach, take yga to 
tomi, and make jou happj. * 

Mary. 1 doubt, tir, if that wonM make me ■□ ; and if 
Uieie ara fatltets whoie neceuitles, press them to leek 
anbiiiteDce by the Hie of a dan|||rie^ virtue, how noble 
weraitiB the wealth; to jMj and rsIeVe them! 

lExil bulily tg lamfUu-liouie. 

Sir E. Stubborn and prond atill ; but teiialance makes 
victory gloiious. Since soothing won't do, we'll try a 
little BOTerity. She's a iweat girl, and 1 most have her. 

SONO.— Sia EnwAao. 

Lovely woman, 'tis thou 

To whose virtue I bow ; 
Thy charnu to sweet rapture give birtb ; 

Thine electrical soul 

Lends life to the whole. 
And a black, without thee, were this earth. 

Oh I let me thy soft power, 

Ev'ry day— ev ry hour. 
With my heart honour, warship, adore : 

Thou present, 'tis May ; 

Winter, when thou'rt awf^; — 
Can a man, I would ask, wish for more? 

In a dream, oft I've seen 

Fancy's perfect-made qneen. 
Which waking in vain have I sought; 

Bat, sweet Haiy, 'twas yon 

Bich bncy then drew ; 
Thou'rt the vision which sleephig she wrought. 
' Lovely woman's soft power, 

Ev'ry day — ev'ry hour. 
Let my heart honour, worship, adora : 

Thou preseot, 'tis May ; 

Winter, when thou'rt away ; — 
Can a man, I would ask, wish Air more? [^^>l, ■.• 
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SCENE n.~A Room in tlu FubHe^Hoiae. ' 

Enttr CsiCB, h., irith Sir Bdieard't iox-cmit, wJiip, aad 

Kal, Lkhdudy follauimg^ 

Lan. (R.) Don't tell tne : I'll not beliere Sir Edward 

ordeied any SDch thing. 

Crack, (l.) I sar he did—" My dear Crack," aaja bet 
shaking mj hand, " yuu had better lake mj [iding-coAt 
and whip, and go in atjle." And l«t me see the man or 
woman who dare dispute it [StratC'] — Now I'm ft kiad 
of Bond-Street man of fashion. 

La»' You a Bond-Street man of fashion t 
Crack. Yea, I too — rm all taUtidt, Where are tboae 
idle scoundrels ? Oh I I see ; they ate getting the car- 
ricle and horses ready. 

XoB-Bj my faith, and so they are. — Well, 'tis in vain 

for me to talk, and so I'll leave yon. Peggyl [CnUiiig.'i 

Where can thU girl of mine ber Why, Peggyl [ExU, B. 

Crack. I have often wondered why they drive two big 

horses in so small a carriage! Now, I find, oae'a ta 

draw the gentleman, and t'other his great coal I [jSAnv* 

Enter Joe Standfibt, r. 

Joe. (r.) They tell me. Crack, that you are undar 

sailing orders for town. I'm l>ound so far, d'ye Bee, on 

business for Master Blunt, the new keeper ; mayhap, 

you'll gire a body a berth on board the cnrricleT 

Crack, (u) Yes, I'll gire your body a t>erth on board ; 
and Hearen send it a safe deliverance ! [Atide. 

Joe. Are you steady at the helm J 
V Crack. Unless your treat should make me tipsy ; in that 
• Cr«ck, liOrd help 'jour head I We drivers of curricles 
' case, yon must steer, 

Joe. Me t Damme, I'd rather weather the Cape in a 
cock-boat, than drive such a gingerbread jimcombob 
three miles ; but for this stiff knee of mine, I'd rather 
walk. Oh! I see they're weighing anchor yonder — 
f PDinlinj- lo Ihe slojife.] but what need of this, friendl 
[Ta king hit coat.'] The sunshines, and no fear of a squall. 
'.> wear Ibese to keep off the wiad, the sun, and the dust. 
Joe. Damme ! but 1 think your main-sheet is more for 
■how than service. 

Crack. Oh fie ! we could not bear the iDClemencies of 
Ihe snmmer if we wer'n't well clothed. Bat come, lefs 
mount; and if we don't ride ia our own carriage, we^ 
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DIALOeUE DUET— Crack ami Joe. 
Cratk. When off in cnTricle we go — 

Mind, I'm a dMhing buck, friend Joe— 
My wdl-match'd naga, both black aod roan. 
Jot. Like Btmt bncki' nagi, are not yoar otfo. 
CnuA. P^a for, I vow. 
J*€. Avast! pritbee, howl 

Ctxuk. Id paper, at six montha' credit, or nearlf. 
Jo*. No cash ? 
CratJt. Oh 1 that's mal-apiopos 

We buckl pa? in papei, and Uiat is merely — 

Fal lal lal. 
Both. Fal lal la] la, lea. kc. 
Cttuk. When monnted, I, in style to be. 
Should sport behind, in liTery^ 
Two footmen; in fine elothea array'd. 
Jot. For which the tailor ne'er wai paid. 
Cratk. We men of ton— 
Joe. Have waya of yonr own. 

. Crack. Plead privilege to lead our tradeamen a dance, air ; 
John, when they call, [Minuckiag,'] let 'em wait 

i'lh'hall; 
And two hours after sead them for answer — 

Fal lal, &c. . 
Btk. Fal lal lal, &e. 
Joe. If this be ton, friend Crack, d'ye see. 
We're better from aucb lamber free. 
No debts for coaches we con owe ; 
Craelc. Because no one will trast ni, Joe. 
Jm. Then I say, still, thai no man his bill — 
Cratk. To na, for a carriage, with justice can bring In. - 
Joe. Then mount — never mind — 
Crack, Leave old Care behind. 

BolK. Or, shoald he o'ertake us, we'll foil a-singing- 

Fal lal lal, &c. 

Fal lal la, &c. [Exeunt,!.. 
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dtktS 
Enter Robert, l,, Henrv Bldnt, r., meeHnff. 

Hat, HoDesI Robert, I thought I had lost yon. 

Rab. No! I nas bat just b; beie, vast'ning a bnrdle 
to beep the sheep from breaking out. 

Hm. And Sic Ednnid, ;ou say, solicits yoai eiafec 
Mary's aSectiOD T 

Rob. As to affection, be don't care much for that, I 
Relieve, bu he conld get her — -* — "' 

Hen. Do you think him li 

Rofr. She shall die first. 

Htn. And who is Sit Edward's appointment with 
here, think you ? 

Rob, Why, I be inclined to think (bat I beat sure) 
it is with Miss Change-abont, at the Admiral — Speak 
o' th' devil and behold his borns !— This wtj> - 

[iTcnry retire, r., Robert bekind iktibag-Madc. 
Enter Peooy, I. 

Peg. I heard a rustling as I passed the copm. I b*- 
gan to think 'twas Old Nick 1— That fellow, Robert, 
-does love me a little, to be sure — but Sir Edward — if he 

shoald make me Ladj Sir Edward Dashaway 

[Rdiert advaa£*M. 

Rob. [Ahud.'] Hem! a little patience, and mayhap he 
will. [SA««erOTM. 

Peg. How could yoo frighten a body so ? 

Rob. Frighten thee, Peggy ; it masn't be n triQe to 
do that. Have you ae\ all. shame at defiancel 1 do 
wonder Old Nick didn't aj^ear to thee in tby road 
* hither. 

P^. Don't you go to terrify me— now don't — if yon 
do, you'll repent it- 
Hoi. No, Peggy, 'tis you that'ul repeoL HowcTer, 
I do hope some warning voice, zome iavizible spirit, will 
appear to thee yet, bevore it be too late. 

Peg. You had better not terrify me, now, I tell yoo— 
you'd better not. 

Rab. Take care where thee dost tread, Peggy— [JA* 
trembUt.y-l wbnld not swear there is not a weU under 
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thy feet— [^*« «<«rt>.]— Dam'un, here he-ii, iDre eaow I 

IAiide.] One word more, an' I ha' dune. Ir, in this 
oaDiome place, [Vtry tottnni.] Beelzebub ihould ap- 
pear to tbee in ue likeoeBs of a gentleman, wi' a goo in 
hU hand, look for bis cloven fool, repent thy perjuration, 
and, wi'teara in tby eyea.'go whoam again, and make 
thy mother happy. [Retira again behind fkt kag-itack, 

Ptg. Dear beait ! dear heart ! — I wish t hadn't come. 
I'm afraid to atir oat of my place. Oh, lud !— I wish I 
was at borne again. 

EnttrBis EDW*al>, l. Haciag fwt bit gm agidmt tht 
raU$ 1^ kaji-ttiuk, kt tleali bekitiil, md lapi her thmldcr. 

Pfg, (r.) Mercy upon toe, Sir Edward 1 — I took yoa 
for Old Nick. 

Sir E. (l.) You did me great hononr. 

Peg. Are yoa Bare yon have not a cloven foot ! — 
[^Loolmg.l — I itM cautioned to beware of you. 

Sir £. By young Maylhom, I inppose— -I saw the im- 
pudent rascaL Upon my soul, yon look divinely I [Tafc- 
iHg her to a. — Robert (fwiot tigiu of ditpUtuare.'] Is not 
that a sweet cottage in the valley 1— Shall 1 make you a 
present of it, Peggy T 

Peg. Why, Sir Edward, though I don't think Bobert 
Maythorn is a fit match for me — ye^ yoa know, in losing 

iSir£. Yon hare foond a belter match. 

P<f . Oh, if j-our honour means it to be a natch — 

[Sir Edward fanu.] that is, a lawful match 

SirE. To be sure I do, you little rogae. [Sktrepitf 

Jam,"] Nay, one ki»B of your pretty pouting lips. 

Ptg. Why, as to a kiss, to be Bare. [Wipn htr Upt.1 

[Skt holdM ifp her fate — at he apfMachti, Eobnl reaekt* 
out U« hand, ftrts the gtin, aid cmutait himielf agnm 



Ptg. Good Heaven protect nie ! — twas old Nick I 
Sir E. 'Tis odd ! — '(was sore m; gan I 

Or Robert's played some deriliBb trick. 
Ptg, Ah, me I I am undone \ 

Twas saie a warning voice that spoke I 
flir£. A warning voice —oh, nol [Baberttta^tff. 
Ptg- Believe me, sir, it was do joke. 
Sir E. One kiss beibre we go. 



Google 



Ptg Na; ceaie your foolios, pray, awbile, — 
Your keeper's coming now ; 
And mothet'B hobbliDK o'er the stile, — 

EMer HiNBI! Blont, B. 
Sir E. Hey — what the deril brought yon here ? 

I prithee, man, retire, 
Hm. I thought yon told me to appear, 

When I ahould hear yon fira. 

Etlf«r LjtNDLADT, IfflfcBOBEBT, ]., 

Lim. Where ii thli plagay maid of mine ! 
A'nt yoa a pretty jilde t 
Tia near the hour that we should dine. 
And yet no dumplings made. 
Pfg. To gather nnta for you IVe been, 
And cramm'd my basket tight. 

[MuthtT txm 
. But, Mother, I old Nick bare seen, 
So dropp'd 'em with the fright. 
Rob. With fancy's tale, bet mother's ear 
She knows how to betray ; 
For staying oat ao long, shell swear 
The deyil slopp'd her way. 
Sir E. Come, coioe, let's home with merry glee, 
On dinner to regale ; 
And, hosteu, let oar welcome be' 
A jug of nut-brown ale. 

lAtl rtpeat tAe lott vtru. — Exmit, l. 

SCENE lL—A»olluT Ritria Pmpeel. 
Eater Hakv, i. 
Ma'. The bright STeningBaD diapels the farmer's fears, 
and makes him, with a smile, anticipate the business oT 
to-morrow. How different our state I our fuhfre dn 
looks dark and stormy ; and hope (the sun which gbM- 
dens all beside) sheds not for ns a single ray;' 

AIR.— M*BY. 
Ere sorrow taught my tears to flow, 

They call'd me — happy Mary, 
In rural cot, my humUe lot, 

I play'd like any fairy ; / ■ , , ,1 . - 



And (Then the bhiIi with golden ray, 

Sunk down iLe weetern sk; ; , 
Upon the green to dance or play, 

The first waahappjl. 
Fond as the dore was my tmelore, 

Oh, he was kind ta me 1 
And nhat ma« still my giealer pride, 

t thought I ahonld be Williftm'B bride. 
When he return 'd from sea. 

Ah, nhat availi remembrance now t 

It lends a dart to Borrow ; 
My onoe-Iov'd cot, and happy lot. 

But loads with grief to-morrow. 
My William's buried in thf deep, 

A ud 1 am sore oppreas'd J 
Now all the day I sit and weei^^ 

At night I know ii» reaL 
I dream of wates, — and sailor's graves. 

In horrid wrecks I see I 
And when I bear the midnight wind, 
All corofo rt flies my Iroabled mind, 

For William's lost at sea. [ExO, L. 

SCENE III.— Tif Turnpike, ^., at brftn, uiitk a bmch 
and tabU,ai Iht Al^luntae-Deor. " Sir Edaard'i GrooM 
colli ' gate ;' Rabert optu il, and Iht Grtcm eretiet the 
tlagt wilA a bag <ff oatt ; Rabtrt loekt tlu gatt ; Hkh" 
t»ler Joe Standfast mi. Crack, l,, witk a (nwft; 
Craek a Uitlt f ipsy, lad tinging. 
Jae. Damme, shipmate, bnt you are the worst ■iMri' 

Crack. Don't say bo; if the horses had natron so fast, 
we should not hare upset. 

Jilt. Well, be it as it may, we brouKhlhomB one of 
the nags safe. 

Craek. There yoa mistake — it was the nag brought ni 
borne safe ; we three rode upon bis back. 

J«. We three! 

Craek. Yes, — yoa, I, and the trunk. . 

Jue. I'm sorry t'other poor devil is left behind. 

Crack, You're out again ; fbr, when he broke loose, 
be left ua b^ind ; and, if he continued to gallop w &it 
as be bcjcan, he's a long way before. 
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Joe. Well, merainate, it's jonr owo business. My 
head ! here comes the %ioam ; get out of it how yon 
CSD 1 There's the trunk. [Loya it on the table.] And now 
for a peep at the paper : I'll not be overhauled, d'jese« i 
and BO, friend Crack, I adiise joa to prepare a good 
kDBwer. [GacsintolAe Admiral, B. b> b. 

Cnek. I ncTer wai without one in my life. If the 
groom won't stand quizzing, I'll be impudent. 
£HferGiiooH, a. 

Onom. Why, that trnnk, you, and the sailor for k 
light carnage, wers a little too weighty, I think, niend. 

Crock. Not weighty enough, friend, or your trotting 
nags would not have galloped BO fast ! but it seenu joa 
andyoui horses' wits jump. 

Groom. How so \ 

Cnek. Why, your horses, like yon, voted ns too 
weighty, and bo unloaded as. 

Groom. Unloaded you 1 

Crack. Yes ; If jou won't believe me, ask your mas- 
ter's great coat. lOiott it.'] Brush it, d'ye bear,r~it has 
been rnbbed already. 

GrofM. And hav'nt yon brought the black horse 
back! 

Crack. Why, how you talk I the black horse would 
not bring us back. 

Groom, And where is he I 

Craeb, He's gone. 

GnNHH. Gone 1 where 1 

Crack, He did not tell me where hewesgoing; I was 
not in hU confidence ; when you catch him, teach him 
better manneTS. 

GrMtn. Damme, if ever I heard the like before. 

Crack. No, nor saw the like behind 1 He winced like 
a devil I the worst bred horse I ever saw. 

Groom. What do yon talk ofT Not a better-bred 
horse in the Idngdom. [ With a knowing ilang maimer. 

CnicJc. Then the m|iniiers of horses are not more re- 
fined than their masters' ; he kicked up, as much as to 
say, that for yon. [Kickti^. 

Groom. Damme, bnt yon seem to have made a very 
nice job of it. 

Crack. If yon flatter at hearing half, what will yon 
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aay when yon knoit tlie if bote f The canii^e, you 

Groom, h tbat in a away, too ? 

Crock. No ; bat it might, if I badn't takea good care 

GrooM, BydriTliie;oTerpo3l5, 1 sappoie! 
Crack. No ; by driving against posts (oh, yoa'll God 
me correct) ; by nrhicb 1 took off one wheel, end broke 
the other. 

GroDn. And hav'nt you brouf^t it with yoo^ 
Cratk. Without wheels 1 how conld It— WaDldhav« 
broke my back. 

Groon. 1 wish yon mayn't get yon r head broke, that's 
all. 

Crack. So far from that, I eipect to be complimented 
for my judgment ; for, if t had not, like a Bkilful nhip, 
whipped off the wheels, 1 might hare lost the carriage 
*nd all its Taluable contents : by being expert, I have 
saved both. 

Groont. Well, fiifad, yon seem very merry under mis- 
fortunes, and I wish yon luck. It was Sir Edward's 
own doing, — he can't blame me. [Eii(, i- 

Crack. If be sbonld, I'll make a neat defence for the 
sake of your nice feeling : daoin'd hard if, at a battle of 
braint, I could Dot ont-goasip a gfumbling groom. 
Whenever I'm pnzzled, I alviays hum folk; humming'i 
all the fashion. 

SONG— CaacK. 

With a merry tale. 

Sergeants beat the drum ; 
Noddles foil of ale, 

Village lads they hum : 
Soldiers outgo all, 

FamonB get in story ; 
If they chance to fall, 

Don't they sleep in glory f 

TovFdy towdy dow,&c. 

lawyers try, when fee'd, 

Juries to make pliant : 
If they can't succeed. 

Then they hum their cUeiit. 
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To perfeetion come, 

Humming all the trade is, — 
Ladies, lovers hum, 
Lovers hom the ladies, 

Towdy rowdy dotr, &-. 
Ha^nt Britannia's bods 

Often hamm'd Mounseerl 
Ha'nl thej humm'd the donsl^ 

Let dieir fleets appear — 
Strike they must, thoagh lolb 

(Ships with dollan) craaim'd). 
If the J re not honiHi'd both. 

Then wiU I be d 

Towdj rowdy dow. Sic. 

Enter Old Mavtrorn, r.— crom* to kis own Aome, 

L. B. E., vay ducsnwlafc. 

" Crack, lliere goes a man of sorrow ; I remeiuber him a 

jester : it may be my tarn nejft ; III never jobe again 

till I see a 

Enter the Stewaiid and a Bailiff, k. 
Lawyer andbailifff — Qentlemeo, yonrhnmbtej I reve- 
rence jonr oallings, and I respect your power, for yon 

two are a match 

Bai- For what f 

Crack. The devill— [jSiMj-i.] Towdy rowdy, &c. 

[Exit ^er Jiie,iiito the Grmd AdtmnU. 
Sle. Yon have the writ 7 
Bat. I have, master Steward. 

Sle. Secure the ntd man, and carry him to yonr hoase 

till you have farther orders. [Bailiff guts into Maytkorm'i. 

Enter Two Sailors, l. 

Firil Sai. I believe, messmate, we have traced bim 

to bis moorings. 

Steend Sai. You're right; for there yoa see is the 
Port Admiral. [Painlt to tign, 

FirifSia. Honsel bring us a mag of beer. 

IThey ait at Ike fable. 
Enter Psoov tBitkamvg of beer from the Graml 
Admiral. 
^ pretty little tight wench, &itb ! 
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Vtg. Yei 1 pretty — but thu grapes are Boar, 

[Tht^ irimk. 

Extcr Joe, in nipliire,/r(im GniMiJ Admiral, t,i, E-.tftlA 
a newtp^er ; pattt* tlif Sailtri. 

Jot. Here it is! On board tbe Tnmpiko a-hoy! 
Damme, here it IB ; — lie'saliTe; tbe boy's aJire! Aad — 
but hold, avut ! the last paper said he was dead ; this 
sayg it'salie: vhich Bhall I believe! [Tlmui^, uei Iht 
Sailort.^ Whateheer, brother BBiloril Fromirhatport? 

FintSai. Pocteidoiilh. 

Joe. Whither bound t 

Pint Sai, Can'l you lee we baye cast anchor. 

Jot. (i..) I lay, Bob — MIsb Mary; but a<agt! may- 
hap, they can inform me. You haTe had a MTere en- 
gagement in the cbopfl of thechaaiiel, I heart 

Pint Sai, (a.) Yes, we have. 

Joe. And Jnst as the Frenchmen itrnck she went 
downl Damme, that «a« a pity ! — Bnt we eaved many 
of^eir hands, they say. 

Ftrtt Sai. Yes ; and but it blew a hard gale we ahonld 
have BBTed more. We lost one boaf b crew in picking 

Jot. Among which, mayhap, was poor Will Travers. 
Well, damme, 'twas noble ; 'Iwas a saying of the old 
bnek aloft, " Re deTlls in flght, boys ; the victory 
gained, remember you are men ;" and as he preached, so 
he prscdsed. This action, my hearties, brings to my 
mind the one we fonght before the old boy had a^ flag, 
when he commanded a seventy -foar. 

FirtI Sai. Mayhap so. 

Joe. We were craisiDg, d'ye see, off the Uzard : on 
Satcrday, the 19lh ofOctober, atseTenminates pastsil, 
A.M., a sail hove in sight, bearing south-south-west, 
with her larboard tachs on board ; clear decks ; np 
aiUll ; away we stood ; the wind right east as it could 
blow ; we soon saw she was a Hounseer of superior 
force, and damned heavy metal. 

Pint Sai. A niqely-gitn ship, I suppose f 

Jee. Aniaety. We received her Bre without a wince, 
and returned tbe compliment; till absalfive-and-tweaty 
tninntes paet eight, we opened our tower deck ports, 
and as we croswd, plump'd it right ,into htr. We 
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quickly wore round her gtera, and gave her a oecond 
part of Us Bane tune ; ditto repeated, ai our doctor 
wrilea on his doses : my eyes I bow she rolled l She 
looked like a floaliag mouDtAin. — " 'Totlier brcadaide, 
my boys," aays oat capttun, " aod, damme, you'll make 
the mountain a molehill '." We followed it up ; eter; 
■hot told I We gave her brpadside fts broadside, till 
her lantern ribs were aa full of holes as a pigeoD-boz. 
By.niDe shehadaliiTeTedourcaiiTBSssa, 1 thought ahe'd 
hare got off ; for which sbe crowded all sail. 

FiritSai. Let the Mouoseers alone tbi tbat. 

Jm. We turned too, however, and wore ; and in half 
an hoar got alongside a second time : we saw all her 
moalhs were open, aod we drenched bm sweetly 1 She 
swallowed oar Eagltsh pills by doEens ; bqt they griped 
her damnably l By-and-by ne brought all out guns to 
bear at once ; .bang ! she had it ! Oh, damEoe, 'twas a 
settlerl In less thau two minutes after she cried 
" peccavi ;" In five more she took Gre abaft, and just as 
we were going to Iraard her, and clap every lubber upon 
his beam end, whush 1 down she went by Ihe head 1 My 
eyee, ^hat a screetch was there '. Our boats, not a maa 
was idle; we plclisd up two hundred and fifty odd, 
soQud and wonnded; Bad if I did not feel more joy, of 
heartal saving their lives than at all the'victories 1 ever 
had a share in, damme ! The old boy above knows it to 
be tree, and can vouch for every word of it I Can't you, 
my old bock t [Fiinging hit hat al him in grtat rapturt. " 

Firil iSu. Why, it ia not anlike the Ute aclioD,' and 
yon'd *»y so to too, if you'd been ia it ; — we were. 

Jif. Youinit? You on board r 

FintSio. We were. ■ 

Jw. lEagtr}/.] Then tell me at once, for I can't be- 
lieve 1&eiiapMi,u Lieutenant Travets alive ordeadr 

Ftrri Sat. Alive, and promoted. 

Jm. I (rid w— danuoe, I knew he was alive ; hiuza! 
oldHaytfaoml Mary t Bob! are yog all asleep 1 

[HaUociag at Tvnifnkl-kmue. 

First Sal. And now give us leave to ask you a ques- 

Joe. Ask a hundred thoneand, myihearty! I'll ut- 
&wer all ( , Will you drink anything more ! Bring out 
a barrel of grog I Call for what you like, my lad( — I'll 

Pint Sai. Can yov inform as of one Henry Bltintt 
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Jat. Ay, to be lure, rcan ; why, Bob, I laj — {Caiiatg.l 
he's hired as gu^^^^P^i' 1>^'^ '° Sir Edwwd What d'ja 
call him ; WUffligis. I aay Bob i 
Firtl Sai. Hired as a gamekeiper I 
Jm. Yes i a danned good shot— he shot — Uld May- 
thorn I iAItnd. 
Pint Sai. The devil he did 1 Can yoa Isll us where 
we can find him r 
J«e. Why, he baa not ilipped bis cable, has he ? 

[Eagtrlf. 
Pint Sai. We should be glad to light of him, d'ye 
see. '' 

Jae. 1 tbooght as much ; datiime, I knew he was a 
bastard kind of a Jailor by hia talk ; but the Inbber, to 
■kulk, to TQB from hii postJ Shiver my timbers 1 1 
caa'tbear tbhear of a seaman'* disiibedlencel But I'll 
blow him up. — Why, Bob, I aay I Where the devil art! 
ye all > 

Etittr RoBEitl ■■ hut<, a. 
Bjib. Here be I 

Jot. Bob,yaudog, wbere'syoarfkther aod maiher? 
R«6. Hy mother's in hearen, I hope. 
Jot. Pshaw ! damn it, I meau your sister. 
Reb. She'sat the bailiff's bouse with vather, — theetaw- 
ard's arretted him. 
Jae. Arrested your father I for what t I'll pay. 
Kot. Yon pay dree hundred pound 1 
Jte. Ay, dam'me, three thousand, if he need it. 
Rob. Yes; bnt when. 

Jot. Why Dow;thBtis,when Jhaveit:— tell'em, ru 
bail him. 

Rob. Ybi ; bat yon are only ms, and though me friead 
be a rare thing, a poor man in troolile m»t And Am, 
and both housekeeper!. 

Jat. Damn it, that's nnlncky !— JShlpnates, ore dther 
of yon hoDSekeepen t 
^irX SoL No. 

Jot. 1 fear'd as much : bnt no matter ; go, tell yoar 
sister, 'her dear William's alive and well. 
Rob. Lieutenant Travers alive I 
Jot, Aye, yon .dog : alive and primoted : — ^now you 
know, go tell hfcr fiie whole story, every particular. 
Hop,sk^tJanip, ran,— [PMhiaf Um e^, R.] Tell her 
he never was dead. [CaUmg^ What tluill I do for ano- 
ther bait r 
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HENkV ttpptari tn tka backgronnd, 

I woold ask this labber, bat damme if I ever ask a 

faTOQT of a setunaa who dewrta his couQtrj'B cause 1 

' There's jroar trunk. Had I knona you before, I would 

not have fetched it. Yod a eeamanl— You be hem. 

Htn. What'H the matter, man T 

[The Sailor*, htaring him, turn and ritt. 

Firtt Sai. Ohl here be is I noble captain^ for so yoa 
DOW are, we hare brought — IWilhgreat reaptet. 

Htn. [CnuKt o.] Hush, for jour Uvea. 

Joe. {Sur^rited.l Eh I— What! 

Utn. Take np that trunk, and follow me quickly. 

[Exit Blunt, and Sativrs afttr, la grtat hatte, R. 

Jm. Ob, for a [kiiue of the face nowl To he sure I'm 
not dreaming ! It Bnrely muet; damme, here goes, in 
Bpite of GpliDters and stiff kaen. [king's aiuj dnncrf.] 
What an iDferoal blockhead I must be ! if the bailiff and 
attorney woo't take ray word for the bail, I'U blow ap , 
one and I'll aink the other. 

[PuUetyf Jii* Ao'i mu'/aUatDi, %., dandtig uid niiging. 
Enter Crack /rom tkt Admirai, n. e. e., tinging. Ht 

ttopi tuddenly as bu eye eatclus the mug of beer wliick 

lAe i$atlor« And left on the Table. 

Crack. Some gentleman has left his beer ; [Walks if 
to it.] and another gentleman has/auRd iL [iMaJca. 

. SirE. {Alovd, vnthout.j W here are all my serranls > 
Crack. There's Sir Edward ! 

Sir if. Get the curricle ready immediately. 

Croflc. Oh lord I I shall be blown bere ! Quie ^ the 

Enter StB Edit KRDfrmii the Grand AdteiraJ. 

SirE. " Now, if Old Maythorn is arrested, Mary, I 
think, is mine." [Seeing Crack^ Where did you lean 
masic? 

Cracfc. (il Nowhere, Sir— it's a gift; I waa always 

Str E. Vouieem tolerably knowing. 

Crack. Yes, Sir, knowing, but not wise: as many han 
hciaour wiUiout virtue. Come, ho doea not smoke. 
[AtiiU.— Peggy peeptfmia Ike Grand Adnm at, ■,!.■. 

SirE. Miss Mary I Sure, Uiere'a bo one at home! 

Craek. No, sir ; no one at tJl ; so thitt there's do occa- 
■iOD for your cnrriole. Ajid, if there were, yon wonbl 
not get iL lAeidr.^ You see, air, I am up ! ISignHUanl^. 
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Enltr SMABT.inAatte, H. 

Snarl. Oh, sir ; there's fine nark ; Joe aod tira other 
sailors, and yonng Muf thorn, have rescued the old man, . 
Hod are all gone to the lodge in Irtamph. 

Sir E. To the lodge! for what! Is Mar; with them? 

StHort. Yes, sir. _; _ 

Sir E- Follow me immediatelj. 

[Exit Sir Edieanl and Smart, i. 

Crack. Yes; we'll all follow to the lodge, because 
the ale Is good. 

Peg. [Adtmnca.'] Hoity-toitj ! He's verj anxious 
■bout HUs niBTthorn, methinks, 

Cratk. Yw ; he was going to take her to London ; but 
I look op a wheel, and let go a horse. 

Peg. Take her to London I [Piqurd. 

Crack. Yes, he was ; andyoDdoa'llika it; jourstock- 
intnare lellow; ;on are jealo.us. 

Peg. Jealoasl Jealons of her I Oh, yes— that— he 
■hall never speak to me againl I'll follow, and tell him 
so. lAngrihj. 

Pint Vaite. (i. D. E.) Why, gate, I eay t 

Secand Veict. Are the folk asleep } Why, gate 1 

rOlhera hallM. 

Crack. I think III open the gate, and ponket the pence. 
[TrUa.] By the Lorx! ife locked, and the key gone. 

P(f • Oh, ho t here'll be Sue work ! MiM Mary ha^ 
belter mind her bnginess. 

{TrotttUeri and ftorsM apptnr at the gale, I. 0. T.. 

Crock. And here comeadozea pack-horses ganoid wo- 
man and a basket of eggs, on two tubs of hotter, thrown 
across a fat mare, with half a dozen turkeye, and nil 
their legs tied. 

Htusic. 

Ftrtf Voice. Gate, J say ! why, gate I 
Second Voice. Gate t 

Third Voite. Gate ! 

Fourth Veict. Gate ! 

F<f . Uhe bells they riag the changes o'er. 

One, two, three, fonr ; one, (wo, three, 

Tbe^ can*t coroe through. 
Crack. :!1-— ?■ P'sj'i hold your prate. 
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Peg. Whatcsn wedol 

Voiea. Open the gale I 

Cratk. No, no, wo can't ; but, it you please, 

^ You'll go rooad Quagmire Lanevvith ease. 

Prg. Turn b; (be hawthorn, near the mill. 

Crack, And, if you etick i'th' mud, gland still 1 

Ptg. When got halfway, beyound aU doubt. 

Crack. Each itep you take, you're nearer out 

Firtt Voice. I'll be reveng'd— mnat I, with load. 

Be stopp'd here, on the king's high road f 
Secoad Voice. E'en poor folk may find law, I'm laid ; 
Cmch. And lawyers, too — if you'll find gold. 

Nay, Bhonid you need — you silly elf. 
For gold, you'll gel the devil hiniHelf. 
Vticei, For your advice our thanks are due, — 

We must go ronud, we can't get throngh. 
[_Exeiint, L. D. £• 

SCENE IV^The Inside of the Lodge. 
Enter Hart, Robbkt, and Jok, l. 
Joe. [Ja lit enteri, lingi.^ " We^ll sing a little, and 
InuKh a little," &c. Your dear William's alive and 
well, my sweet girl, with his limhs whole and his lore 
true, my life on't. So bang it, don't be sad now the wu 
shines. 

Rob. [With affection.] Oh < 'tis her joy, mun, flial 
makes her sad now. Is out it, Mary 1 

Miay. Oh, Joseph t you are our better angel ! Hea- 
vens I here's Sir Edward I 

Sib Edwakd entert i» kmte, u 
.•Or E. Heyday ! What does all this meim I 
Joe. Mean ! that Mr. Blunt is going to answer yoot 
demands on the old man here. 

Sir K He answer 1— where's my steward 1— 

IWithpattim. i 

Jce. [Firtnls.l Stepped to your keeper, to overbanl \ 

accoanta, and prepare a receipt for you, I lake it I 

Sir E. Without my concurrence !— Order the bailiff ! 

lo take old Maylhorn into custody immedistely. 

Rob. [Stept before hiifathei:'] No. I don't think he'U 
do that again. 

Sk E. Indeed, air! and which of these fellows wat it | 
who dared to effect a rescue ? I 



Travehi, drilled in h 
untJt a Wilt. 

Tra. That fellovr, sjr, was I, and readj to answer It 
in any wa; you think proper. 

Mary. Heavens ! — mj William ! 

Tra. My dearest Marj ! — [I^inw fa ker. 

Joe. Did not I lellyon he waB(ig;btandtiKbt?~Now, 
(ben, clear decks. I suppose be non't Bnirender without 
a rampoi. 

iSir E. So, sol a champioa in disguise I — And pray, 
■ir, on what aalhoritf have yon done this ? 

Tra. On one, sir, paramount to any yon poiaess — a 
will of the late admiral. - 

SirE. A Willi 

Tra. 4y, sir, a will! — by which this lady, and not yon 
(as you have for some lime inpposed) ancceeds to his 
estates. Your attorney will inform yoo of particalars. 

Sir E. The devil ! 

IVo. Consult him i and the sooner you give possession 
the better. 

EnltrCnACK and Psaor, l. 

Crack. [jUmhL] By the Lord, the folk at the turnpike 
are all stopped I 

Jot. Stop yonr month I lSl<ippi»g it. 

Craek. Hey— what— oh • 

Tto. I hope. Sir Edward, yoo are MtlsBed. 

Sir E [Aload.'i Order uy carriole — I'll set off im- 

mediateiy for town. [Exit jStr £diirani, L- 

[Cratk adimncei with Joe and Peggy. 

Oocfc. (l.) Yonhad better go inthe mail [CaUingafter ' 
ijst.]— they'll be some time getting the cnrricle ready. 
Wont jou follow yoni swain. Miss Pegfty t 

Peg. Prithee, be quiet. fJdemicM to Roberl.} I hope 
jonng Mr. Maythom here — [P%lli»g Ais coal and making 
a cottrtemi. 

Rah. Hem I— Paws, off if you please, my Lady Skt 
Edward Dashaway. It's my turn now. However, if 

"-7. Dear heart 1 a year or two is such a long — 
i. (a.) Obi— if yon ate not content— 



Peg. Deal 
R^. (a.) 



, Pey. Ye«— I MO— I am conatent. 

Tra. Aj. ay, cuutonted all ; aod while friends and 
fortune cODtioae thus to amile, let na in lore and hir- 
mon; moniiest our gcatitude. 



Tra. LoTs'i ripened hajreat now we'Q reap. 
My fancied dream's reality ; 
Here Muy still the gate shall keep — 
I mean, of hotpilalily. 

Mary. And, for the task, the toll I ask, 

(Still mindrnl of my lot of late,) 

* [Ta the avdienct.'] la from the coart a good report 

To-morrow, of oar Turnpike Oale. 

Pig. We bar-maids, like the lanyers, find 

Words at the bar, for tolls will flow ; 

Some we in mi& take — some, in Jnad; 

'At all toll-bars, no bust, jon know, 

Rab. The doctor, too — 'tis nothing new — 
Will hardly ever tolls abate; 
Then give as, pray, on this highway, 
YaoT laaic to keep the Turnpike Gate. 

Crtck- I'd ask the bachelors of mode, 

And apinsters. Are yon free oftdlf 
Or yeu, that joe the married road? 
Oh, no — yon re not, upon mj soal I 

J*t. Then, since lis clear, most of yon here 
Pay swinging tolls — in erery state, 
Ondge not, we pray, the toll to pay 
Here, aighUy, at onr " Turnpike Oat«." 

DISPOSITION OF THE CHAHACTEKS AT THE 

FALL OP THE CURTAIN. 
RoBiKT. Peuov. MABr. TaAfEia.. Joi, Cback. 
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^nl mts ITitgtnia. 

. From the crael waiea, 
FbK llie Mr Vlrgiiila savei 
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9m\ wtS Vittinia. 

Slatert has been coademued by Ae sUteanuui, the 
moralut, and the poeL The IhnitdeTs of the MiuUe h»B 
been taUed against its moDRlroDB oppTeuion — moral phi- 
loBtphr hu stripped it nalced and bare, crashing every 
ATgumeat that Ima been raised in its ezlenuation — poetry 
haa doToted lome of ita most inspired momenta to advo- 
cate the cause of the abject beaten slave — and the gene- 
ral Toice of maulcind has cried alond fbr its abolition. 
If the condition of the negro haa of lale andergone same 
wnelioration— if the whip and tlie fetter are leas in re- 
quiutian than when be had n» adTOoale, tbo light that 
baa bean let in npon hi« mind by the meana of instrac- 
tion has, by glriag him Juater <rieira <rf his nature and 
condition, only driTCD the iron still deeper into his aonlj 
and tlw TeligioDB doctrines that we hBTc so strenuously 
inculcated, by sbowing the great disparity between out 
profeuioQ and practice, have taught him to regard ui 
with greater Bospiciac, and to seize more eagerly the 
readiest means of breaking his chain. 

The masical piece of Paul and Virginia is taken from 
(he well-kuowa lale of St. Pierre ; which, whether we 
consider its pathetic interest, its delicate and tender sen- 
timeat, or its simple style, Is unrivalled in that species 
of compesition for which the French are so Justly eelc- 



bnled. Tbie eBtGrtalnmeat differs wldelf ttom the otl- 
ginal itorjr: It ends happily, Paal aod Virginia ars 
UDited, and, as a matter or course, j<hd ia the ;!iia'<. It 
I« a vebicla for Bome fine malic b; KUziinghi. There 
ii a Bhipirreck for the gaileriea, with plentjr of thunder 
and llglitDlng, and M man; shouts, liniu, and long poles, 
as the heart can desire. Cobb waa a maa of mean talent. 
With so fine a subject before him, he has prodnced little 
else bnt tame dialogue and doggerel verae. He has had 
racourse to villatnons clap-trapi — exhibiting a compas- 
sionate planter, and abratal menial, and eonlrastiagthe 
Tirtaes of the oppressor with the rioes of the wretch who 
is the instrument of his oppression. The flrat, for the 
honour of Ma natire fand, he has made an Englishman — 
the second, a Spaniard. This ia excellenl, and reminds 
ua of a stor;, in nhich a. poor negro, being aixmt to be 
flogged for itfnfinf, asked the magistrate this pnmllng 
question: "Masfa, if while mna fiaj Men gtadi, yon no 
pnoish biml" To which the latter, with true oSda) 
grarily, replied, " That we most certainly do." " Yel," 
rejoined the negro, " Masaa bug m, Aongh he know mt 
la bt tolen .'" Can logic go beyond this r It is ea rea- 
Eonaljle to pronounce a man kontit who buys iloten 
gooda, as to represent a planter ettupauioKtte, who traf- 
fics in the bants and ftnnri of his fellow-men. 

Alambra, though a slave, inherits the feelings that are 
coDiuioD to hnman nature. He had beheld a helpless 
Bister sinlrbeneath the lash of a cruel menial, whom, in 
his bitter indignation, he felled to tli« ^ound, and then 
fled, to escape the certain punishment that awaited so 
daring, yet justifiable a deed. May every slave who 
shall ba inusci by a similar provocation, perform his 



duty BMre effbctntll; than Aludirft, and pKTent Ui« 
oppEMior from ever ■triking itnoflieT blow! In this «>- 
trmiitr ha swks the cottage at Virgiala ; hU appeal i» 
heard; ha ii ahaltarBd and protected; and Paol and 
Virginia accompanT hin back to Tropic'* plantatioo, 
reprawQi ha wrooga, iotercede lo U> babalf, aad (ht- 
ercdalw adi/J -procure him redrest. TbiB to om part of 
tha altUT. He otker relaUa to the myBteiy attache^ to 
the birth and fortunes of Vi^ioia; the fidelity of Domi- 
oiqae; the wreck of the T«siel Id nhicb Virginia it to 
be conTeyed a prisoner to Spain ; the dangers in which 
the loTers are enveloped ; and their Bubgeqaent escape 
and union. A great portion of theie eventi belong a» 
much to the original tale, aa to Turn Thumb. 

There is, bowcver, one character above mediocrity — 
that of Dominique, the dingy guardian of Virginia. A 
fellow of his feeling and good humour molt be a jewel 
in an accursed slave island, where men are goaded into 
rebellion, and punished because they rebel. His merri- 
ment may well — 

"liikEliboBt light, udUuli e'en ulLIo pUut;- 
and we would rather hear him cluuit his chaiacteristic 
song, " Wkeit the nvm »hiite» o'er the deep," than listen 
to the connoiliflc strains of those pious hypocrites who, 
while they tell the negro (and tell biia truly) that be is 
the child of one great Parent of the universe, exhort bim 
to endure with patience the lot of the beastd that perish! 

Madame Veslris loaktd the character of Paul admira- 
bly: she did ample justice to (he fine music, and was 
cOAIent with what the composer hnd already done, with- 



ont ktteniptinE to da anjtUsg for (he compoMr; the 
iBtmdoeed no farefsn onuunent, ao iMtgUtened qiuTv, 
or effected ihake. TUi piece deoerrea to be populai, 
did it offer no greUei treat than BlBiichaid'i Doniaiqae: 
hii perfonnance was a happj mixture of feeling and mer 
rinient;heiuig,«apei«d, and kitaedtiie dingy beaatiea, 
witli true aUori^ and fiitt. 'In thii character, and in 
JUknfo, in The Padlock, Blaaohard u perfecUj a»ig«e. 
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CAPTAIN TROPIG—Bhte oKtel coat, gold loop- 
boles and bnttane—white kereeymero wuslcoat — 
breebhea, with gold buttoiu— white stocklDgi — Ehoei 
■ad bncklet — cooked hat and cane. 
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PAUL AND VIRGINIA. 



8CENE I.— J WtBd a»d C«tlMgt. 



AIR. 
See, from the ocean rising, 

Bright Samea the orb of day ; 
Yon grove's gaj songs (ball Hlumber* 

E>oin Virginia chase avrsj, 

ViROiiiii appean at tht Cottagt iBindtic, R. 
DUET. 
Ffr. Though from the ocean rising. 
Bright lames the orb of day 
Alas ) the boor of meeting 

Awhlla «« must delay. 
Vet awUle retiring — hence, awa; ] 
Pail, Mj abtence if deliring, I obey. 

IVirgmia ditqipnirt. 
Paul, When will the tedious banr arrlTe, destined to 
explain my doom I 

EnttrjAOlKTai^JnmthtCetlagi, R.t.l. 
Jac. Paul, Paul I 

Paul. Well, Jacintha, nhal lidingsT 
Jac. Virgisia reqaeaU you to depart for the present 
Dominiqae will be paDOtual to the appointed hour ; but 
it ii not yet artired. Praj, retire. See, the young wo- 
men and the children of the iaiand approHcS, to oBer 
coDgratulationa to Virginia on her birthday. 

lExUPavl, L.D.E. 



CHORUS. 
Haite, m; campaniDiu, here to paj 

Our debt of gratitude to wortli ; 
With loag and dance to hail the day, 

That gave the fair Virsiiiia birth. 
Sweet flow'rets, wiiile yon shed perfume. 

And while each wreath her goodoesi tella ; 
Here, like her cheeki, where rosea bloom. 

Shall beauty mark where vlrtqe dwells. 

Enttr DtEoo, a. 

Dit. Heyday t what motumlng ii here t What fool'a 
holyday ■■ thia t 

Mary. Fool's holjday, indeed 1 it ought to be a holy- 
day Ihrougboat the island. It it the birthnUy of Vir- 
ginia — the amiable, the excellent Virginis I Erery 
heart acknowledges hei goodneM, CTery tongne pio- 
claima iL 

Die. Ay, I have heard of her, though I hare neyer 

Jac. (a.) Then yon must hare heard that deed* of 
charity ut her delight. 

DU. Charity, indeed ! Ha, ha, ha ! An orphan, poor 
and friendless, to boast of charity. 

Jac, ¥oa may deem her poor, becanse she subsists oa 
the gain of her modesty j but friendless she can never 
be, while grHtitade lives in the hearts of all aroniid 

Die. (c.) But if tfae giil have no money, whense 
comes her charity t 

JUtry. (l.) From a rich treasury — her own beneficent 
heart. Her kindness smooths the brow of age, and 
lightens the burdens of calamity ; her example en- 
conrages every one to be content with their own lot. 

Die. Well, I shall soon be better acquainted wilh her, 
for I mnit search her dwelling. 

Afary. Search the cottage of Virginial 

Die. Yes;ffor a runaway slave, named Alambra; a 
young rogue who belonged to my master, the EoglW 
planter, Captaia Tropic. 
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Manf. Oh I do not let k rude fbototop introde oa the 
abode of iDDOcence- 

Dit. And bd, ]ron repay jooi obligatioa with ft few 
trnmper; flowers ; m, cheap way of ihoiriag joat gtati- 
tade. Ha, ha, hal I will go in. 
\fiitgo atttmftt toftnt kit teal Mq Ikt Caltagt. The 
nult tlava ifaail b^ere llu dour, owl, vitk Iht mi- 
M«M, prnetti his enltrng. 
TRIO AND CH0HU8.— WemMfliulDuyo. 
IVvm, Bold iotrnder, heaee away, 

Let DO mde act profooe this day i 
Tia Virpuia'a oalal day. 
Die. HeDce, ye idle pack, away I 

Instead of hard and healUiy labour, 
J^giag to tbe pipe and tabor, 
-Serenading — masqaerading — 
Go home, go home, and work, I (ay. 
Woai. Agaiut decomni— tia a lin — 
■ Die. let m» pam — I will go in. 

Hfom. With then flowery wreaths to-day 
Onr d^bti of gratitude we pay ; 
Your fliaty heart can notliitiK feel — 
Di*. You pay your debts.with what you steal. 
Enter DuHiNiuDE/riim the hetut, n. 
Dom. Ah I my pretty lasaes, here ye are : come, 
accoFding to annad costoin, to congratalate my dear 
young mistress on her birth-day. Yoa all look remark- 
ably handsome this morning i but I don't wonder at iL 
Beauty shines with redonbled lustre when lighted up 
by a kind and benevolent heart. I most salnte you all 
roand : I promised to do m> last year : It ii onr duty to 
perform a promise, and I always endearoor to do my 
doty. [Salutet the idmwii.J And see, Virginia appears 
at the window to ioTite hra kind visitors. 

{Vii^inia opent a leindeu!, and nakei tigiu le Ihe W»- 
nun tn enter ISt Cottof' i i^ g' <", ""d Diego it 
falUiaing thtm, when Dominifit »topt (JicM. 
.Whither are yon going, friend ( 
Dit. Into that ho«sa. 
DmK. Upon whose invitatioti I 

Die. I am in search of a slave, who haa ran away 
from my master, and who may, perhaps, be coneealed 
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slave jou ietk is oot there. 

DU. Stand aaide, and let me pus. 
^Jom. Look ye, frieod,— 1 alwaya do m; duty ; I am 
naturallf s meny fellow, and tolerably good-nalored, 
but ir you peniflt, I muil knock you dovrn, — I most, 
iadeed i I must do mj daty. 

Die. Yonrdu^! 

Dem. Yes ; Virginia baa no parents, no relalioDe to 
protect her. ( lited as a Bervaat witb Virginia's Tatliei 
nbea she was born. He died when she Tiai an infant: 
ber mother, when she was on her death-bed, beqneathed 
this her only daughter to my protection ; and I will pro- 
tect her ntiile this arm can do its daty. 

Dit, Do you mean to strike met 

Dam. Not I, indeed, except y<<n oblige me to db so. 
Mj hand, at any lime, would rather fireet a biend than 
conquer an enemy. As 1 told you before, I tm natBraUy 
a merry fellow : a flong or danoe will make me skip as ' 
if my nerres were Gddle-itrings. My hpeb are ligbt, 
fur my heart is light, — 'tis not IncoMibMiad with a b«d 
conscieuce; and whea I lay my hand (M It, and say'l 
haie always endeavoared to do my duty, it won't ood- 

Du. Ha, ha, ha 1 Virginia ia fortunate in hating 
snch a slBTe. 

Oom. A stave '■ No, no ; I am, indeed, her serTant ; 
nay, I will be bold enough to say, her friend ; but I am 
no slave, for I have British blood in my veins. 

Die. Indeed ! ' 

Dttat. Yes ; I am told my father was an Eogliak 
' sailor, who, being above vulgar prejudices, admired a 
blacli be&n^. I was bom in this island, and the mn 
gave a gentle tiage to my complexion, to mark me aa a 
favourite; Bo good morning to yon. [Exil Diigo, l.J 
Tho whole island, blacks aad whites, will r^oice in the 
happiaeu of the lovers : every negro, as he passes them, 
will show his white teeth, and nod in salutation, 
Ackee () f Ackee O I ay, and the negroes will remem- 
ber Ihem in their songs when they dance by momligh^ 



10 many black, feirles. 
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BONG.— DoMiNiauE. 

When the moon shlooB o'er Ihe deep, 

Ackee Ol Ackee O i 
And wbiekeT'd iloBt are Tut aaleep, 
SnoTuig, fast esleep, 
From their huts the negrora nut, 

Ackee O I Ackee O ; 
FuUof&oUc, fulloffnn, 
Holyday to keep. 
Till mom thef danee the merry rontid, 
To Ihe fife and cymbal. 
See, BO brisk, 
How tliey frUk, 
Airy, gay, and nimble! 
With gestores antic, 
Joyoiu, frantic, 
They dance the mcTr; ronod, 

Ackee O ! Ackee O ! 
To the cymbal's Ronod. 
Black lad irhieper* to blaek Irm, 

Ackee 1 Ackee O I 
Olances flty between them paai. 
Of beating bearti to UlL 
Tboagh no blUBh can paint her cheek, 

Ackee O ! Ackee O ! 
Still her eyes the limgnajR speak 
Orp«e«ioii qaite ai wdl- 
TiUntoni, &c 

Eater Paul, l.u.e. 

Paul. Well, Domlniqae, here I am, all curiosity, all 

eipectatioa. You know I am yet ignorant of Virginia^ 

history and my own. Yoa have premised to IwHs^ my 

Dam. Now it becomes my dn^. BLnow, tiien, that 
Virginia's mother was of a noble family in Spain. 
£aler Hiay fivm Iki Cettagt, k. 

MoTf, Dominiqae! 

Dam. (n.) Unlncky 1 there is my wife ; she knows 
the story by this time, and envies me the pleasure of 
telling it. [To Matyi Leave us to ourselves bat one 
minote, I entreat yon. [Atarjr rrltra a Kltk up. 



Paid, (l.) Ob I Domlniqne, m; andet;— 

Dem. Bhall be gratiBed. Vlrginia'B motbet wn, m I 
told yoa, of a Doble funll; In Spaio, nho caat hei off 
(htm their protection on her murryiiig m; master, a 
younj; merchant of inferior blrlb. Deserted bj their 
frlendB, he retired to a smBll plantallon in this ialand ; 
but one mtofortune succeeded another, and he soon died 
of a broken heart, leaving bii wife and Infant ia povertf 
and diitrwi. 

Pmd, WithoDt a protector, wlQioat a friend ! 

Dom, Withoal a friend I No, jonng man, I hope I 
knew m; dut; belter. 

Paul. Forgive my impaUence, I wai in the vrong. 

JUory. ^Coming firward, R.) Not at all in the wrong; 
who can keep their palt(;nce to hear lUm talk so ilowT 

D<rm. That is a reproach, Mary, which I cannot retort 
upon yon, Fanl, hitherto jou have belieTed Virginia 
to be your sister ; bnt aha is not your sister. 

P<ml, Indeed I were not Vii^inia's parents mine t 

Dom, mid Mary. No. 

Pdiil. To whom, then, da I owe tnj birth f 

Marg, To poor Margaret. 

Lhm. Who was » faithful dagwstic to my miltrwM. 

Start/. And passed for your nuru. 

Dem. [Ttldan/.} Nowyanratoty is at an and; yOD 

Pa»l. And my father i 

Dam. Beally, I cannot tell wlw be was, for I Derar 
heard myself; but coaaoleyonrsdf ; if your ignorance 
In that respect is a misfortune, yon are not single in iL 

Mary. {Tq Thm.} And now yonr Bfeory is at an end. 

Dim, Not yet. 

Paul. Virginia no longer my sister I A thousand 
emotions rise in my bosom — bnt why was the secret of 
my birth kept for fifteen year*, and why disclosed on 
this day T 

Dom. IToXary.'] Yon can't answer that— I can. Yoa 
must know that my poor mistress, on h«r death-I>ed, 
conjured me to saactfifn tlie deoait aniil Virginia ahould 
attain her (ifteenth year- 

JUory. Well, and she's fifteen this day. 

Diim If, at that period, no news from her (iuaily in 
Spain should arrive— 

Mary. And no news from Spain has arrived. 

D om. Now do hold your tongue. [Stwdt Uarinffinta 
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CMagt, i,'] Iwasatlibertrto explain the Kfiret of ;|>UT 
birth, and to add thableMinRB of VirKinia'a mother to 
yoar onion. 

Paul. Kind Dominiqne 1 invalakble friend t Ictmeflj 
lo Virginia, 

Dom. I liave alread; acquainted hei with the whole 

story. [MutU. 

Enter, /roM the CBtlagt, Ike young Womtn viilh Vin- 

GiNiit ; all go off, txctpl Pani and Virginia, R. 

PohI. Why thiat averted look, my dear Virginia ? Do 
yoa not share in my Joy, my transport, at this dij- 

Vir, Indeed I do : m; affectioa for yon commenced 
wilh my life, and can only end with it. The first word 
my infant lips pronounced, was your beloved name ; 
and when my eyes opened lo the light of heaven, my 
heart opeoed to love. 

Paul. Ob, Virginia '■ my happiness seenw too great to 

80NG,— P*DL. 
Vast is the swelling tide of joy. 
Too mighty bligg aboonding ; 
Do not, ye power*, with evreets destroy— 

Each yielding sense confounding. 
Has, from the dongaon's gloom reitor'd, 

The captiTe courts the sudden light-, 
Shrinks from the blessing he adoi'd, 
And bides in shades t^ daziled sight 
Enter Alimbka /ram behind the Collage, r.u. e. 
ALaa. (a.) Pity, pity the miserable Alambra I Oh! 
compassionate a wretched creature, forced by ill usage 
to escape from a neighbouring planlation. 
PoaJ. (l.) How! a runaway negro 1 
Ala. For several days the neighbouring foieat has 
sheltered roe from my pursaers ; but, alas ! I dared not 
venture from my hiding-place to implore charily, till 
famine rendered me desperate — I faint wilh hunger. 

Paul. Poor wretch 1 thou hast, indeed, Buffered for 
thy errors. 

Vir. (c.) We most forget his errors in his misery. . 
Let us thank heaven, my dear Paul, for having again , 
afforded us the satisfaction of relieving a reUDW-cren<">* 



* PmO. UnTuituiiate rtettn of STarica I Alia 1 yoa 
kDow Uie Btiict laws ot thli lilaad will not alloir ui 
to afford 7011 shelter lu onr abode. What mistbrtnuB 
tempted joa to the luhaen of deurting joar maaler'B 

Ala- Oppreasian, cind oppreidon ; not exerted on 
my own person, but on my helplm sister. Our parent! 
died on board the sbip which tore us front onr natiie 
country ; we were left helpleas and deterted orpbaoa. 

Yir, Paal, du 7011 mark this! We are orphans, and 
know how to pltf joa. 

Ala. I thoaght mjielf too happ; that onr lot me to 
■erie the same mactei. We were puichased for • 
planter named Tropic. 

Paul. His principal Servant, Diego, waa in leardi of 
jon this morDinR, 

Ala. It is of his cruel serrant I oomplaln. For 
■cme time m; strength and Bctivitj enabled me not only 
to perform my own teak with cheerfnlnets, bat to assist 
tn that portion of labour olloted to m; sister. This 
wat diacoTered b; Diego, and he chastised me with 

Fir. How wretched muat be Hie reientioM of that 
bad man! 

Ala. I bore my pnniahiiml with fMrtitade ; but the 

next hour, alaa ! — hearts like yonr's will acarcely give 

credit to the tale — tlie next hour, I saw my gentle slater 

sink under the laah of my tormentor. Madnexa seised 

\ my brain. I Btrncli the cruel Diego to the ground. 

Paul. Heaven stamped that energy iu yonr heart, 
which raised your aven^ng arm. 

Vir. [Td Paul.} Cannot we intercede with this poor 

•lave'i master to foi^ire him t What, thongh heaiay b« 

I a man of high rank, and we eannot speak to him elo- 

\ quently, surely no eloouence it nqnired to plead Ika 

cause of nature. 

PaiU. Virginia, we feel the tnpslse of a goafdia* 
power: let us obey it. 

Ala. [Crotrinff, c, and fiObig tn Ai* knee$,l He who 
implanted meroy in your breasts Will thank yon for 

Pmi/. (l.) Take lome refralhment in tliis oottage, and 
then lead the way to your plantation. 

Ala. Across that mountain lie* onr pftth ; II h 
rugged and di (lien It. 



ir beet acknowtedgment ^ 
of ths debt we owe to hetTeo. 

lExnmt into Ik Cof Uigt, B. •. e. 

SCENE It.— J BMm i* IVopk'j Uoum. 

Enttr TKoric md Otua, b. 

Die. (■,) Well,aiT, 70a an muter, to be •an^ and 

mnit be abej«d ; but •till I m; jon are wrong, jmj 

Tn. (l.) What, haven't I anthorilj over m; ona 
plantation T Haven't I abudnte power over m; elnvesl 
Vea, I have ; and I chooM to show thai power by rea- 
derinf them as bappy a« I can. It ia a fancy of mioe, 
and no one ihall conttol me in it 

DU. And so, they are to have another holydayT 

7Vd. Yee, and a proper allowance of grog to make 
them happy : I loTe grog myself, — it oftea makea me 
happy. 

DU. Ah, sir I the plantation was differently managed 
before you had it. Bat, really, [ am sorry to aay, 
joa Englishmen do not anderatand how to deal with 
•Uvea; yoor own coantry affords you no practice that 
way. 

Tn. No, Diego ; it is the boast of Britoni, that from 
the moment a slave imprints his footstep on our shore, — 
the moment he breathes the air of the land of freedom, — 
he becomes free. 

Die. Ay, there's the pity ; so that makes yoa spoil 
your slaves here in the West ladiea. 

ZVo. No, I do not spoil them. 

Die. You consider them — 

IVa. As men. And I will say, for the credit of man- 
kind, whether black or white, I have seldom found a . 
heart so perverte as to be insensible of the treatment of 
hamanity and kindness ; but yonr discipline is so rigid, 
Diego, I am not satisfied as to the story of Alambra. 

Die, Alambra is an impudent, good-for-nothing 

TtB, Well, well; bat— 

Die. And a runaway, a deserter, eloped from ynar 
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P«U[. AKD TIROINI*. [ICT I. 

IV*. A detertm ! trae, m> he ip ; he ought to be 



Die. And ihall, if 1 catch him ; he ran Awaj beuuue 
he wonid oot work. 

Tro. Thafs bad ; ever; one who eats bU ftllewuice 
onght to work foi iL 1 am an old leamaD, and I hate a 
ekolker. Mankind are brother sailors through the voy- 
age of life, — 'tis our duty to aaaial each other : 'tie true, 
we have different stations ; some on the qaarter-decfc, 
and others before the mast ; or else how could the Tewel 
■ail t But the cause of societ; is a common cause, aod 
he that won't lend a hand to keep the vessel in a sail- 
ing trim, heava him overboard to the sharks, I thf. 

Die. You are a true sailor, i'faith I 

Tro, Yes, my native country is my ship, and I am 
proud to call her Great Britain. I-ong majr ehe ride 
like a peerlese first-rate, tiie queen of the ocean, with a 
gallant crevr, and a beloved commander. 

SONO.— Taopic. 

Onr coantry it our ship, d'ye see, 

A gallant vessel, too ; 
And of his fortune pioud is he. 
Who's of the Albion's ciew. 
Each man, whate'sr his statioD be. 
When duty's call commands, 
Should take his stand, 
And lend a hand. 
As the common cause denands. 

AiDong oorselves, in peace, 'tU true. 

We quarrel — nuke a rout ; 
And having nothing else to do. 

We fairly scold it out. 
But once the enemy in view. 
Shake hands, we goon are friends ; 
On the deck. 
Till a wreck. 
Each the common cause defends. 

lEx*tml, L. 
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SCENE III^n« BUltiit qf TVojnc'* *«»«, tuith a Tnao 

)lf a $iigaT pbtnlalioii. — SiMte (Jovm oppMT (0 kaet jtut 

Ifftumk. — liorgt Mlringt. 

Eater Paul, Viroriii, and Alihbr*, l. 

Ala. (b.) At length we are nirWed at my maatei 
^^pic's plantatinn ; and tee, my y oung frlendi, there be 
li at a distance. Now, kind Vlr^nla, plead for me. 

Vir. I will, if— If— I can find spirita to perform (he 
talk ; but my courage faili me Just when I most want it 

Ala. Ohl do not forlake me in this f xtremity. Itetlre 
a moment and collect yourgelf. 

[r/ifjr r((ir<, L. — Paul likewtie retirts and tonttnii 
mith *ome of the SUmet. 

Bnter Taopio and Dieoo, a. 

DU. There, sir, I told jaa so ; now y oar own eyes 
will convince yon. There isAUmbra ) who bks the ■■- 
anrance to come into yonr preaence with sone vagabond 
compaDioDS, 

Tra. Bring him hlthei. [ZXfjv goixg to *ttct Alambra. 

Aia, Oh t spare me, 
[Paul rtuie) forward a*d droie* hit iwOTd to diftntl 



AIR — Padl, tcht trotitt ta Trtpte. 
Bddly I come, to plead the eanae . 

Of nature and of truth; 
Oh ! let yoar heart own natnre's lawi : I 
Redreii this iajar'd youth, 
tHt. {Coatt rfM>n, a.] Doni Credit what the; say. 
Don't listen to that girl ; she'll make you belleTe any- 
thing she please*. 
Tra. I an nsolnte. 

Dii. 1 wish you woiUd toni joat ayM thii way. Yon 
shonlil not trust yoonelf eyen to look niKm Vhsinia. 
T>W. lathis Virginia T 

[AUmbrapKtt VirgMa mer to Tr»pU. 
AIB— ViaomiA. 
Ah 1 aould my faltitais tongue import 
The tde of woe that paina my heart, 
Then iu vain I should not crare 
Your pity tor a wretched sinre. (;~ , ,„| 



The IqjurM ne'er In vain addreM'd, 
In pUinU of woe, a Briton'i breait : 
j Compa«sios ever mnrki the brave : 
Ok t pi^, then, your wretched bIatc. 

Ah! conld.&c. 
[During Iht air. Tropic eamitrtti mth Paul — Ditgt 
wiUckt* hit cauatenantt aiaiinalg — Trojnc bnti 
fitTctU) at Ditfo — wken Vitginia Aoi finuhti Jitr 
tmg, iht got! to A-loMtbra, »Ad if Inetiiii, and tdtit 
Aim by tht hmd. 

Tra, AlambiB, joa have been wTong'd J bat yoo shall 
have BtnplB justice. Diego ! 

Paul. \To TrofU.'] Mark bl« coauleoance : hon limid 
is guilt '. [Ditgo Mtaki off, l. 

Tto. [CroMM toiMn (&cm.] The knave shall answer 
f me this. What do I owe to yon, children of tmtbt 
Simple DBtnie spoke forcibly to your bearts. Distrea 
' of a fellow -creature wm a dnim too powerfnl to ba re- 
Bisted. Regardless of every perBooal danger, yoa boldly 
preferred a complaint against « wretch, at whoM power 
of revenge yoa mighthave trembled. And I — I who hsd 
been made an innocent accomplice of this man's guUl, 
might have attU wandered in tha paths of oppresskte 
and injDstice, bad I not been reecaed by the coiuagaoni 
virtue of these poor children. 

\JJavAra, in actiw, calii ea ft* rett tjf Ikt sfasus. — n^ 



CHORUS OF NEOSOES. 
Oh 1 btcss'd for ever be this day, 
Vhen charity asserts her sway : 
Vhen beanh, generoos as (air. 
Deems not the slave beneath hn can ; 
And bids tbe beam* of mercy amile 
Upon tbe saffeTing Mna of toi]. 

ITht stmt*, mlu,Mm tk* mtmiml Alambra Mt r*- 
dmd, kaet tftifitd (Aevmraadcnrttfadc, &ae«w« 
prtpared a ekatreaa^attd ybawibttt ami brtmeht* tf 
Irtet, te wUck tkiy—at Tirf[htU,4»d tarn lur m 
Iktir (»MMn-«^Sx»a»t ig frprniitn, u I 
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L AND VIBCIHU. 



SCENE l^A Rmnaia Virginia'a Cotlagt. 

Enler Dohinjade and Alahbra, k. 

Ala. Faal and Virginia bade nie say, tbal in a few 

haure jou will see them. Hy tAaster, tbe English 

planter, overwhelms them with kindneBB, and inaists 

upon escortiDg them part of the way home. 

[Gvu btard, L. 

Don. Hark) what noise is that? [Firing rf gtai 

heard, l. Htgoea rat and rcfnnu.] A ship is arrived, and 

fma Spain. [Loelditg «iii.] A sailor uomes on shore niUi 

letters. Wemayliave some nevis. 

Enter a SaUor, with lettere, l. 
Welcome on shore, my lad ; uy letter for Virginia t 

Sai. Virginia! No. 

Doia. Well, they are not mnch to be expected. An 
for Paul, I imagine there can be none for him. 

Sai. No. 

DtBi. He is as mach anknown In Europe as I am- 

Sai. But here's a letter for one Dotn— Domi — 

Dan. For whom! 

Ala. Dominique T 

5ai. Ay, Dominiqne. Perhaps yon are the man. 

Dam. I iiathe mam. [Takettheltller.~ExitSidlm;\..'] 
But, a letter for me I Who would write to me I 1 am 
unknown in Europe. I know nobody : nobody knows 
me. [Readt Ihe mperMripfion.l Addressed to the faithful 
Dominique- [Opeat the lelter.} From Donna Leonora dn 
OuEman, Virginia'a aunt, [iifodi.] " Fmi\fid Domtnique, 
ffour character for honetig anil JideUty art not uaknom Is 
mc. TeU Vir^^iiia that I noiB ackimiiledge her as mg 
nirce; that the errari of her family are fi>rgotttti,md that 
the is sole htiret* i^ rnij tet^K" 

.Jlo. Virginia rich.; How many people she will makv 
happy. 

Dam, Do I dream r Do t really read this yader tbe 
Hand of Dunoa Leonora t 

Ala. Oh I don't talk, bat read the letter. 

Dam. Ay, here is a poetacript, sore enough. [RtadaJ] 
" Prtfore Virgijiia la receive this anddttk gaud newe, and 
la reeeivf Don Antonio de Gvardea, my fartia^r friend, 



t" 

U deliver nw 

letlen la ny niect, and efcpltiit Ihe wboU qfmgfianxuraiu 
tntnlivRt towaTdi her." 

Ala. Oh, Jo; 1 Oh, delight i How happ7 nOI Paul aiid 
Virgin ia be. 

Dmn. See, the; are biiogiog pieienti for her. I aop- 
pose the Bon Trill be here himself KMn, 



^la. I'll run b«ok to Virginia inunediatel;, a 
her— 

Dmr- What wUl jon tell herl 

Aitt. Why, that there i> fine sens anived ; aa 
geDlleman is anivedj And hae broaght fine 

Ihim, Take cere yoadan^ blunder in the buiineea. Su 
the Sr*t place, ;oD t^ve Virginia thia letter— now auad 
m; ImtractioBe, and tell her— 

DUET.— DoHiNiacB and Al^mbki. 
Dvm. Don Antonio'a come, 

Jaxt arriT'd from Spain ; 
And soon, in a deril of a hurry, it abonld smm, 

Witl he go home again. 
Ala, What pleasure, -what delight, 

To eee this charming sight ! 

Pal, lal, de ral t 

Sach gold and Jewels bright I 
JJem. Why, the plague, won't jou learn your lesson! 

Now attend to what 1 mj — 
^la. All the rest leave me to gaosa on( 

Oive me the letter, pray. 
Don, Uiten to me, pray — 
Ala. No more you need to lay. 
Don. Here but what I say — 
Ala Adiea' I moat away. 

Ah Come, good Dominiqiie, 

I'll DOW Virginia taek. 
The letter gi»e, and yonr command! twill receire ; 

I'm all alteatioa — speak. 
Don. I know my time to talk. 

That's over — yon may walk 



1 nai a o»er — yon may waia j 
And BO, with yonr fal, de ral I 
may go your way. 
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Jin. Win you, then, withhoMtbe letter? 

Come, now— good, now — don't vafiue. 
J>iin, On second thougbte, I think I'd better 

Tell her mjKlf the news. 
Ala. Luten to me, pmj— 
Dim. Yoa now naf go jom mtj. 

WiUiyoorM.Ull 
Ala. Adieu 1 InuitftWftj. [Snafthttihtletltr. 

Dam. Hear but whet I u;. [£n< JJamfaw, h. 

DonAM. [WiUoiK.L.] SebaUian! 

BftUt DOH ANrONIO, L. 

Dom. ThU mult be Don Antonio. 

AM. Sebftitian, aeud my mcBuge to the goveraor. I 
mart pay my respects to him immediately, or not at all. 
I shall be on board to-morcoir morning. 

Dom. [Atidt.'\ Onboard to-morrow momiig! 

Ant. Oq my arrival hers to-day, I flad a ship bonnd 
for Spain to-morrow ; and, aa I Laic to lose time, I shall 
take the opportunity of returning. Virginia can have 
no otyection. She will be overjoyed at going to Spain t 

Dam. My lord, did I be«r yon arightl Virginia to 
go to Spain I 

Jul. Yes, to be Bare. Virginia retartiB to Spain with 
me,whoBm her lover to-day.and her hatband to-morrow, 
as her aant'i letter will eiplain to her. 

Don. Don Antonio, what you propose is lmpoeiibIa> 

Aitt. Ay, ay 1 why so T 

Dom. Virginia's affectioni are engaged to another. 

j4iit. Another I Ha, ha, hal Yoa are a penHw of 
interest in this family, and I mmt parchase yonr friend- 
Dim. It is not to be bought in vaA a oaose aa your's. 

AM, Insolent slave I 

Jkm. YoQ will permit me to withdraw t 

Aat. No. 

Dvn. Yoo insolt an inferior. 1 am sorry you do not 
remember what is due to your station. Were I equally 
forgetful of mine,. — 

Ant. And this Impeitinence you niiatake for inde- 
pendence of mind 1 

Daat. I hope I do not mistake It He who is idle or 
dissipated' must ever be dependent ; fur his fully readers 
him Uke slave of others. Independence is not confined 



[ACT Tl. 

to any Bltoktion ; It is the rairard granted by benrcn to 

indiMtry ud frngalitj. {Exit, *. 

EitJ«r SEBAniAH, L. 

Stb. My lord, your Impatjence will rain efen'Uuaf. 
Dominiqae will apprizr the loren of yoar intentioiia, and 
you nSl lisTe to dare all the furj of a jealoni Tival. 

Jlol. Be It ao. I cannot sbNq> to dinemble. 

Stb. Kor ia it necesaary. Yon ahall dissemble by 
depalj. I will take thai task upon myself, and will 
penaade Domiaique that all yon have aaid tras to ifrore 
hia Bdelttji and that youreirand to thisialand iatouoile 
Paql and Virginia, nith the eozAent of her annt, Donna 

Ani. Bnt to what purpose lose all thli timet 

Stb. To lull BDspicion to sleep, and to enable yoa to 
ratry off Viiainia this night 

Ant. My dear Sebastian I 

Sfh.The goTernoTfau sent u answer to yonr message, 
and is now eipectliig yon. i 

A«t. W«Ut 

Stb. Letthegoveraor seethe letters written to Virginia 
b; her sunt i they will show your antbority for carrying 
her to Spain. 1 

jal. 1 have the letlera here. 

3<b. And request assistance from the governs ; gnards 
to eonrey her on l>oard of ship, and to securx Pani from 
obstructing our scheme. 

Ant. Admirably planned I 

iS(A. Then Ibbtb me to manage our friend Dominique. 

AnI. While I obtain an audience of the goietDOr. 

lEmnt Stbailim, «., JidmiD, l. 



Enter P\KL, jAOtNTHt, Alambha, aad Visoini*, rtats 
tapporlfdin a seat ea tkt thimUertqf tlii Neg^va at bt- 
fare. The Negroei place the teat an tbt gntaid, itkiU 
Alambra, in dumb tKow, teeau to ezpdiiH lu PnU and 

Virginia Ihe neira. If c. of Antonia't arrival. Adanee »/ 



ofot 

r£xtf Ahntthra, r. 

Paul, a.) And U the ifealth; Vlrgiida still resolved to 
uDite herself with a Iotbt w poor, so hamble ? 

Vir. (a.) Cao Paul veatnre b> ofiend Virginia 'with 
such a question t 

Jac. (l.) Raserre joat loTe-ipe«cbes for gome other 
eitustioD. The echoea hereabouts are Terjcommanica- 
ti*e, and TotLj, perhapa, tell more than you intend shall 
be faaown. 

TRIO.— Padl, TtHalMU, wid JooiliTflA. 
When tell-tale echoes whisper btoium), 

The loTer with pmdence arming, 
TIkd timid lore retirea from the irund, 

Each whiapei his cantioo alarmL.g; 
But wheD a loTer echoes yoor *lgh, 
That's not amiss, if no stranger is nigh. 
The sneet response oflOTe — the sigh i 

Ofa I that is the echo most channlng ! 
The iweet resp<Hise I lore, &c. [Extuirf, r, 

SCENE III^J Baom ta YirgMi't Ctttagt. 
EnItT DoHiHiaaEond SiBAnitn, k. 
Den. Whj, ;oa dont say so T 

Stb. I aasnie yoaof the fact. My master, Don An- 
tonio, waa resolved to try whether yon merited the cha- 
racter giTCQ yon b; Donna. Leonora. 

Dmn. And he did try me pTet^r effectoally, to be 

Stb. He admires yoaratrenglh of mind. 

Dnn. I'faithl he bad very nearly BXperl«BceiI my 
strength of body ; for never in my life did I find my 
hands so inclined to mntioy. 

Enlir Paul, l. 

Oh i my dear Paul, let me never hear Hiat fortune ia 
blind ; If she were so formerly, she has recoTered her 
light at last, and rewarded virtae. 

PiaU. Hy faithful Dominique! 

[ExtuHl DowuMiqiu, ■,, StbaltiaH, u 



X PAUL AND riBDINtA. [aCT4I. 

SONG— Pacu 
A blettlng unknown to ambltim and pride. 

That fortuDe can never abate; 
To wealth and to splendour tho' ofteo denied, 

Yet on poverty deigns to await, 
ThatbleulDg, jre poners, still be it my lot. 

The choicest of gifts from above j 
Deep Bred in my heart, it shall ue'et be forgot. 

That the nealtb of the cottage is lore. 
Whftle'er my condition, why shoald I repine t 

By poTcrt; never distress'd ; 
Exulting 1 feel what a treaSDre is mioe : 
A treasure enshrln'd En my breast. 

That bteiaiog, &c. [.E^, t. 

EnttT Don Antonio diid Scbabtian, l. Paul troig* n 

ViBOINIA, MaRV, ODd Alambba, i. 

Fir. Mj lord, I do not apologize for this humble 

abode : peace and virtue have dwelt here ; and, by sa- 

Eerior minds, likeyour's, hoaoured will be the roof that 
as given shelter to such guests. 

Ant. Charming Virginia t how would Donna Leonora 
be delighted ia beholding you add grace to the ornamenli 
which her fondness presents to you. 

Vir. Ah I my lord, how shall I eipresB my gratitade 
for her affection '. In this cottage, flfteen years ago, mj 
exiled mother gave me birth. In thia oottage, to-day, 
yon announce to me Ihe maternBl fbndnesB, the cherished 
blessings, of a leuond mother. 
Art. This girl is an angel. lAaUe 1* Sibattitm. 

Sib. lAtidt to Aaloni*, i.] Oranled: but it may be 
not quite so convenient to inform Paul that yon UiiDk 

Ant. {AiUUte Stbatliat.'] I have seen the goTemor, 
and shown him Douna Leonora's letters ; hs consentB to 
my plan, and I expect a guard presently to enfbtce hia 
orders in coaseqaence. 

Fir. Aid me, my dear Paul, to express all the thanks 
we ought to offer. 

Ant. Virginia, you bave not yel told me the whole of 
your hlBtory. 

Vir. Ah! my lord, ourhtotorylE soon (old; happlnass 
In humble life offetti but (bw circumstance* to claim at- 



■OENBIII.] PAUL AMD VlftOINIA. 29 

TBIO.— Paul, Viioikia, onf Alanbr* 
PatU > Lowly, humble was oar lot. 
If Fir. ) Fortiuie's fmwitt »eeiii'd endleu, 

Yet, by kind Heavea are nerer forgot 

Orphans poor and friendless. 
Hope, from tbe«kieB descending. 
Still her blesa'd influence lending, 
Labonr o'er, we dance and pla; ; 
Heart* tree from gnile are ever gay. 
CJto. Hearts tret, Sic. 

Ma, Lowly, bvmble though yonr lot, 
Goodness in yoo was endleea; 
Ne'er shall that goodness be forgot ; 

I, too, was poor and friendless. 
Ohi may, from Heaven deBcending, 
Hope, her bless'd influence lending. 
Crown with joy each happy dayl 
Hearts free from guile are ever gay. 
Cke. Hearts free, Etc. 

PomI > Blissfol thoagh our fiitnre lot. 
If Vif. i Fortune's smiles, though endless. 
Amidst our joys shall ne'er be for)Cot 
We once were poor and friendless. 
Hamble content mast prizing, 
Our joys though the prond are despising 
Still this truth we may display, '. 

' Hearts free from guile are ever gay, 
Cka. Heaita free firoin guile, Geo. 

Enter m Offietr, l. 

Offi. Don Antonio de Guardes t 

Ant. The same, good signor. 

Offi, An order from the governor. [Gnws a faftr. 

Ant. The governor's order shall he obeyed; we are 
all ready. \_ExU Officer, L,] Virgbiia, thus far I have 
listened to your story; now, ui your turn, attend; it is 
reserved for me to complete yonr eventful drama. 

Paul. What means Antoniof 

Ant. Hark I my actors approach. IMarch hiant. 
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QUARTETTO md CHORUS. 
PnJ. What toDDCb) slrike my ear? [Ci 

Vir. The gnaids are pasBlag by. f CroMn 

Don* Bat why approach so nearf 
Ala. Thg truth let me descry. [Exil, _. 

^Tht march itiUcanHnua lobe heard, Alambra rt^ntert 
ta amtlernation. Tke Gotifnur't Gsonb then euUr, 
C0MmawlMl bg a» Offictr, leAo ip«ajfc« apart to Ihm 
Anltnio, L. 
A»l, Come, air, despatch; your order see obey'd. 

[GMm a p^tr, 
Ofi. Tit from the governor. 

Paul. Thus meanly betray'dl 

His Dame by this order you dejp^e : 
Stand forth, baae decetver, and «ay, 
Of what are we accna'dt onr crime display. 
Antonio, Officer, end Chorai lif Gaarda. 

Be allent; the order you muit obey. 
Paid, Virginiii, and Ike reit. 

Cko. The order of the gorernar jou mnst obey. 

{The Guards carry off Vtrfuda, B. wid Paid, l^ Tke 

march t* heard <u they rtlirt. 

SCENE IV.—Another Room in tkt ColUige. 

Enter MAav, l., inttling DoniNiani, a. 

War;, Oh! Dominique, this i» a miserBble hoar. 

Com. ^Agitated.'] Yes, it Un't an honrof the happmt 

ilfary. That wicked Don Antonio! 

Dom. Antonio! Curses on his name! hut chiUrMi vent 
their complaints in scoldiogi It is for men to bear mia- 
fortnnes. • 

Mars, Where is Vii^inint 

£l«n. Garried on board a ship. 

May. And where is Panlt 

Ooin. By thU time he ia no longer a prUoner. 

Mary, Who obtained hia release? 

Dom. Why, the gallant J^nglishman, whom Panl vi- 
sited lo-day; thai man has, indeed, ahearl jn bis boMun. 

Mary, See, Domiidqae, htre he Is. 
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Ohi sir, yon surely bring as good news. 

Tra. I wisb it wen bo. 

Dim- Why, then, for bad news. Let us bear it, sir. 
I can bear it. 

IVd. t hsd expUined to the goTcroor the injaatice 
which be had berai betrayed into by the artifice of Don 

Dam. Aud tbe goTemei ordered Paul to be released. 

IVtt, Yes ; and, indigaaat at Don Antonio's conduct, 
he directed the ship to be detained, and Virginia to be 
brought before him. 

Dam. Then Virginia is on shore t 

7W. No : tiefore the goremor's order could reach the 
port, the ship was nnder sail, and Virginia a prisoner on 

Mary. Then Virginia is lost to ub for cTOr. rWeepitif, 
DaM. Be BJleut, bq silent: tears do no good. 

[Turu ande and tetepi. 
Trv. Already had ne made signals from the light- 
house for the Tessel to put back- 
Dun. Ay, and — 

Tro. And the signals were obeyed. With Joy I saw 
tbe ship returning toward the harbonr. when — 

Dom. What, sirt— whair Speak out— Dever mind, 
sir— we'll bear misfortune ; 'tis out dnty. 

TVd, The elements fight against us. Saddsalj there 
arose one of those hurricane^ which are the scourge of 
our climate. [Storm.'] Haikl how the tempest howls! 
Dam. But the ship has gained the harbonr! 
IVa. Alaa 1 no, I fitar she ia in a perilous situation. 
I immediately despatched Alambra to the shore; he 
knows the coast perfectly. His long stay forebodes ag 

Dtm. Here Is Alambra. 

£iit<r Alambra, l. 
What news of the Ship* 

Ala. In the greatest danger; firing gtins and making 

signals of distress, which are answered from the shore, 

L... I r — .^ ijyjp purpose. ISignul-guiit heard, l. 

.t .1. — J .v. -eef of rocksl 



Sa PAOt. IND TltOmiA. [aOV ■!. 

jlla. No 1 Uk«re will be hsr roio. 

Afarjr- Can n< 

Ala. The enell of the e 
can TCDtDTG to leaTe the shore. 

Trt. Indeedt We'll hare ooe trial, howeTer. I think 

I know Iwa or thiee E09d felloirs trho will take their 

cliance to aiak or siriiii Id the cause of faDmanilr; and, 

to the extent of mj purse, they shall claim their reword, 

[Eia, i_ 

Ala. Come, Dominiqae, let ns eadeavoar lo render 
assistance, aRbongh I haie bnt little hope. 

Dvn. Don't despair ; the weather is imprOTins- 

Ala. ImproTingl Why, the wind i» louder. 

Dom, Af, Just at this moment; hot it will be lower 
presently j aud see, (he sky is lighter. 

Ala, Yes, because the flashes of lightning are iaces- 
sant. 

Dom, Well, but I bear no thunder. 

.11a. Tbat is because the wind is so high. 

Don. Not meielj so. 1 «m confident the weatter is 
growing better. I haTe not heanl the tbunder these fiva 
mlnntei. [Thmidtr. Extant, l. 



s manbirof SeldUri, SaUert, and St- 

ekam held lighU from Iht ntifi ^ long 

poUt, whilt atkert utm preparatg a boat to bt put la 
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Cbo, Hour of terror ! scene of woe I 

Lost Virginia! hapless maid! 
Fate, areit th' impending blow; 

Powers of mercy, lend your aid f 
[Tft* Mp conwf iB(%U, and nuu es a reclk, tUrnfBTemest. 



From yonder cliff let signal Grei ascend ; 
Once more, m; gallant hearts, yonr eSbits lend. 
iSomiSaStn gtt into tkt boat and Aeeehtr off. 



Cho. Skts the helpleH mefd ! 

ineMpappeari vnfire. 
Joe. Behold, who ia yonder. 
How wild is his air 1 
If hither he wandel, 
Ah '. soothe bis despair. 
Cho. How wild his despair ! 

Enter Paol, «,. _ ^ 

Pali. Then is she lost i lis madaess all I 

Amid the gloom, • ' 

Virginia ! on thee I call : 
Thee I come tosave, or shaie tb; doom. 
[Paul breala /ram tkt Women, ifAa nieaaBttr to delaiit 
him, runs sp the eUff", and jumpt inte theiea, R.c. e. 

Enter Alambeu, l., iattily. 
Ala. Ofninds and waves I'll binie the ttrife: 
Til baaour calls, feaiiess I gu. 
What, though I risk my ransom'd life, 
The debt I to Virginia owe. 
CAo. Haste, generous youth, Virginia aare. 

[ Alai^trajaap* into the eea. 
Tfc, Unhappy lovers! nil is vain: 

See, breathless, he is cast en shore. 
[The beat retnnu to thore teiih Paui iipparentig breathleu. 

Enter DoMiNiaOE, l. c. e. 
iMii. Yet ahall a spark of hope remain, 
Virginiamay beours once more. 
While sinking in (be foaming WBte, 
Aiambra, generous as brave, 
Rescu'd the fav'rile of the skies. 
To shore he brings bis lovely prize. 
Aiambra bringM Virginia on ihore. Paid recovers If de- 
greet, and, <i/ter embracing eaek ether, they /all on their 
kneel, and alreich their anat to heaven in token •)/* gra- 
titnde. 
Cko. From the cruel waves. 

Fate the fair Virginia lavee. 
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FINALE. 

Paul, VidomiA, Mabi. Jacintha, 4rc, 

Strains of joy 

We'll DOW employ. 
And dance a mirtbrnl metuaie; 

From aboTe, 

Fate smiles on jftre, 
or life, the cboifteA treasure. 

Fal, lal, la. 
Lefs dance a mirthral roeaaare. 

Siag awKj, 

In strains so K*T> 
The praise of love and beauty ; 

Like Dominique, 

No praise I seek,— 
I odI; did my duty. 

StTaiiwirfJD|^&c. 



DISPOSITION OF THE CHARACTERS AT THE 
PALL OF THE CURTAIN. 

Nfgrett. Saaar: Smtors. Ntgna. 

Mabt. Tsopio. Paoi. Vi»oinia. Al*mb«a. Jacibtha. 
«.] I'. 
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